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POEMS 

By M R. G A y. 

RURAL SPORTS. 

A G E O R O I C. 

INSCRIBED TO MR. POPE. frij*. 

«< -* Securi pra:lj« rurts 
^ PanUimuv." Nimeiian. 

C A N . T O I. 

TTOU, wlio the fweett oi rui'al life ha\'e known^ 
** Dcfpife tb' ungrateful hurry of the town i 
In Windfor grovM your eafy hourt employ. 
And, uncliAurb'd, yourfelf and Mufc enjoy, 
Thamct liftcni to thy ftraint, and filent flows, 5 

And no rude wind through niftling ofien blows { 
While all his wondering nymphs around thee throng, 
To hear the Syrens warble in thy (bng. 

* This poem received many material corrosions fiom 
the Author after it was Brd publiihed. 
Vol. I. B Bur 



% GAY'S POEMS. 

But I, who ne'er was blefs'd by Fortune's banc 
"Kor brigbten'd plough- Iharcs in paternal land. 
Long in the noify town have been immuf'd, 
Refpir'd its fmoke, and all its cares endur'd ; 
-Where news and politics divide mankind, 
And fchemes of ftatc involve th' uneafy mind j 
3''a£iion embroils the world ; and every tongue 
Is mov'd by flattery, or with fcandal hung t 
Friendlhip, for fylvan (hades, the palace flics. 
Where all muft yidd to Interefl's dearer tics ; 
£ach rival Machiavel with envy burns. 
And Honefty forfakes tliem all by turns ; 
While calumny upon each party *s thrown, 
Which both profBote, and both alike difown. 
Fatigued at lad; a calm retreat I chofe. 
And foo:h'd my harrafs'd mind with fweet repofcj 
Where fields, and Ihades, and the refrefhrng dim 
Jnfpire the fylvan fong, and prompt my rhyme. 
My Mufe fliall rove through flowery meads and p 
And deck with Rural Sports her native Arains, 
And the fame road ambitioufly purfue. 
Frequented by the Mantuan Swain and You. 

*Tis not that rural fports alone invite. 
But .all the grateful country breathes delight ; 
Here blooming Health exert« her gentle rdgn. 
And firings die iinews of th' indaflrious fwain. 
Soon as the morning lark falotes the day, 
Through dewy fields I tak^ «iy fre<jucnt way, 
Where I behold the. farmer's early care, 
In the revolving labours of the year. 

1 



RURAL SPORTS. Canto I. 3 

When the frcfli Spring in all her ftate is crown'il, 
And high luxuriant grafs o'crfprcads the ground, 40 
The labourer with a bending fcythc is fccn, 
Shaving the furface of the waving green 5 
Of all her native pride dirrol>es the land, 
And meads lays wafte bcf<;rc his fweeping hand; 
While with the mounting fun the meadow glows, 4; 
The fading herbage round he loofely throws : 
But, if fome fign portend a lafting ihower, 
Th* experiencM Twain forefees the coming hour; 
His fun-burnt hands tlic fcattering fork forf^kc. 
And ruddy damfels ply the faving rake; 50 

In rifing hills the fragrant harveft grows, 
And fpreads -along the field in equal rows. 

Now when the height of heaven bright Phoebus gains, 
And level rays cleave wide the thirfly plains, 
When heifers feck the ihade and cooling lake, 55 

And in themiddle path-way baiks the fnake { 
lead me, guard me from the fultry hours. 
Hide me, ye fbrefts, in your clofeft bowers. 
Where the tall oak his fpreading arms entwines. 
And with the beech a -mutual (hade combines 1 60 

Where -flows the murmuring brook, inviting dreams. 
Where bordering hazle overhangs the dreams, 
Whofe rolling current, winding round and round, 
With frequent falls mikes all the wood rofound ; 
Upon the molfy couch my limbs I caft, 6 5 

And e'en at noon the fweets of evening tafte. 

Here I perufe the Mantuan's Georgic ilrains^ 
And learn the labours, of Italian fwaios j 

B 2 lu 



4 GAY*S POEMS, 

In every page I fee new landfcapes rife. 
And all Hefperia opens to my eyes, 
I wander o*er the various rural toil. 
And know the nature of each different foil : 
This waving field is gilded o'er with com, 
That fpreading trees with bluihing frutt adorn : 
Here 1 furvcy the purple vintage grow, - 
Climb round the poles, and rife in graceful row : 
Now I behold the Heed curvet and bound. 
And paw with reftlefs hoof the fmoking ground : 
The dewlap'd bull now chafes along the plain. 
While burning love ferments in every vein 5 
His well-arm'd front againft his rival aims. 
And by the dint of war his miftrefs claims : 
The careful infe6t 'midft his works I view, 
Now from the flowers cxhauft the fragrant dew; 
With golden treafures load hvs little thighs. 
And ftecr his xli-ftant journey through the ikies ; 
Some again (l lioitile drones the liive defend ; 
Otiiers witii fweets the waxen cells diflend : 
Each in the toil his dedin'd office bears, 
Aad in the little bulk a mighty foul appears. 

Or when the ploughman leaves the taik of day, 
And trudging homeward whittles on the way j 
When the big-udder *d cows with patience Aand, 
Waiting the ftroakings of the darafePs hand ; 
No warbling cheers the woods ; the feather'd choirs 
To court kind flumbers, to the fprays retire ; 
When no rude gale difhirbs the (leeping trees. 
Nor afpen leaves confefs the gentled breeze | 

Engai 



RURAL SPORTS. Canto I. s 

Engaged in thought, to Neptune's bounds I ftray. 
To take my farewell of the parting day ; ico 

Far in the deep the fun his glory hides, 
A flreak of gold the Tea and iky divides : 
The purple clouds their amber hnmgs Aow, 
And edg*d with flame rolls every wave below r 
Here penfive I behold the fading light, 105 

And o'er the diftant billow lofc my fighr. 
Now Night in filent ftatc begins to rift,. 
And twinkling orbs beftrow th' uncloady ikies^s 
Her borrow'd luftre growing Cynthia lends, 
And on the main a glittering path extends ; x i p 

Millions of worlds hang in the fpacious air. 
Which round their funs their annual circles fleer j 
Sweet contemplation,elevates my feuft,. 
While I furvey the works of Providence; 
could the Mufe in loftier drains rehcarfe 11 5 

The glorious Author of the univerfe. 
Who reins the winds, gives the vafl ocean bounds. 
And circumfcribes the floating worlds their rounds ; 
My foul fliould overflow in fongs of praifc, 
And my Creator's name infpire my lays ! i2» 

As in fuccefllve courfe the fcafons rollV 
So circling pleafures recreate the foul. 
When genial Spring a living warmth beflows, 
And o'er the year her verdant mantle throws, 
No (welling hiund'ation hides the '^rounds, 1 1.5 

Butcryftal currents glide within their bounds ^ 
The finny brood their wonted haunts forfakcy 
poat in the fun, and Ikim along the lake, 

B 3 Wl:h 



6 G A Y*S P O E M Sv 

With frequent leap they range tlie (hallow ftrcam 
Their filver coats rcfirft the dazzling beams. 
Now let the iiflierman his toils prepare, 
And arm himfelf with every watery fnare; 
His hooks^ his lines, perufe with careful eye, 
Encreafe his tackle, and his rod re-tye. 

When floating clouds tlieir fpongy fleeces drain 
Troubling the ftreams with fwift dcfcending rainj 
And waters, tumbling down the mountain's lide, 
Bear the loofe foil into the (welling tide ; 
Then, foon as vernal gales begin to rife. 
And drive the liquid burthen ihiough the fkies, 
The fiOier to the neighhouring current fpeeds, 
Whbfe rapid furface purls unknown to weeds r 
Upon a rifing border of the brook 
He (its him down, and ties the treacherous hook j 
Now expeftation chears his eager thought, 
His bofom glows with treafurcs yet uncaught, 
Before his eyes a banquet feems to fland, 
Where every gueft applauds his ikiltui iiand. 

Far up the ftream the twifted hair he throws. 
Which down tlie murmuring current gently flows 
When, if or chance or hunger's powerful fway 
Dirctls the roving trout this fatal way, 
He greedily fucks-in the twining bait, 
And tugs and nibbles the fallacious meat : 
Now, happy fiflierman, novw twitch the line ! 
How thy rod bends I behold, the prize is thine I 
Call on the bank, he dies with gafping pains, 
And trickling blood his filver mail diflains;. 



lURAL sports. Canto I. r 

Rttft not every worm promifcuous ufe { 

:Dt will tell the proper bait to chufe : li* 

m that draws a long immoderate (ize 

It abhors, and the rank morfel flies ; 

too fmally the naked fraud 's in fight^. 

- forbids, while hunger does invite. 

its will bed reward the 6(ber's pains^ i6^ . 

olifli'd tails a (hining yellow flains : 

hem from filth, to give a tempting glofs,. 

he fully'd reptile race with mofs ; 

: verdant bed they twine, they toil^ 

.1 their bodies wipe their native foil. 170^ 

'hen tlie fun difplays his glorious beams, 

low rivers flow with filver Areams, 

deceit the fcaly breed furvey, 
le fun, and look into the day : 

a more dclufive art mufl try, 175 

Dt their -hunger with the curious fly. 
nc the little animal, provide 
ay hues that wait on female pride : 
e guide thee j fomctimes golden wire 
Dg bellies of the fly require ; i$o 

Kk's plumes thy tackle mud not fail, 
car purchafe of the fable's tail, 
dy bird fome flender tribute brings, 
i the growing infeft propter wings : 
U colours mud their aid impart, 1S5 

/ fur promote the fiflier's arc. 
/ lady, with expcnfivc caic, 
he piide of land, of fea, and air 1 

B 4 Furs, 



S GAY'S POEMS. 

Furs, pearls, and plumes, the glittering thing diff 
Dazzles our eyes, and eafy hearts betrays. 

Mark well the various feaibns of the year. 
How the fucceeding infe£^ race appear ; 
In this revolving moon oiie colour mgns. 
Which in the next the fickle trout drfdams. 
Oft' have I feen a fltilful angler try 
The various colours of the treacherous fly j 
When he yNith fruitlefs pain hath (kimm'd the bro 
And the coy filh rcje6^s the ikipping hook. 
He (hakes the boughs that on the margin grow^ 
Which o'er the ftream a waving foreft throw j 
When if an infcft fall (his certain guide). 
He gently takes him from the whirling tide 5 
Examines well his form with curious eyes. 
His gaudy vcft, his wings, his horns, and fizc ; 
Then round his hook the chofcn fur he winds. 
And on the back a fpeckled feather binds. 
So juft the colours fliine through every part> 
That Nature feems again to live in Art. 
Let not thy wary ftep advance too near. 
While all thy hope hangs on a fingle hair ; 
Ti^e new-form*d infe£^ on the water moves. 
The fpeckled trout the curious fnare approves ; 
Upon the curling furface let it glide. 
With natural motion from thy hand fupply*d» 
Againft the ftream now gently let it play, 
Now in the rapid eddy roll away. 
The fcaly flioals float by, and, feiz'd with fear. 
Behold their fellows toft in thinner air ; 



URAL SPORTS. Camto I. 9 

they leap, tn^ catch the fwiimniDg bah^ 
m the hooky and ihare an eqital fate. taa 

a briik gale againd the current blows, 
the watery fdain in wrinkles flows, 
: the fiiherman his art repeat, 
(ubhling eddies favour the deceit* 
ormous falnaon chance to fpy zi^ 

iton errors of the floating fly, 
bis fllver gills above the flood, 
edily fucks^n tb* unftdthful food; 
wnwarii plunges with the fraud ful prey, 
rs. with joy the little fpoil away : 23d 

fman patn he feels tlie dire miftake, 
le wave, and beats the foamy lakei 
dden rage he now aloft appears, 
iiis eye convulfive anguifli bears ; 
V again, impatient of the wound, 1J5 

and wreathes his fliining body round ; 
adiong flioots beneath the dalbing tide, 
nbling ^s the boiling wave divide* 
pe exalts the fiiher's heating heart, 
turns pale, and fears his dubious art; 149 

s the tumbling fifli with longing eyes, 
be line flretches with th' unwieldy prize; 
jtion humours with his fteady hands, 
; flight hair the mighty bulk commands : 
•'d at laft, defpoil'd of all his ftrength, 245 

nc athwart the Aream unfolds his length. 
, with pleafure, views the gafping prize 
lis iharp teeth^ and roll his blood-fhot eyes ; 

Then 
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Then draws him to the (hore, with artful care. 
And lifts his noilrils in the iickening air : 
Upon the burthen'd flream he floating lies. 
Stretches his quivering fins, and gafping dies* 

Would you preferve a numerous finny race ? 
Let your fierce dogs the ravenous otter chace 
(Th* amphibious monfler ranges all the fltores, i 
Dans through the waves, and every haunt explores) 
Or let the gin his roving flcps betray, 
And fave from hoftile jaws tlie fcaly prey. 

I never wander where the bordering leeds 
O'erlook the muddy Arcam, whofe tangling weeds 9 
Perplex the filher $ I nor chufe to bear 
The thievifh nightly net, nor barbed fpear ; 
Nor drain I ponds, the golden carp to take. 
Nor trowle for pikes, difpeoplers of tlie Jake ; 
Around the ftecl no tortur'd worm (hall twine, a 
No blood of living infedt flain my line. 
Let me, lefs cruel, call the featlicr'd hook. 
With pliant rod athwart the pebbled brook. 
Silent along the mazy margin ilray, 
And with the fur- wrought fly delude the prey. t 
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C A N T o ir. 

"^rOW, fportifig Mufe, draw-in the flowing reins, 

-■•^ Leave the ckar ftreams a while for funny plains. 

Should you the various arms and toils rehearfe. 

And all the iiiherman* adorn thy verfe ; 

SI)ould you the wide encircling net difplaj', 275 

And in its fpacious arch inclofe the Tea ; 

Then haul tlie plunging load upon the land, 

And with the foal and turbot hide the fand ; 

It would extend the growing theme too long. 

And tire the reader with the watery fong. z8o 

Let the keen hunter from the chacc refrain, 

Nor render all the plowman's labour vain, 
"When Ceres pours out plenty firom her horn, 
And cloathes tlie fields with golden ears of corn. 
^W, now, ye reapers, to your taik repair, 2S5 

Haftc ! fave the produ6b of the bounteous year : 
To the wide-gathering hook long furrows yield. 
And riiing (heaves extend through all the field. 

Yet, if for fylvan fports thy bofora glow. 
Let thy fleet greyhound urge his flying foe. 19© 

^'ith what delight the rapid courfe I view ! 
How does my eye the circling race purfue I 
Hcfnaps deceitful air with empty jaws j 
The fuUle hare darts fwift beneath his paws ; 

She 
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She fltesy he flretches, now with nimble bound 
Eager he prefTes on, but overflioots his ground i 
She turns ; he winds, and foon regains the way. 
Then tears with goary mouth the fcrcaming prey. 
What various fport docs rural life afford ! 
What unbought dainties heap the wholefome board ! 

Nor lefs the fpantel, ikilful to betray. 
Rewards the fowler with the fcather*d prey. 
Soon as the labouring horfe, with fwelling veins. 
Hath fafely housed the farmer's d&ubtful gains. 
To fweet repaft th* unwary partridge flies, 
With joy amid the fcatter'd harveft lies ; 
Wandering in plenty, danger he forgets. 
Nor dreads the flavery of entangling nets. 
The fubtle dog fcours with fagacious nofe 
Along the field, and fnuffs each breeze that blows ; 
Againft the wind he takes his prudent way. 
While the ftrong gale dircfts him to the prey ; 
Now the warm fcent aflures the covcv near, 
He treads with caution, and he points with fear; 
Then (left fome fcntry-fowl the fraud defcry. 
And bid his fellows from the danger fly) 
Clofe to the ground in cxpe£^ation lies, 
Till in the fnare the fluttering covey rife. 
Soon as the blu(hing light begins to fpread. 
And glancing Phcehus gilds the mountain's head, 
His early flight th' ill-fared partridge takes, 
And quits the friendly flicltcr of the brakes. 
Or, when the fun cads a declining ray, 
And drives his chariot down the weftern way, 



RURAL SPORTS. Canto II. 13 

Let your obfequious nmger fearch around, 325 

Where yellow ilubble withers on the ground : 

Nor will the roving fpy direft in vain. 

But numerous coveys gratify thy pain. 

When the meridian fun contrafis the ihade, 

And frifldng heifers feek the cooling glade ; 330 

Or when tlie country floats with fudden rains, 

Or driving tnifts deface the moiflen'd plaiMS; 

In vain his toils th' unfltilful fowler tries, 

While in thick woods the feeding partridge lies. 

Nor muft the fporting vcrfe the gun forbear, 355 
But what *s the Fowler's be the Mufe's care. 
See how the well-taught pointer leads the way ; 
The fcent grows warm ; he Aops ; he fprings the prey ; 
The fluttering coveys from the ftubble rife. 
And on fwift wing divide the founding ikies ; 340 

The fcattering lead purfues the certain fight, 
And death in thunder overtakes their flight. 
Cool breathes the morning air, and Winter's hand 
Spreads wide her hoary mantle o*er the land ; 
Now to the copfe thy leflcr fpaniel take, 34 j 

Teach him to range the ditch and force the brake ; 
Not clofeft coverts can proteft the game : 
Hark ! the dog opens j take thy certain aim. 
The woodcock flutters 5 how he wavering flies ! 
The wood refounds : he wheels, he drops, he dies. 35© 

The towering hawk let future poets fing, 
Who terror bears upon his foaring wing : 
Let them on high the frighted hem furvey. 
And lofty numbers paint their airy fray. 

Nor 
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Nor (hall the moaoMin lark the Mufe detain. 
That greets the morning with his early ftmin ; 
When, 'midft his fong, the twinkiing elifs betray 
While from each angle flaih the glancing rays. 
And in the fun the traniient colours blaze. 
Pride lures the little warbler from the ftics : 
The light-enamour'd bird deluded dies. 

But flill the chace, a pleafing taik, remains ; 
The hound muft open in thefe rural ftrains. 
Soon as Aurora drives away the night. 
And edges eaftern clouds with rofy light, 
The healthy hunrfman, with the cliearful horn. 
Summons the dogs, and greets the dappled morn ; 
The jocund thunder wakes th' enliven'd hounds, 
They rouze from deep, and anfwer founds for ibu 
Wide through the furzy field their rout tiiey take. 
Their bleeding bofoms force the thorny brake : 
The flying game their fmoaking noflrils trace, 

: No bounding hedge ob(bru6^s tlieir eager pace ; 

' The diflant mountains echo from afar. 
And hanging woods refound the flying war : 

* The tuneful noife the fprightly courfer hears, 

. Paws the green turf, and pricks his trembling eari 

'The {lacken*d rein now gives him all his fpeod. 
Back flies the rapid ground beneath the deed ; 

' Hills, dales, and forefls, far behind remain. 
While the warm fcent draws-on the deep-mouth'd 

- Where ihall the trembling hare a ihelter find ? 
Hark ! death advances in each gufl of wind ! 
New (Iratagems and doubling wiles ihe tries. 
Now circling turns, and now at large (he flies ; 
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:nt at laft^ ^c pants, and hcares for breathy ' 
ys her down, and waits devouring deatk. 
ay, adventurous Mafe ! ha(t thou the force 
1 the twifted horn, to guide the horie ? 
> thy feat unmoY^d, hail thou the ikill, 390 

high gate, and down the headlong hill > 
ou the (lag's laborious chace dire6^, 
Irong fox through all his arts dete^ ? 
me demands a more experienced lay : 
ity hunters I fpare this weak eOay. 395 

>py plains, remote from war*8 alarms, 
the ravages of hoftile arms I 
)py (hepherds, who, fecure from fear, 
I downs prefcrve your fleecy care ! 
fpacious barns groan with increafing (lore, 409 
drling flails disjoint the cracking floor I 
•arous foldier, bent on cruel fpoil, 
defolation o'er your fertile ibiJf 
kpling deed lays wade the ripen'd grain^ * 
:kling iires devour the promis'd gain : 40$ 

ing beacons cad their blaze aftir, 
adful fignal of invafive war ; 
1 pet's clangor wounds the mother's ear. 
Is the lover from his fwooning fair. 
c happtnefs the rural maid attends, 419 

rful labour while each day flie fpends ! 
tefuUy receives what Heaven has fent, 
ich in poverty, enjoys content 
\appinefs, and fuch unblemilh'd fame, 
ilad the boibm of the courtly dame) : 415 

She 
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She never feels the fpleen's imagin*d ptiDS, 

Nor melancholy fbgnates in her veins ; 

She never lofes life in thoughdefs eafe. 

Nor on the velvet couch invites diftafe 5 

Her home-fpun drefs in iimple neatnefs lies. 

And for no glaring equipage ike fighs : 

Her reputation, which is all lier boad, 

In a malicious viilt ne'er was lof^; 

No midnight mafquerade her beauty wears, 

Ai>d health, not paint, the fading bloom repairs. 

If love*^ foft paflion in her bofom reign, 

An equal paflion warms l^r happy fvvain ; 

No homebred jars her quiet (late control, 

Nor watchful jealoufy torments her foul ; 

With fecrct joy Ike fees her little race 

Hang on her brea(l, and her fmall cottage grace ; 

The fleecy ball iheir bufy fingers cull, 

Or from the ipmdle draw the lengthening wool : 

Thus 4k>w her hours with confbint peace of mind. 

Tillage the lateft thread of life unwind. 

Ye happy fields, unknown to noife and (brife. 
The kind rewarders of induftrious life $ 
Ye ihady woods, where once I us'd to rove. 
Alike indulgent to the Mufe and Love ; 
Ye murmuring ibeams that in mzandcrs roll. 
The fwect compofers of the penfive foul ; 
Farewell ! — - The city calls me from your bowers : 
Farewell, amufmg thoughts and pcac^ul hours J 
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THE FAN. 

B O O K I. 

it SING that graceful toy, whofe waving play 
'*■ With gcntk gales relieves the fultry day ; 
f^ot the wide fan by Perfian dames difplay'd. 
Which o'er tlieir beauty cafls a grateful (hide ; 
Nor that long knowji in China's artful land, -5 

Whichy while it gooU the face, fatigues {he h^4 ' 
Nor fliall the Mufe in Afian cHmates rove. 
To fcek in Ind,©(lan fome fpicy grove. 
Where, tbrctch'd at cafe, the panting lady tiesy 
Tbihun the fervor of -meridian-ikies, jYO 

'While fweating (laves catch every breeze of ^ir. 
And witli wide-fpreading fans jefrelh th& fair ; 
No bufy gnats her pleaTing dreams.molelflt, 
^Inflame her cheek, or ravage o*er her oread 1 
But artificial zephyrs r^nd lier-fly, , 15 

And mitigate the fever of tbei^lky. 

Nor iliall BerrQudas long the Mufe dejiain^ 
Whofe fragrant forcfts blooni in Waller's ftrairi. 
Where breathing fw^ets frpm every-£eld afcend, 
And the wild woods ^yith golden apples bend. 1,9 

Yet let^me in fom& odorous ftade repofe, 
Whilft in my verfe the fair palmetto grows : 
Like the tall pine it fiioots its {lately head ; 
From the btoad top depending branches fprcadj. 

C a N# 
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No knotty limbs the taper body bears ; 
Hung on each bough a (ingle lerf appears. 
Which, (hrivelM in its infancy, remains 
Like a clos*cl fan, nor ftrciches wide its veins. 
Bur, as the feafons in their circle run. 
Opes its ribb'd furfacc to the nearer fun : 
J^cneath this fliacle the weary peafant lies, 
Plucks the broad leaf, and bids the breezes rife. 

Stay, wandering Mufc ! nor rove in foreign clin 
To thy own native (liore confine thy rhymes. 
•AlTift, ye Nine, your lofcieft notes employ; 
Say what ccleftial fkill contriv'd the toy ; 
Say how this inflrument of Love began. 
And in immortal ftraixis ciifplay the Fan. 

Stiephon had long confefsM his amorous pain. 
Which gay Corinna raillied with difdain: 
Sometimes in broken words he figh'd his care, 
I.ook'd pale, and trembled when he vievv'd the fail 
With bolder freedom «> now the youth advanced, 
He (Ircfs'd, he bugh'd, he fung, he rhym'd, he da 
Now ca'l'd more powerful prcfents to his aid. 
And, to feduce the miftrefs, brib'd the maid j 
Smooth flattery in her fofter hours apply *d, 
The 0.1 reft charm to bend the force of pride : 
But ftill unmov*d remains the fcornful dame, 
Infults her captive, and derides his flame. 
When Strcphon faw his vows difpersM in air. 
He fought in folitude to lofe his care j 
Relief in folitude ho fought in vain, 
Ic ferv'd, like mufick, but to feed liis pain. 
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Ta Venus now the flighted Boy complains, 55 

And calls the Goddefs in thefe tender flrains ; 

O potent Queen I from Neptune's empire fprung, 
Whofe glorious birth admiring Nereids lung. 
Who 'midfl the fragrant plains of Cyprus rove, 
Whofe radiant pnefcnce gilds the Paphian grove, 60 
Where to thy name a thoufand altars rife, 
And curling clouds of incenfe hide the fkies » 
O beauteous Goddefs I teach me how to move, 
Infpire my tongue with eloquence of love ! 
If loft Adonis e'er thy bofom warm'd, 65 

If e*cr his eyes or godlike figure charm'd. 
Think on thofe hours when firft: you felt the dart. 
Think on the reillefs fever of thy heart ; 
Think how you pine in abfence of the fwain : 
By thofe uneafy minutes know my pain. 70 

Ev'n while Cydippe to Diana bows^ 
And at her fhrine renews her virgin vows. 
The lover, taught by thee, her pride o'ercamc } 

[ She reads his oaths, and feels an equal flame. 

[- Oh, may ray flame, like thine, Acontius, prove ! 75 

J May Venus di6^ate, and reward my love I 

[ When crouds of fuitors Atalanta try'd, 

She wealth and beauty, wit and fame, defy*d| 

Each daring lover with adventurous pace 

Purfued his wifhes in the dangerous race ; 80 

Like the fvvift hind, the bounding damfel flies, 

Strains to the goal, the diftanc'd lover dies. 

Hippomenes, O Venus ! was thy care*. 

You taught the fwain to flay the flying fair j 
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Thy golden prefent caught the Tirgin's eyes ;. 
She floops { he rafhes oo, and gains tHe pnzt* 
Say, Cyprian Beity, what gift, what art^ 
Shall humble into love Corinna's heart ? 
If only fome bright toy can charm her figbt^ 
Teach me what prefent may fufpend her flight. 
Thus the defponding youth his flame declares : 
The Goddefs with a nod his pafliion liears. 

Far in Cythera fbnds a fpacious grove^ 
Sacred to Venus and the God of Love r 
Here the luxuriant myrtle rears her head. 
Like the tall oak the fragrant branches fpread i 
Here Nature all her fweets profufely pours. 
And paints th' enamerd ground with various flow 
Deep in tlie gloomy glade a grotto bends,. 
Wide through the craggy rock an arch extends. 
The rugged ilone is cloath'd with mantling vines, 
And round the cave the creeping woodbine twine 

Here bufy Cupids, with pernicious art. 
Form the ilifF bow, and forge the fatal dart ; 
All fliare the toil ; while fome tlie bellows ply. 
Others with feathers teach the ihafts to fly t 
Some with joint force whirl round the ftony whe< 
Where flieams the fparkling Are firom temper'd f 
Some point riieir arrows with the niceft fleiJl, 
And with the warUke (lore their quivers All. 

A dii&rent toil another forge employs ; 
Here the loud hammer fafliions female toys ; 
Hence is the fair with ornament fupply'd ; 
Hence fpiing the glittering implements of pride ; 
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Each trinket that adorns the modem dame 1 15 

FirlT: to thefc little artiftt ow*d its frame; 

Here an unfini&'d diamond crofslet lay. 

To which foft lovers adoraciofi pay 1 

There was the polifh'd cryftal bottle feen. 

That with quick fcents revives the roodiOi i^Ieen j 1 20 

Here the yet rude unjointed fnuff-box lies. 

Which ferves the railly'd fop for fmart replies 1 

There piles of ptper roTe in gilded reams. 

The future rteords of the lover's flames ; 

Here clouded cants 'midft heaps of toys are fbund, 125 

And inlaid tweezet-cafes ilrow tlie ground ; 

There ftands the toilette, nurfcry of charms, 

Compleatly furoiih'd with bright Beauty's arms ; 

The patch, the powder-box, pulviile, perfumes, 

Ptos, paint, a ffatterinsr glafs, and black-lead combs. 130 

The toilfome hours in different labour flide. 
Some work tlie file, and fome the graver guide $ 
From tlie laud anvil the quick blow relx)unds. 
And their rais'd arms defcend in tuneful founds. 
Thus when Semiramis, in ancient days,^ 13^ 

Bade Babylon- her mighty bulwarks raife, 
A fwarm- of labourers different talks attend t 
Here pullies make the ponderous oak afeend ; 
With echoing ftrokcs tiie craggy qnarry groans. 
While there the chiilel forms the ihapckrs Aoncs ; 140 
The weighty mallet deals refounding blows. 
Till the proud battlements her towers cnclofc. 

Now Venus mounts her car, (lie fhakes the reins, 
And-ffccrs her turtles to Cythera's plains; n 
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Strait to the grott with grtceful flep ihe goes , 
Her loofe tmbrofial hair behind her flews : 
The fwelling belkms heave for breath no moie j 
All drop their filent hamoiert on the flooi ; 
In deep fufpence the mighty labour (lands f 
While thus the Goddef i fpokc her mild commands : 
' Indudrious Loves I your prefent toils forbear i 
A more important taik demands your care : 
Long has the fcheme em ploy 'd my thoughtful mind 
By judgement ripen'd, and by time reBn'ii. 
That glorious bird have ye not often feen. 
Who draws the car of the celcftial Q^een ? 
Have ye not oft* furvcy'd his varying dyes. 
His tail all gilded o'er with Argus' eyes ? 
Have ye not feen him in a funny day 
tJnfurl his plumes, and all his pride difplay ; 
Then fuddcnly contra^ his dazzling train, 
And wkh long-traili«g feathers fv/ccp the plain ? 
Learn from this hint, let this inftrucl your art i 
Thin taper flicks muft from one centre part : 
Let thefe into the quadrant's form divide. 
The fpreading ribs with fnov^y paper hide } 
Here (hall the pencil bid its colours flow. 
And make a miniature (Treation grow. 
Let the machine in equal foldings clofe. 
And now its plaited furfacc wide difpofe. 
So ihall the fair her idle hand employ, 
And grace each motion with the rcfllefs toy; 
With various play bid grateful zephyrs rife. 
While l-rove in every grateful zephyr flies. 

1 
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Tlie mailer Cupid traces out the lincsy 175 

And with jxtdicious hand the draught defigns r 
Th* expecting Loves with joy the model view, 
And the joint lahour eagerly purfue. 
Some flit their arrows with the niceft art. 
And into iWcks convert the Ihiver'd dart ; i So 

The breathing bellows wa^<e the deeping fircy 
Blow off tlic cinders, and the fparks afpire; 
Their arrow's point tliey foften in the flame, 
And founding hammers break its barbed frame : 
Of this the little pin they neatly mold, 1 8 5 

From whence their arms the fpreading flicks unfold ; 
In equal plaits they now the paper bi^nd, 
And at juft diftance the wide ribs extend ; 
Then on tlie frame they mount the limber ikreen, 
And finilh infVantly the new machine. 1 90- 

The Goddefs, pleas*d, the curious work receives, 
Remounts her chariot, nnd the grotto leaves ; 
With the light Fan fhe moves the yielding air. 
And gales til! then unknown play round the fair. 

Unhappy lovers, how will ye withftand, 19^ 

When thefc new arms fliall grace your charmer's hand ? 
In ancient times, when maids in thought were pure, 
When eyes were artlcfs, and the look demure,- 
When the wide ruff the well-turn'd neck inclos'd, 
And heaving breads within the ftays repos'd; 20^ 

When tlie clofc hood conceal'd the mode ft ear, 
Ere black-lead combs difown'd the virgin's hair j 
Then in the muff una6live fingers lay, 
Uor taught the Fan in fickle forms to play. 

How 
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How are the £cx impror'd in amoioiis aits ! 
Wliat new-found fnarts they bait for haoiaD hea 

When kindling war the rarag'd globe ran o'er 
And fattened thirily plains with hnmaii' gore. 
At firft, die brandifh'd ann the jarelin thicwy 
Or Cent wing'd arrows from the twanging yew ; 
In the bright air the dreadful faukhioa ihone. 
Or whirling iUngs difmifs'd th' unoeitain (hme. 
Now men thofe lefs deihudiTe arms defjnfe ; 
Wide-waftcfiil death from thundering cannon flii 
One hour with more battalions ifarows the plain. 
Than were of yore in weekly battles flain« 
So Love with fatal airs the nymph fiipplies. 
Her diefs difpofes, and direds her eyes. 
The bofom now its panting beauties fiiows ; 
Th' experienc'd eye rdiftlefs glances throws ; 
Now vary*d patches wander o*er the face. 
And (hike cuch gazer with a borrow'd grace j 
The fickle head-drefs finks, and now afpiret 
A towery £ront of lace on branching wires ; 
The curling hair in toctur'd ringlets flows. 
Or round the hct in labour'd order grows. 

How (hall I foar, and on unweary wing 
Trace Tarying habits upward to their fpring ! 
What force o( thought, what numbers, can cxpr 
TTh' inconftzDt equipage of female diefs ! 
How the ftraic ftayt the (lender waift conftrain. 
How to adjufi the maoteao's fwecping train ! 
What fancy can the petticoat furround. 
With the cap«doiis hoop of whak-bone bound ! 
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But {lay, prefuniptuous Mufe ! nor boldly dare 235 
The toi1ette*s facred-myfteries declare. 
Let t juft difttnce be to beauty paid ; 
None here mull enter but the truily maid. 
Should you the wardrobe's magazine rehearfe. 
And glofly mantcaus ruftle in thy verfe j 240 

Should you the rich brocaded fait unfold. 
Where riling flowers grow ftifiF with frofljed gold ; 
The dazzled Mufe would from her fubje£k ficay». 
And in a maze of faihions Jofe her way* 
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I^LYMPUS* gates unfold; in Heaven's high towers 
^^ Appear in council all th* immortal powers. 
Great Jove above the reft exalted fate, 
' And in his mind revolv*d fuccceding fate ; 
His awful eye with ray fuperior (hone ; • 5 

The thunder-grafping eagle j^uards his throne ; 
On filver clouds the great afTcmbly laid, 
The whole creation at one view furvey*d. 

But fee ! fair Venus comes in all her flate ; 
The wanton Loves and Graces round her wait; 10 

With her loofe robe officious Zephyrs play, 
And drew with odoriferous flowers the way; 
I A her right hand (he waves the fluttering Fan ; 
And thus in melting founds her fpeech began : 

AfTembled Powers' who fickle mortals guide, 15 
Who o'er the fea, the ikies, and earth, prefide ; 
Ye fountains ! whence all human blcflings flow, 
Who pour your bounties on the world below ; 
Bacchus firft raisM and prun'd the climbing vine, 
And taught the grape to (Iream with generous wine; 10 
Induftrious Ceres tam'd the favage ground, 
And pregnant fields with golden hsrvefts crown'dj 
Flora with bloomy fweets enrich'd the year; 
And fruitful Autumn is Pomona's care. 

Ifiid 
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gbt woman to fubdue mankind, 15 

cr native charms with drcfs refin'd : 

Jynod! this machine furvey, 

Ics the face, or bids cool Zephyrs play; 

us bluihes on her cheek arife, 

, flic veils them from her lover's eyes 5 30 

I glance betrays her amorous heart. 

Fan's ambufh fhe dire£ts the dart. 

: fceptrc fliines in Juno's hand, 

ed thunder fpcaks great Jove's command j 

' arm the Gorgon (hield appears, 35 

:une*s mighty grafp the trident bears; 

/ith the bending (ickle feen, 

Irong bow points out the Cynthian Q^een ; 

h the waving Fan my hands fliall grace, 

ng Fan fupply the fceptre's place. 40 

1, ye Powers? the forming pencil hold ? 

*y (hall the wide machine unfold ? 

I and Graces lead the dance around, 

rtle-wrcaths and flowery chaplets crown*d ; 

I's arrow ftrow the fmiling plains 45 

eliding nymphs and amorous fwains : 

ang piftures o'er the furface (hine» 

low virgins with a warm defign ! 

ofe, with filvcr crefcent crown'd, 

her modeft eyes upon the ground; 50 

\ becoming mien (he rais'd her head, 

with graceful voice the virgin faid : 

man then forgot all former wiles, 

iful ogle^ and delutive fmilcs } 

Does 
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Poes man againft her charras^ too powerful prove ? 

Or are tlie fex grown novices in love ? 

Why then thefe arms? or why ihould artful eyes^ 

From this flight ambu^y conquer by furprise ? 

Ko guilty thought the fpotlefs virgin knows. 

And o'er her cheek no confcious- crimfon glows. 

Since blulhes theu^from (hame alone arife, 
•Why ihould wfr veil them from her lover's eyes ? 
""'Let Cupid rather give up his command^ 

And trull his arrows in a female hand, 
^ave not the Gods already cherilh'd pride. 

And woman with de:flru£Uve arms.fupply'd > 
'. Neptune on her beflows his choicefl {lores, 
^For.hcr the chambers of the deep explores ; 

The gaping Ihell its pearly charge rciigns, • 

V And round her neck the lucid bracelet twines : 
: Plutus for her bids earth its wealth unfold, 
•^ Where the warm ore is ripen'd into gold; 
- Or where the ruby reddens in the foil, 

Wlicre the green emerald pays the fearchcr's toiL 
"Poes not the diamond fparkle in her ear, 

Glow on her liand, and tremble in her hair ? 
«'Trom the gay nymph the glancing luftre flies. 

And imitates tl\e lightning of her eyes. 

But yet, if Venus' wiflics mufl fucceed. 

And this fantafUc engine be decreed. 

May fome chafle flory from tlie pencil flow. 

To fpeak, the virgin's joy, and Hymen*s woe I 
Here let the wretched Ariadne (land« 

Seduc'd by Thefeus to fome defart land, * 
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Her locks diiharel'd waving in the vimA, 85 

The cryilal tears confefs her tortur'd niiiid. 
The perjur*d youth unfurls his treacherous (ailt» 
And their white bofoms catch the fwcUing gales. 
Be (lill! ye winds, ihe cries; ftay, TheTeus* ftay ! 
But faithlefs Thcfeus hears no more than they. 99 

All defperatCy to fome craggy cliff fhe -fties, 
And fpreada a well-Xnown fignal in the &ies ; 
His lefleauig vcfiel plows the foamy main t 
She iighs» ihe calls, ibe waves the fign in vauiu 

Paint Dido there amidfl her J aft diftrefs, 95 

Pale cheeks and blood-fhot eyes her grief exprefs : 
Deep in her brcaft the recking fword is drown'd ; 
And guiking bkxxl ftreams purple from die wound ; 
Her filler Anna Itovering o'er her (lands, 
Accufes Heaven with lifted eyes and bands, 109 

Upbraids the Trojan with repeated cnes. 
And mixes curfes with her broken fighs. 
View this, ye maids; and then each fwain believe; 
They 're Trojans all, and vow but to deceive. 

Here draw Oenone in the lonely grove, 105 

Where Paris fM betray 'd4ier into love : 
Let withered garlands hang on every bough. 
Which the falfe youth wove for Oenone*s brow ; 
The garlands lofe their fweets, their pride is ihed» 
Aad like their odours all his vows are fled. 1 10 

On her fair arm Inei peniive head ihe lays, 
And Xanthus' waves with mournful look furveys 5 
That flood which witncfs'd his inconftant flame, 
When thus he fwore, and won the yielding dame : 

*' Thefe 
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«< Thefe fbeams ilitll fooner to their fountain moTC, 

^ Thin I forget my dear Oenone's love." 

Roll back, ye fbeams; back to your fountain ran! 

Paris is Mfe; Oenone is undone. 

Ahy wretched maid ! think how tlie moments flew, 

£re you the pangs of this curs'd pafEon knew, i: 

When grovas could pleafe, and when you lov'd the plai 

Without :the prcfcncc of your peijui^d fwain. 

Thus may the nymph, whene'er ihe fpreids the Fa 
In his true colours view perfidious man ; 
Plcas'd witl^ her virgin ftate, in forefb rove, i: 

And never crufl the dangerous hopes of Love. 

The Goddcfs ended ; mctry Momus rofc. 
With fmilcs and grins he waggifh glances throws ; 
Then with a noily laugh forefblls his joke, 
"Mirth flafhes from his eyes while thus he fpoke : ij 

Rather let heavenly deeds be painted there. 
And by your own examples teadi the fair. 
Let chaftc Diana on the piece be feen. 
And ihc bright crsfcent own the Cynthian Qgeen. 
On Latmos* top fee «young Endymion lies. 
Feigned deep has clo&'d the Moomy lover'sf 
See, to his fofc embraces how ihe fteals. 
And on his lips her warm carelTes feals i 
Ko more her hand the glittering javelin 1 
£ut round liis neck her eager arms (he i 
Why are our I'ecrets by our bluihes 1 
Yirgins are virgins (till—- while 'tis unk 
Here let her on fome Aowery bank be laid*' 
Whcic meeting beeches weave a graceful i 
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ed boTom wanton trcfTcs grace, 145 

wing cxpcflation paints her face; 
fair limbs a thin lodfe veil is fprcad 
ff! ye fticplicrds ; fear A£laBon's head !) : 
rous Pan th" unguarded minute feize, 
I ihaggy goat the virgin pleafe. 15* 

ourfecrets by our bluflics fliown ? 
ire virgins Hill — while 'tis unknown, 
with juft vvAimth Aurora's palTion trace, 
ding crimfon flain her virgin face, 
alus her wanron airs dcfpifc, 155 

e provokes him with dcfiring cyc5; 
his pa'flion, flie difplays her charms, 
;ft'hand upon her bofom warms : 
s, noi* prayers, nor force, his heart pcrfu^dcf 
difdain he (^ults the rofy maid. 160 

2t diirolviag Lcda grace the toy, 
^eeks andlieaving breafts reveal her Jov; 
:he prefling fwan ihe pants for air, 
icl> hib fluttering wings he fans thefaii^. 
;all-con([ucring gold exert its power, 165 

:d Dauae in a glittering (hovver. 
[jMtViZin. Beauty not to cherifh pride, ^ 
I trcaclicrous bloom confide, 
[the fage Minerva place, 
|ts 01 wifdom mark licr face. i ;# 

flics near fome tranfparent flood, 
f jjipc cheers the refounding wood : 
Jthe floating ghfs (he fpics, 
Itliceks, woin Jips, and flirivcrd evesj 

D ' She 
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She breaks the guiklefs pipe, and with difdain 
Its (hatter'd ruins flings upon the plain; 
With the loud reed no more her cheek (hall fwell, 
What ! fpoil her face ! No. Warbling drains, fare 
Shall arts, fhall fciences, employ xhc fair ? 
Thofe trifles are beneath Minerva's care. 
From Venus let her learn the married life, 
And all the virtuous duties of a wife. 
Here on a couch extend the Cyprian dame. 
Let her eye fparkle with the glowing flame | 
The God of War within her clinging arms 
Sinks on her lips, and kindles all her charms. 
Paint limping Vulcan with a huiband's care. 
And let his brow the cuckold's honours wear; 
Beneath the net the captive iovers place, 
Their limbs entangled in a clofe embrace. 
Let thefe amours adorn the new machine. 
And female nature on the piece be feen ; 
So (hall the fair, as long as Fans fhall lad, 
Learn from your bright examples to be chaAe. 
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us Mpmus fpoke. When fage Minenra nf«i. 
rom her fweet lips fmooth elocution Howsi 
[fill hand an ivory pallet graced, 
fliining colours were in order plac'd. 
is are bleis'd with a fuperior flnlly 5 

tvift as mortal thought, perform their will j 
: Ibe propoieSy by her art divine, 
the paint exprefs her great deilgn* 
:mbled Powers confent. She now began, 
r creating pencil flain'd the :Fan. 19 

: fair lield trees fpread, and rivers flow, 
rear their heads, and diftant mountains groW{ 
msto move within the glowing veins, 
each face fome lively pallion reigns, 
ave I feen woods, hills, and dales appear^ 15 
;raze the plains, inrds wing the iilent air^ 
:nM rooms, where light can only pafs 
h tlie fmall circle of a convex glafs | 
vhite fiifiet the moving 6gures rife, 
:(l waves, clouds float along the ikies, 20 

irious fables on the piece defign'd, 
)ke the. follies of the female kind, 
of pride in Niobe Ihe drew 
:, ye nymphs^ that fcornful vice fubdue). 

Da In 



-^36 G A YJ'S : Pp E MS. 

In a wide plain th* imperious mother flood, 

* Whofe diftant bounds rofe in a winding wood 5 

• Upon hjsr.fl: Guide r flows her mantling hair^ 
Pride marks Iter brow, and elevates her air; 
A purple robe b^Jiind her fwjseps the ground, 
Whofe fpacious border golden flowers furround ; 

#6he made Latona's altars ceafe to flame, 
And ^f due honours robb*d her facred name; 
To her own charms ihc bade frcfti incenfe fife. 
And adoration own her brfghter eyes. 

r Seven daughters from her fruitful loins were borr 
Seven graceful fons lierjiuptial bed ad«rn, 
Who, for a mother's arrogant difdain, 
Were by Latona's double offspring' flain. 
Here Phoebus his unerring arrow drew, 

•And from his rifing (Iced her firfl-born threw 5 
His opening fingers drop the flacken'd rein, 
And the pale corfe falls headlong to the plain. 
Beneath her pencil here two wreftlers bend. 
See, to the grafp their fwelling nerves diftend ; 

/ Diana's arrow joins them face to face. 
And death unites' them in a flri6\: embrace. 
Another here flies trembling o'er the plain 
(When Heaven. purfues, we fhun the'flroke iavi 
This lifts his fupplicating hands and^yes, 
•And 'mid-ft his humble adoration tiies. 
As fiom his'tlugh dns tears the barbed' dtrt, 
A furer weapon^ftrike? his throbbing heart : 

^ While that to raifc hiswounded brother tries, 

^Dcatlvblafts his bloom, and locks his frozen eyes 
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Tfet tender' fifters, bath'd in grief, appear 5 5 

With fable garments and difhevel'd hair, 

And o'er their gafping brothers weeping flood j - 

Some with their trefles ftopt the guihing blood ; 

They ftrivt-to^ay the fleeting life too late, 

Aed in the pious a£lion (hare their fate. 60 

Now the proud dame, overcome by trembling fear, 

With l>er wide robe protefts her only care ;• • 

To lave her only care in vain (he tries, 

Clofe at her feet the lateft vi6lim dies. 

Down her fair cheek the trickling borrow flows, 65 

Like dewy fpangle^ on the blu(hing rofc ; 

Fixt in aftoni(hment, (he weeping flood. 

The plain all purple with her children's blood ; 

She (lifFcBS with her woes; no more her hair ' 

Iii4eafy ringlets wiantons in the air ; 70 

Motion forfakes her eyes? her V^eins are dry'd, 

And beat no longer with the fanguine tide ; 

All life is fled $ firm marble now (he grows. 

Which IHll in tears the mother's angui(h (liovvs. 

Yt- haughty fair, your painted Fans difplay, 7^ 

And the juft fate of lofty pride furvty. 
Though jwers oft' extol your beauty's power. 
And in celeflial iimilies adore ; 
Though frora your features Cupid borrows arms, 
And- ^oddeflfcs confefs inferior charms; 8© 

Do not, vain maid, the flattering tale bcligt'c. 
Alike thy lovers and thy glafs deceive. 

Here lively colours- Procris* paflion tell,'^ 
Who to her jealous fears a vidim fell, 

D 3 Here 
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Here kneels the trembling hunter o*er his wife, 
Who rolls her fickening eyes, and ghfyt for lift : 
Her drooping head upon her ihoulder lies, 
And purple gore her fnowy bofom dyes. 
What guilt, what horror, on his face appears! 
Sec, his red eye-lid foems to fwell with tears ; 
With agony his wringing hands he ftrains. 
And ilrong convulfions fbretch his branching veins* 

Learn hence, ye wives ! bid vain fufpicion ceafe, 
Lofe not, in fuUcn difcontent, your peace. 
For, when fierce love to jcaloufy ferments, 
A thoufand doubts and fears the foul invents ; 
No more the days in plcafing converfe flow. 
And nights no more their foft endearments know. 

There on the piece the Volfcian Qjieen expired. 
The love of fpoils her female bofom fir'd. i 

Gay Chloreus* arms attraft her longing eyes, 
And for the painted plume and helm ihe fighs ; 
Fearlefs fhe follows, bent on gaudy prey. 
Till an ill-fated dart obftru6ls her way ; 
Down drops the martial maid ; the bloody ground i 
Floats with a torrent from the purple wound ; 
The mournful nymphs her drooping head fufVain, 
And try to flop the gufhing life in vain. 

Thus the raw maid fome tawdry coat furveysy 
Where the fop*s fancy in embroidery plays ; i 

His fnowy feather, edg'd with crimfon dyes. 
And his bright fword-knot, lure her wandering eyes 
FringM gloves and gold brocade confpire to move^ 
Till the nymph falls a facrifice to love. 

$ B 



THE FAN. BooKlIL 59 

Heit young Narciffus o*er the fountain {lood» 115 
And view'd his image in the cryAal flood s 
The cryftal flood refle£is his lovely charoMy 
And the pleas'd image drives to meet his arms. 
No nymph his unexperienc'd bread fubdued. 
Echo in vain the flying boy purfucd, i2# 

Himfelf alone the fbolifli youth admires. 
And with fond look the fmiling ihade defirts t 
er the fmooth lake with fruitlefs tears he grieves. 
His fpreadicg fingers (hoot in verdant leaves, 
Through his pale veins green fap now gently flows, 125 
And in a fhort*liv*d flower his beauty blows. 
Let vain NarcifTus warn each female bread, 
That beauty 's but a tranfient good at bed. 
Like flowers, it withers witli ih' advancing year; 
Afid age, like winter, robs the blooming fair. 130 

Oh, Araminta I ceafe thy wonted pride, 
Nor longer in thy faithlef? charms confide 1 
Ev*n while the glafs rcflefts thy fparkling eyes. 
Their ludre and thy rofy colour flics ! 

Thus on the Fan the breathing figures fliine, 135 
And all the powers applaud Ihe wife dcfign. 

The Cyprian Queen the painted gift receives. 
And with a grateful bow the fynod leaves. 
To the low world fhe bends her deepy way. 
Where Strephon pafs'd the folitary day. 140 

She found him in a melancholy grove. 
His down-cad eyes betray'd dcfponding love 5 
The wounded bark confefs*d his flighted flame^ 
And every tree bore falfe Cortnna's nsimc ; 

T> 4 lo 
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Ib t cool ibade he lay with folded arms, 145 

Curfes his fcrtuoc, and upbraids her charms; 
M'hcn Venus to his wondering eyes appears. 
And witli thefe words relieves his amorous cares : 

Rife ! happy youth; this bright machine furvev, 
Whofc rattling flicks my bufy hngers I'way 1 i ce 

This prcfcnt (hall thy cruel chaimer more, 
And in her fickle bofom kindle love. 

The Fan fli^ll flutter in ail female hands. 
And various fa(hions learn from various lands. 
For this (ball elephants their ivory (bed ; 155- 

And poli(h*d flicks the waving engine fprcad: 
Ills clouded mail the tortoifc (ball rcfign. 
And round the iivet pearly circles (bine. 
On this (hall Indians all their art employ, 
i\r.d \K'\rh hj ight colours (\ain the gaudy toy : li* 

Their paint (hall here in wildcft fancies flow, 
Their drcfs, their cufloms, their religion, (how : 
So (ball the Briti(b fair their minds improve, 
And on the Fan to diflant climates rove. 
ILcre China's ladies (ball their pride difplay, 165 

And filvcr figures gild their4oofe array ; 
T'.ih boatt^ her little feet and winking eyes ; 
That rures the f.fc, or liiikling cymbal plies : 
Here crou Iceg'd nobles io rich (late (hall dine 5 ' 
Thcic in bright mail difiorted heroes (bine. 170 

The peeping Fan in modem times (ball rife. 
Through which unfeen the female ogle flies | 
This (ball in temples the fly maid conceal. 
And (belter love beneath devotion's veil. 

Ga.- 



incc Ihall make the Fan ber artift's carr, 175^- 
ith the coftly trinket arm the fair, 
ned ^orators, that touch the heart, 
ariou» a£Hon raife their fbothing arty 
:ad and hand afFe£b theHfleningthrongv 
imour cacH^jLpreffioo of the tongn&j tSo* 

i each paflioQ by the Fan- be feen^ 
loify anger to the fullen ^leen. 
le Venus fpoke, joy flione in Strcphon's eyes ,' 
3f the gift, he to Corinna flies, 
ipid (who delights in amorous ill, 185 

Is hearts,, and leaves them to a woman's will) 
ertain aim a golden arrow drew, 
to Lcander*s panting bofom flew, 
r lov*-d ; and to the fprightly dame 
:le frghs reveal'd his growing ftame : 190 ' 

'miles Corinna to his (ighs returns, 
»r the fop incqual paiTion burns. 
Streplion comes ! and, with a fuppUant bow, 
the prefent, and renews hi« vow. 
:n flie the fate of Niobe beheW, 1(^5 . 

tas my pride againft my heart rebcll'd ? 
hing cry*d. Difdain forfook her brcaft, 
trephon now was thought a worthy gueft. 
'rocris' bofom when flic faw the dart, 
(lly blames her own fufpicious heart, loo 

58 her difcontent to jealous fear, 
no^s her Strephon's conftancy (incere. 
en on Camilla's fate her eye flie turns, 
•re for fliow and equipage flie burns : 
I S]ie 
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She learns Leaisder's paiHon to defpHcy sof 

And looks on merit with difcerntng eyesw 

Narciifus' change to the Yator virgin iiowty 
Who trufts to beauty, thi& the fading lofe. 
Youth fiie» apace, with youth your beauty Bies | 
Lote then, ye virgins, ere the blofibm dies* a»9 

Thus Pallas taught her. Strephon weds the dame ^ 
And Hymen's torch diffused the brigfateft fiame* 
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T . T H E 

.COURTEOUS READER. 

;-.f^ RE AT marvfil hath it been (and. tkat not un- 
* ^^ worthily) to divcrfe worthy wits, that in this our 
. Ifland 'of Britain, in all rare fcicnces To greatly abound- 
ing, more efpecially in all kinds of Pdefy highly ftou- 
Tilhing, no Poet (though othcivvife of notable cunning 
; in roundelays) hath hit ,on the jright fimple Eclogue 
..after the true ancient guife 3of Theocritus, -before iIms 
.mine attempt. 

Othjcr Poet travailing in. this plain highway of Paf- 
-.toral.Juiow 1 none. YetjvCcrtes, fuch it behoved ; a 
. Padoral tOi^bc , as Nature in. the country afFordeth; and 
.•the manners^alfo nujctly copied from the ruftical folk 
vthcrcin. In. .tl\is. alfo my .love to my native country 
Britain much pricketh.me forward, to defcribe aright 
>the«inanners of our own honed; and laborious plough- 
•fnen, in-; no wife furc more unworthy, a Britifh Poet's 
.-imitation, thaiv tliofe . of Sicily or Arcadie ; albeit, not 
.ignorant I' am, what a rout and rabblement of critical 
^allimawfxy ..hath.. been, made of .late days, by certain 

.. youDg 
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young men of infipid delicacy, concerning, Iiitn 

what, Golden Age, and other outrageous concei 
«which they would confine Padonil. Whereof, I ; 
; I account nought at all, -"knowing no ageibjuftly 
•iniUled Golden, as this of our Sovereign Lady'< 

Anne. 

This idle trumpery (onlyfit for fchools «nd fc 
^1)oys) unto that ancient Doric Shepherd Thcoc 

or his mateSy was never known ; he rightly, thn 
vout his fifth Id^^ maketh his louts give foid laqg 

«Bd behold their goats at rutin all^fimplidty : 

Theqc. Id. L 

Verily, IS little pleafance receiveth a true hoin 
tfafte, firom.aU the fine finical new-fangled iboleri 
'this gay Gothic garniture, wherewith they fo nicel; 
^^ck their court clowns, or clown courriers, (fbr,v 
"•to call them rightly, -I >wot not) as would a.pn 
cttiien journeying to his- country farms, ikould be 
'tl^m occupied by people of this motley make, in 
-of plain downright hearty cleanly fc^, fuch as be 
tenants to the burge^es of this realm. 

Furthermore, it is my.purpofe, gentk reader, ^t 
before thee, as it were a pidure, or rather Ij 
^landfchape of thy own country, juft as thou mig 
fee it, dideft thou take a walk into the fields m 
^proper ieafon: even as audfier Mihon.hath.ckgi 
fct lorth the fame : 
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^ As one who long in populous city pent, 

^ Where houfes thick and fewers annoy the air, 

^* Forth iiTuing on a fummer's morn to breathe 

** Among the plcafant villages and farms 

** Adjoin'd, from each thing met conceives delight ; 

*^ The fmell of grain or tedded grafs or kine 

** Or dairy, each rural fight, each rural found." 

Thou vnit not find my Ihepherdelles idly piping on 
«aten reeds, but milking the kine, tying up the iheaves, 
or if the hogs are aftray driving them to the flyes. 
My ihepherd gatliereth none other nofegays but whac 
are the growth of our own fields ; he fleepeth not under 
myrtle (hades, but under a hedge ; nor doth he vigi- 
lantly defend his flocks from wolves, becaufe there are 
none, as maifter Spenfer well obfervetli : 

** Well is known that fince the Saxon king 
** Never was wolf feen, many or fome 
«* Nor in all Kent nor in Clnriftendom," 

For as much as I have mentioned maifter Spenfer, 
ibothly I muft acknowledge him a bard of fweetefl me- 
tDorial. Yet hath his fhephcrd's boy at fome times 
raifj^d his ruftic reed to rhymes more rumbling than 
niraL Diverfe grave points alfo hath he handled of 
churchly matter, and doubts in religion daily arifing, to 
great clerks only appertaining. What liketh me beft 
arc lus names, indeed right fimple and meet for the 
country, fuch as' Lobbin, Cuddy, Hobbinol, Diggon, 
jfid others, fome of which I have made bold to borrow. 

Moreover^ 
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^loreovcr, as he called his Eclogues, the ''^ (hepher 
■ ** calendar," and divided the fame into twelve moot 
I have caofcn (perad venture not over-rafhly) to nai 
mine by the days of the week, omitting Sunday or I 
Sabbath, ours being fuppofed to be chriflian Ihepher 
and to be then at church-worfliip. Yet fuither of ma 
of maiftcr Spcnfei's EcL)gues it may be obfcrvc 
.though months they be called, of the faid mont 
therein nothing is fpccificd ; wherein 1 have alfo.eflcci 
cd him wonhv mine imitation. 

That priPiCina'ily, couituoub reader, whereof I wou 
Jiave the- to be ai'vertifeJ, (fcci;ig 1 depart from ti 
vulgar ui'ai^c) i> touching the languaj^e of my fliei 
Jierds J which is, focthly to fay, fuch. ?.b is neither fpolvj 
bv the country maiden or the couitly dame ; nav, ni 
only fuch as in the prcltnt times is not uttered, \y. 
W'aS never uttered in :»n?.ab part ; and, if I ;u<li^c aii^i. 
will never be uttered in times fuiure : it iiavir.g [*: 
nmcii of the co\in:r\- to i;e f.t for ihe court, too muv: 
of. the court :o be fit fur the crunirv j too mu: 
of tiic Lir.gujjje of .»ld time?; to lie lit tor the picfer. 
too much of tiie j^r^fent to liavc been tit for the oh 
and to«> much of both to oc fit for any time to com< 
Granted ahb it h, tliat in ti'.ii: my Jr-njiuagc. 1 fee: 
unto myfclf a> a London, mai'cn, a,v!io calcuIatetU hi 
wck for a :ej:n of years, when he buiulcih with ol 
uiateiiaK upon a g:ound-rcnt that is not his own, whic 
foon turns to rubtiih ai.d ruins. For this pointi n 
rcafon can 1 ailt -gj, ci-ly d^cp-lcarncd cnfamples havinj 
Igd mc thcjtui.'-.i. 
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lerc again much comfort arifeih in me, from 
s, in that I conceive, when thcfc words in the 
' tranfitory things fliall decay, it may fo hap, 
:ime, that fome lover of fimplicity fliall arife, 
U have the hardinefs to render thcfc mine 
J into fuch modern dialc6l as (hall be then un- 
to which end, glofTes and explications of un- 
(loral terms are annexed. 
; Reader, turn over the leaf, and entertain 
'ith the profpe£t of thine own country, limned 
xinful hand of 

Thy loving countryman, 

JOHN GAY, 
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PROLOGUE. 

TO THB RIGHT HONOURABLE THE 

LORD VISCOUNT BOLINGBROKE. 

T O, I who crft beneath a tree 

^-^ Sung Bumkinct and Bowzybce, 

And Blouzclind and Marian bright, 

In aprop blue or apron white, 

'Now write my fonncts in a book, 5 

For my good lord of Bolingbroke. 

A« lads iind lalTes flood around 
To hear my. boxen hautboy found. 
Our cUrk came porting o'er the green 
»VVith doleful tidings of the queen i 10 

That^«//xr, he faid, to whom we owe 
Sweet peace that maketb riches flo*w \ 
That queen^ who eas*d our tax of late. 
Was dead, alas! — and lay in ftate. 

At this,' in tears was Cicely fecn, i ^ 

Buxoma tore her pinners clean, 
In doleful dumps flood every clown, 
The parfon rent kis band and gown. 

For mc, when as I heard that death 
iHad fnatcliM queen Anne to Elzabeth, 20 

I broke my reed, and, fighingy^ fwore, 
I 'd weep for Blouzelind no more. 

E 2 While 
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While thus we flood as in a ftound. 
And wet with tears, like dew, the ground. 
Full foon by bonefire and by bell z$ 

We learnt our Liege was palTing well. 
A (kilful leach (fo God him fpeed) . 
They faid had wrought this blefTed deed. 
This leach Arbuthnot was yclept, 
Who many a night not once had ilept ; 39 

But watch'd our gracious Sovereign dill j 
For who could reil when ihe was ill > 
Oh, may'd thou hencefonh fweetly flecp! 
Sheer, fwains, oh Iheer your fofteft fiieep. 
To fwell his couch j for, well I ween, 35 

He fav'd the realm, who fav'd the Queen. 

Quoth I, pleafe God, I '11 hye with glee 
To court, this Arbuthnot to fee. 
I fold my Ibeep and lambkins too. 
For filver loops and garment blue ; ' 40 

My boxen hautboy, fweet of found, 
For lace that edg'd mine hat around ; 
For Lightfoot and my fcrip, I got 
A gorgeous fword, and eke a knot. 

So forth I far'd to court with fpeed, 4$ 

Of foldier*s drum withouten dreed; 
For peace allays the (hepherd's fear 
Of wearing cap of grenadier. 

There faw I ladies all a-row, 
Before their Queen in fecmly fhow. •• ^o 

Nn more I'll finj/ Buxpma brown, 
Like goldfinch in her Sunday gown; 
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Nor Clumiilis, nor Marian bright. 

Nor damfel that Hohnelia hight. 

But Lanfdowncy frefli as flower of May, 5 5 

And Berkeley, lady blithe and gay ; 

And Anglefea, whofe fpeech etceeds 

The voice of pipe, or oaten reeds; 

And blooming Hyde, with eyes fo rare i 

And Montague beyond compare : 4o 

Such ladies fair would I depaint. 

In roundelay or fonnet quaint. 

There many a worthy wight 1 've fcen. 
In ribbon blue and ribbon green : 
As Oxford, who a wand doth bear, 65 

Like Mofes, in our bibles fair ; 
Who for our traffick forms defigns. 
And gives to Britain Indian mines. 
Now, fliepherds, clip your fleecy care ; 
Ye maids, your fpinning-whecls prepare; 73* 

Ye weavers, all your fhuttles throw. 
And bid broad-cloths and fcrges grow ; 
For trading free (hall thrive again, 
Nor leafings lewd affright the fwain. 

There faw I St. John, fvveet of mien, 75 

Full ftedfaft both to church and ([uccn ; 
With whofe fair name I '11 deck my ftrain j 
St. John, right courteous to the fwain. 

For thus he told me on a, day, 
Trim are thy fonnets, gentle Gay ; So 

And, ccrtes, mirth it were to fee 
Thy jojous madrigals twice three, 

E 3 Wit:. 
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With preface meet, and notes profound^^ 
Imprinted fair, and well y-bound« 
All fuddenly then home I fped, $5 

And did ev'n as my lord had faid, 

Lo, here thou had mine Eclogues fair. 
But let not thefe detain thine ear. 
Let not th' affairs of dates and kings 

Wait, while our Bowzybeus iings. ^ 

' Rather than vcrfe of iimple Twain 

Should day the trade of France or Spain ; 

Or, for the plaint of Parfon's maid. 

Yon' Emperor's packets be dclay'd; 

In footh, I fwear by holy Paul, 95 

I 'd b«rn book, preface, notes, and all. 
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OR, 

THE SQ^UABBLE. 

LOBBIN CLOUT, CUDDY, CLODDIPOLE* 

LoBBXN Clout. 
Hf^HY younglings. Cuddy, arc but Juft iwake, 
-"■ No thruflles (hrill the bramblc-bulh forftkc, . 
No chirping lark the welkin (been invokes, 
No damfel yet the f welling udder flrokes i 
O'er yonder hill does fcant the dawn appear : 
Then why does Cuddy leave his cott fo rear ? 

Cuddy. 
Ah Lobbin Clout ! I ween, my plight is gueft^ • 
For be that loves ^ a flranger is torejl ; 

Ver. 3. ff^eliin, the fame as Welken, an old Saxon 
word (ignifying tf cloud \ by poetical licence it is fre- 
fluently taken tor the element or Jfy, as may appear by 
this verfe in the Dream of Chaucer, 

'< Ne in all the welkin was no cloud.'* 
-— Sheen or/^<»#, an old word for /bining or bright. 

Ver. 5. Scant, ufed in the ancient Briciih authors for 
fcarce. 

Ver. 6. Rear, an expreflion in feveral counties of 
England, for earfy in the morning, 

Ver. 7. To ween, dcrivc<l from the Saxon, to think 
•r conceive, 

E 4 If 
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If fwains belyc not, thou haft prov'd the fmart. 

And Blouzelinda 's miftrcfs of thy heart. i« 

This rifmg war bctokencth well thy mind, 

Thofe arms are folded for thy Blouzelind. 

And well, I trow, our piteous plights agree : 

Thee Blouzelinda fmites, Buxoma me. 

LoBBiN Clout. 

Ah, Blouzelind I I love thee more by half, 15 

Than does their fawns, or cows the new-fairn-calf : 
Woe worth the tongue I may blifters fore k gall^ 
That names Buxoma Blouzelind withaL 

Cuddy. 

Hold, witlefs Lobbin Clout, I thee advift. 
Left blifters fore on thy own tongue arifc. i6 

Lo yonder, Cloddipole, the blithfome fwain, 
The wifcft lout of all the ncfighbouring plain I 
From Cloddipole we learnt to x>cid the ikies. 
To know when hail will fall, or winds arife. 
He taught us erft the heifer's tail to view, 25 

When ftuck aloft, that Ihowcrs would ftraiglit enfuc; 
He 6rft diat ufeful fecret did explain, 
1 hat pricking corns foretold the gathering rain* 
When fwallows fleet foar high and fport in air. 
He told us that the welkin would be clear. ' 30 

Let Cloddipole then hear us twain rehearfe. 
And praife his fweetheart in alternate verfe* 
I '11 wager this fame oaken ftaflTwith thee. 
That Cloddipole ihall give tlie prize to me. 

Ver. 25. Erfi, a contra6lion of en tbis ; itiignifie* 
fome time ago, or formerly^ 

LoBBiri 
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LoBBiN Clout. 
Sec this tobacco-pouch, that *s lin'd with hair, 3 5 
Made of the (kin of (Icekeft fallow-dccr. 
This pouch, that 's tyM with tape of redded hue, 
I *11 wager, that the prize ihall be my due. 

Cuddy:. 

Begin thy carols then, thou vaunting ilouch ! 
Be thine the oaken flaff, or mine the pouch. 40 

LoBBiN Clout. 

^ly Blouzelinda is the bhthcft lafs, 
Than pnmrofe fwccter, or the clovcr-grafs. 
Fair is the king-cup that in meadow blows, 
Fair is the daille that befide her grows ; 
Fair is the gilhflower, of gardens fwect, 45 

Fair is the mary-gold, for pottage meet : 
But BlouzaUnd 's than gilliflowcr more fair. 
Than daifie, mary-gold, or king-cup rare. 

Cuddy. 
My brown Buxoma is the fcatcfl maid, 
That e'er at wake dclightfome gambol play'd. 50 

Clean as young lambkins or the goofe's down. 
And like the goldfinch in her Sunday gown. 
The witlefs lamb may fport upon the plain, 
The friiking kid delight the gaping Twain, 
The wanton calf may ikip with many a bound, ctj 

And my cur Tray play deftefl feats around j 
But neither lamb, nor kid, nor calf, nor Tray, 
Dance like Buxoma on the firft of May. 

Ver. 56. Defty an old word, (ignifying ^r/j'^ or nimble. 

7 LOBBIN 
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LoBBiN Clout. 

Sweet is my toil when Blouzelind is near s 
Of her bereft, *tis winter all the year. (6 

With her, no fiiltry furamcr*s heat I know j 
In winter, when flie 's nigh, with love I glow. 
Come, Blouzelinda, eafe thy f wain's defire, 
My fummcr's ihadow, and my winter*^ fire I * 

Cuddy. 
As with Buxoma once 1 worked at hay, 45 

Ev*n noon-tide labour fe*'mM an holiday ; 
And holidays, if haply ihe were gone. 
Like worky-days I wifh'd Avould foon be done»- 
Efcfoons, fweet-heart kind, my love repay» 
And all the year Ihall then be holiday. 70 

LoBBiN Clout. 
As Blouzelinda, in a gamefome mood. 
Behind a haycock loudly laughing flood, 
I ilily ran, and fnatcliM a hafly kifs ; 
&he wip'd her lips, nor took it much ainifs. 
Believe me. Cuddy, while I *m bold to fay. 
Her breath was fweeter than the ripon'd hay. 

Cuddy. 
As my Buxoma, in a morning fair. 
With gentle finger ftroak'd her milky care, 

Ver. 69. EJi/ooMSf fiom e/t^ an ancient Britiih 
fignifying foojt. So that tftfoons is a doubling « 
word fwn \ which is, as it were, to fay fwicefc 
^eryfoon* 
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queintly ftolc a kifs j at firft, 'ris true, 

)e frown'dr yet after granted ono or two. So 

obbin, I fwear, believe who will my vows,- 

!er breath by far excellM the breathing cows. 

LoBBiN Clout. 
Leek to the Welfh, to Dutchmen butter 's dear, 
f Iriih fwains potatoe is the chear; 
ats for their feafts the Scottilh (hephcpds grind, ^5 
weet turnips are the food of Blouzelind, 
Vliile fhe loves turnips,, butter I '11 defpife, 
lor leeks, nor oatmeal, nor potatoe, prize. 

ClTDDY. 

In good roadi-beef my landlord (licks his knife, 
rhe capon fat delights his dainty wife, 90 

?udding our parfon eats, the fquire loves hare, 
8ut white-pot thick is my Buxoma's fare. 
IVliile Ihe loves white-pot, capon ne'er fliall be, 
Kor hare, nor beef; nor pudding, food for me. 

Ver. 79. ^ueint has various (ignifications in the an- 
cient Englifli authors. I have ufed it in this place in 
^le fame fi?nfe as Chaucer hath done in his Miller's 
Tale ** As Clerkes being full fubtle and queint/' (by 
which he means arch or ivaggijb) ; and not in that ob- 
fcene fenfe wherein he ufeth it in the line immediately 
following. 
Ver. 85. 

" Populus Alcidae gratiflima, vitis laccho, 
" Formofae Myrtus Veneri, fua Laurea Phoebo, 
**" Phillis amat'Corylos. Illas dum Phillis amabit, 
" Ncc Myrtus vincct Corylos nee Laurea Fhcebi," 

&C. ViRG. 

LOEBIM 
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I.OBBiN Clout. 
As once I play'd at bHndman's huff, it hapt 95 

About my eyes the towel thick was wrapt. 
I mifs'd the fwains, and feiz'd on Blouzelind. 
True fpeaks that ancient proverb, '* Love is blind.**^ 

Cuddy. 
As at bot'Cockles once I laid me down. 
And felt the weighty hand of many a clown; zo# 

Buxoma gave a gentle tap, and I 
Q^ick rofe, and read foft^ mifchief in her eye. 

LoBBiN Clout. 
On two near elms the (lackenM cord I hung, 
Now high, now low, my Blouzdinda fwung. 
With the rude wind her rumpled garment rofe» 105 
And ihow'd her taper leg, and fcaiLtt Kofc. 

Cuddy. 

Acrofs the fallen oak the plank I laid, 
And myfclf pois'd againft the tottering maid. 
High leapt the plank 1 adown Buxoma fell) 
1 fpy'd — but faithful fwcet-hearts never tell. 1 10 

LoBBiN Clout. 
This riddle. Cuddy, if thou canft, explain, 
This wily riddle puzzles every fwain. 
*< What flower is that which bears the *virgit^s name, 
«* The richcft metal joined with the fame V* 

Vcr. 103—1 'O' were not in the early editions. N. 
Vcr. X13. Mary gold. 

CUDDT. 
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Cuddy. 
Anfwcr, thou carle, and judge this riddle right, ii$ 
I '11 frankly own thee for a cunning wight. 
** What flower is that which royal honour craves^ 
" Adjoin tlie virgin^ and *tis drown on graves?" 

Cloddipole. 
Forbear, contending louts ! give o'er your drains, 
An oaken dafF each merits for his pains. 1 20 

But fee the fun-beams bright to labour warn, 
And gild the thatch of goodman Hodge's barm 
Your herds for want of water dand a-dry, 
They Ve weary of your fongs — and fo am I. 

Ver. 1 17. Rofemary. 
** Die quibus in terris infcripti nomina Rcgum 
" Nafcantur Florcs." ViRO. 

Ver. 120. " Ec vitula tu dignus & hie." Virg. 
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T U E S D A Y; 

OR, 

THE DITTY. 

M A R I AN. 

"^OUNG- Colin Clout, a lad of pcerlcfs mec^d, 
^ Full well could dance, and deftly tunc the rccd j 

'In every wood his carols fwcct were known. 
At every wake his nimble feats were fhown. 
"When in the ring the ruftic routs he threw, .5 

The damfels* pleafures with his conquefts grew j 
Or when aflant the cudgel threats his head, 
His danger fmites the bread of every maid. 
But chief of Marian. Marian lov'd the fwain. 
The parfon's maid, and neateft of the plain ; i# 

Marian, that foft could ftroke the udder'd cow. 
Or leflcn with her fievc the barley-mow i 
Marbled with fage the hardening cheefe Ihc prcfi'd, 
And yellow butter Marian's (kill confefs'd j 

'But Marian now, devoid of country cares, 15 

!Nor yellow butter, nor fagCf^hcefc, prepares; 

•For yearning love the witlefs maid employs. 
And Love, fay fwains, ** all bufy heed deftroys." 

t Colin mjdces mock at all her piteous fmarr j 

. A lafs that Cicely hight. had won his heart, !• 

2 Cicely 
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Cicely the weftern lafs that rends rlie kcc, 

Tlie rival of the parfon's maid was ihc. 

In dreary ihadc now Marian lies along, 

And, mixt with fighs, thus wails in plaining fong : 

Ah wofiil day ! ah woful noon and morn ! 25 

When firft by thee my younglings white were fljorn j 
.Then firft, I ween, 1 caft a lover's eye. 
My (heep were filly, but more filly I. 
Beneath the (bears they felt no lafting fimart. 
They loft but fleeces, while I loft a heart. 30 

Ah, Colin! canft thou leave. thy fweetheart true ? 
vWhat I have done for thee, will Cicely do ? 
Will (he thy -linen wa(h, or hofen darn. 
And knit thee gloves made of her town fpun yarn ? 
Will ihc with hufwife's hand provide thy meat ? 35 
And every Sunday morn thy neckcloth plait, 
W^hich, o'er thy kcrfey doublet fpreading wide. 
In fervice-ttme drew Cicely's eyes afide ? 

Where-e'er I gad, I cannot hide my care. 
My new difaftcrs in my look appear. ^o 

White IS the. curd my ruddy cheek is grown, 
>So thin my features that I 'm hardly known. 
Our neighbours tell me oft', in joking talk, 
•Of aihes, leather, oatmeal, bran, and chalk; 
Unwittmgly of Marian they divine, 45 

And wift not that with thoughtful love I pme. 
Yet Colin Clout, ^ untoward fliepherd fwain. 
Walks whiftling blithe, while pitiful 1 plain. 

Ver. 21. .Keif a weft-country word for kine or conus. 

Whilom 
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Whilom with thee 'twas Marian's dear delight 
To moil all day, and merry-make at night. 
If in the foil you guide the drooked fhare. 
Your early breakfaft is my conftant care ; 
And when with even hand you (Irow the grain, 
I fright the thievifli rooks from off the plain. 
In mifling days when I my threiher heard, 
With nappy beer I to the barn repair*d ; 
Loft in the mutick of the whirling flail. 
To gaze on thee I left the fmoakmg pail : * 
In harvcft when the fun was mounted high, ' 
My leathern ^bottle did thy drought fupply; 
When-e'er you mow'd, I foUow'd with the rake, 
J\.nd have full oft* been fun-burnt for thy fake; 
'When in the welkin gathering (howers were fccn, 
I lagg*d the laft with Colin on the green j 
And when at eve returning with thy carr, 
Awaiting heard the jingling bells from far, 
Straight on the fire the footy pot I plac'd. 
To warm thy broth I burnt my hands for hade. 
When hungry thou dooiVCi Jfaring, like tin oaff 
I flic'd the luncheon from the barley-loaf; 
Wi:h crumbled bread I thicken'd well thy mefs. 
Ah, love me more, or love thy pottage )efs ! 

Laft Friday's eve, when as the fun was fet, 
I, near yon ftilc, three fallow eypfics met. 
Upon my hand they caft a porir.g look, 
Bid me bc\varc, and thrice their heads they (hook 
They faid tlar many crofTes I muft prove j 
Seme in my wcrlcly gain, but mcft in love. 
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Next morn I mifs'd three hens and our old cock> 

And off the hedge two pinners and a fmock ; 80 

I bore thefe lofTes with a chridian mind. 

And no mifliaps could feel, while thou wert kind. 

But fince, alas! I grew ray Colin's fcorn, 

I 've known no pleafure, night, or noon, or morn. 

Help me, ye gypfies ; bring him home again, 85 

And to a conilant lafs give back her Twain. 

Have I not fat with ti\ee full many a night, 
When dying cmbers'were our only light. 
When every creature did in (lumbers lie, 
'Betides our cat, my Colin Clout, and I ? 90 

No troublous thoughts the cat or Colin move ; 
While I alone am kept awake by love. 

Remember, Colin, when at laft year's wake 
1 bought the coftly prefent for thy fake ; 
Could 'ft thou fpell o'er the pofy on thy knife, 9 :; 

And with another change thy Ihte of life ? 
If thou forget'ft, 1 wot, I can repeat. 
My memory can tell the verfe fo fweet : 
** As this. is grav'd upon this knife of thine, 
■*• So is thy image on this heart of mine.*' ico 

But woe is me ! fuch prefents lucklcfs prove, 
Por knivesy they tell me, alnjj ays fever love. 

Thus Marian wail'd, her eyes with tears brim full, 
When goody Dobbins brought her cow to bull. 
With apron blue to dry her tears Hie fought ; i ?:; 

Then faw the cow well ferv'd, and took a groar. 

Vol. I. F WEDNI.S 
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WEDNESDAY 

OR, 

THE DUMPS*. 

SPARABELLA. 

nr^ H E wailings of a maiden I rtcit*, 
-*- A maiden fair that Sparabella hight* 
Such ilrains nt*er warble in the linnet's throaty 
I*^or the gay goldfinch chaunts fo fweet a note. 
No mag-pye chattcr'd, nor the painted jay. 
No ox was heard to low, nor afs to bray ; • 

♦ DumpSf or Dumbs, made ufe of to cxprefs 
the fulUfts, Some have pretended that it is derive 
Vimops, a king of Kgypt, that built a pyrami 
died of melancholy. So mopes after the fame ma 
thought to have come from MeropSf another Ei 
king that died of the fame diftempcr. But our l 
antiquaries have conje^lured that dumps, whic 
grieious beavinefs of fpirits, comes from the 
Ju?/ipli/h the heavieft kind of pudding that is c 
this country, much ufcd in Norfolk, and other c 
of England. 
Vcr. 5. 

** Immemor herbarum quos eft mirata juv< 
" Ccrtantes, quorum Aupefaftae carmine h 
** £t mutata fuos requierunt flumina curfu 

V 
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No rufllinj* breezes play'd the leaves among, 
While thus her madrigal the damfcl fung. 

A while O D'Urfcy, lend an ear or twain, 
Nor, though in homely guifc, my vcrfe dlfdain j lo 
Whether thou feck'ft new kingdoms in the fun, 
Whether thy Mufc does at Newmarket run, 
Or does with golTips at a t'eaft 'cgale, 
And heighten her conceits with fack and ale, 
Or elfe at wakes with Joan and Hodge rejoice, 1 5 

Where D*Urfey*8 lyricks fwcU in every voice j 
Yet fuffer me, thou bard of wondrous meed, 
Amid thy bays to weave this rural weed. 

Now the fun drove adown the wcdern road, 
And oxen laid at red forgot the goad, to 

The clown fatigued trudg'd homeward with his f| adc, 
Acrofs the meadows Aretch'd the Icngthen'd fluUc : 
When Sparabclla, penfive and forlorn, 
Alike with yearning love and labour worn, 

Vcr. 9. 

** Tu mihi feu m^igni fupcras jam faxa Timavi, 
*' Sive oram Illyrici legis aL*quoiis — -" 

Ver. n. An opera written by this autlmr, ca]l»;d, 
<• The World in the Sun, or The Kingdom of Rinis; 
he is alfo famous for his long on the Ncwniarkct lioilc- 
race, and feveral others thac are fung by the Briilih 
fwains. 

Vcr. 17. Meetft an old word (or /ami or renoivn, 

Ver. 18. 

— " Hanc fine tcmpora cirr.um 
. •** Inter vi^lriccs cderam tibi fcrpcre lauios." 

F X Lcan'd 
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X-cani'd on her rake, and ftrait with doleful guile 
Did this fad plaint in moanful notes devife. 

Come night as dark as pitch, furround my head, 
JFrom Sparabella Bumkinet is fled ; 
The ribbon that his valorous cudgel won, 
Laft Sunday happier Clumfilis put on. 
Sure if he 'd eyes (but love, ibeyfay, has none) 
I whilom by that ribbon had been known. 
Ah, well-a-day ! I *m fhcnt with baneful fmart. 
For with the ribbon he beftowM his. heart. 

" My plaint, yelaflcs, with this burden aid, 
" *Tis haird fo true a damfel dies a maid." 

Shall heavy Clumfilis with me compare ? 
View this, ye lovers, and like me defpair. 
Her blubber'd lip by fmutty pipe's is worn, 
And in her breath tobacco whiffs are borne ! 
The cleanly checfe-prcfs flie could never turn. 
Her aukward fift did ne'er employ the churn ; 
If e'er fhe brevv'd, the drink would ftrait go four. 
Before it ever felt the thunder's power ; 
No hufwifery the dowdy creature knew ; 
To fum up all, her tongue confcfs'd the fhrew. 

" My plaint, ye lafTes, with this burthen aid, 
** 'Tis liaid fo true a damfel dies a maid.'' 

Ver 25. " Incumbens tcreti Damon fic coepit oliv 
Vcr. 33. Sbent, an old word, fignifying bur> 

banned. 
Ver. 37. 

" Mopfo Nifa datur, quid non fpcrcmus amantcs ?" Vi 

J 
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r Ve often fecn my vifage in yon lake. 
Nor are my features of the homelied make, 50 

Though Clumfilis may boaft a whiter dye, 
Yet the black floe turns in my rolling eye j 
And faireft bloflbms drop witli every blaft, 
But the brown beauty will like hollies lafV. 
Her wan complexion 's like the withcr'd leek, 5 5 

While Katharine pears adorn my ruddy check. 
Yet fhe, alas ? the witlefs lout hath won, 
And by her gain poor Sparabell *s undone I 
Let hares and hounds in coupling (Iraps unite. 
The clucking hen make friendfliip with the kite; 60 
Let the fox fimply wear the nuptial noofe, 
And join in wedlock with the waddling goofe; 
For love hath brought a Ihangcr tiling to pafs. 
The faireft flieplierd weds the foulcft lafs. 

" My plaint, ye laflTes, with this burden aid,. 65 
** *Tis hard fo true a damfel dies a maid*" 



Ver. 49. 
" Nee fum adco mformis, nuper mc in littorc vidi.'* 

ViRG. 

Vcr. 53. 

*• Alba liguftra cadunt, vaccinia nigra leguntur." 

ViRG. 

Ver. 59. 

" Jungentur jam gryphes equis ? ;evoquc fequenti 
" Cum canibus timidi venient ad pocula dama?." 

VlKG. 

F 3 Sooner 
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Sooner (hall cats difport in waters clears 
And fpcckled nnackrcl graze the meadows fair; 
Sooner (hall fcreech-owls bafk in funny day. 
And the (low afs on trees, like fquirrels, p^y; ?• 

Sooner (hall fnails on infe£b pinions rove; 
Than I forget my (hcpherd's wonted love. 

" My plaint, ye lafles, with this burthen aid, 
" 'Tis hard fo true a damfel dies a maid." 

Ah ' didfl thou know what proffers I withftood, 75 
When late I met the Squire in yonder wood ! 
To mc he fpcd, rcgardlefs of his game. 
While all my cheek was glowing red with ihaine; 
My lip he kifs'd, and praib'd my healthful look. 
Then from his purfe of filk a guinea took, $• 

Into my hand he forc'd the tempting gold, 
Wiiile I with modcft flruggling broke his hold. 
He fwore that Dick, in livery Griped with lace^ 
Should wed me foon, to keep me from difgrace ; 
But I nor footman priz'd, nor golden fee,- 85 

For what is lace or gold compar'd to thee ? 

** My plaint, ye lalTcs, with tliib burthen aid, 
" *Ti8 hard fo true a damfel dies a maid.*' 

Now plain I ken whence Love his rife begun. 
Sure he was born fome bloody butcher's fon, 99 

Bred 
Vcr. 67. 

'* Ante Icves ergo pafcenrur in aiherc cervi, 
<* Et freta dcfticucnt nudos in liitorc pifccs — 
*• Qjaam noftro illiub labatur pc£Vorc vultus." 

ViRC. 

Ver. 89. To ien. Scire. Chaucer to ken, and kenJei 

notus A. S. cunnan* Goth, kttnnan. Germanic hennen, 

A Danis 



THE DUMPS. Pastoral III. 7 

Bred up in ihtmbles, where our younglings (lain 

£r(l taught him mifchief, and to fport with pain. 

The father only iiUy ibeep ani^oys, 

Tht fon the fillier fhcpherdefs deftroys. 

Does fon or father greateif mifchief do ? 95 

The fire is cruel, fo the fon is too. 

" My plaint, yc lades, with this burthen aid, 
•* Tis hard fo true a damfel dies a maid." 

Farewell, ye woods, ye meads, ye ftreams that flow ,► 
A fttdden death ihall rid me of my woe. loo 

This penknife keen my windpipe (hall divide. 
What ! ihall I fall as fqueaking pigs have dy'd ? 
No — To fome tree this carcafe I '11 fufpend. 
But worrying curs find fuch untimely end I 
1 '11 fpeed me to the pond, where the high flool 105 
On the long plank hangs o'er the muddy pool, 
That ilool, the dread of every fcolding quean j 
Yet, fure a lover ihould not die fo mean ! 
There plac'd aloft, I '11 rave and rail by tits. 
Though all the pariih fay I 've loft my wits ; jio 

Oanis kwide. IfTandis kunna, Belgis kennen. This 
word is of general ufe, but not very common, though 
not unknown to the vulgar. Ken for projpcere is well 
known and ufed to dif cover by the eye* Ray, F. R. S. 

" Nunc fcio quid fit a?mor, &c. 

** Crudelis mater magis an puer improbus ille ? 

" Improbus ille puer, crudelis tu quoque mater." 

ViRC. 

Ver. 99. " — vivite fylva : 

" Praeccps aerii fpecula de momis in undas 
"Deferar." Virc. 

F 4 And 
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And thence, if courage holds, myfelf I '11 throw. 
And quench ray paffion in the lake below. 

** Ye laflcs, ceafe your burthen, ceafe to moan, 
** And, by my cafe forewam'd, go mind your own." 

The fun was fet ; the night came on apace, i 

And falling dews be wet around the place ; 
The bat takes airy rounds on leathern wings. 
And the hoarfe owl his woful dirges fings ; 
The prudent maiden deems it now too late, 
And till to-morrow comes defers her fate. i 



THURSDAY 
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T H U R S D A Y; 

THE SPELL.. 

HOBNELIA. 

TOBNELIA, fcatcd in a dreary vale, 
^ In penfivc mood rehears'd her pitcouf talc ; 
zr piteous tale the winds in fighs bemoan, 
nd pining Echo anfwers groan for groan. 
I me the day, a rueful day I trow, jj; 

he woeful day, a day indeed of woe ! 
'^hcn Lubberkin to town his cattle drove, 
maiden fine bedight he hapt to love ; 
he maiden £ne bedight his love retains, 
nd for the village he forfakes the plains. le 

eturn, my Lubberkin, thefe ditties hears 
lells will I try, and fpells fhall eafe my care. 
" With my iharp heel I three times mark the ground. 
And turn me tlirice around, around, around." 
When firft the year I heaid the cuckow iing, 15 

nd call with welcome note the budding fpring, 
{braightway fet a-running with fuch hafle, 
cborah that won the fmock fcarce ran fo fad ; 

Vcr 8. D^bt or htdigbtf from the Saxon word 
ibtUHf which fignifies to fet in order. 

Till 
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Till fpent for lack of breath, quite weary grown^ 
Upon a rifing bank I fat adown, ro 

Then doflPd my fho«, and by my troih^ I fwcar. 
Therein I fpy'd this yellow frizzled hair. 
As like to Lubbcrkin's in curl and hue. 
As if upon his comely pate it grew. 

" With.my (harp heel I three times mark thegroundy 
*' And turn me thrice around, around, around." 26 

At eve lad Midfummec no flecp I (ought, 
But to the field a bag of hemp- feed brought ; 
1 fcatter'd round the feed on every iul«. 
And three times in a tTcml)ling: accent cry*d, 3* 

•' This hemp-feed with my virgin band I foWf 
«* Who (hall my true-love be, the crop (hall mow." 
Iftraight look'd back, ami, if my eyes fpeak truth. 
With his keen fcyxhc behind me came the youth. 

** With my (harp heel I three times mark the ground, 
»* And turn me thrice around, around, arotind.** 

Laft Valentine, the day when birds of kind 
Their paramours with mutual chirpings findf 
I rcarly rofe, juft at the break of day. 
Before the fun had chac'd the Aars away ; 40 

• A-field I went, amid the morning dew 
To milk my kioe (for fo (hould hufwivcs do); 
Thee (irft I fpy*d; and the firft fvvain we fee, 
In fpite of fortune, (ball our true-love be. 
See, Lubberkin, each bird his partner take ; 45 

And canft thou then thy fwectheart dear forfake ? 

Ver2i. Dcff and ^1717, contra£led from the words 
do off and tfo on. 

*' With 
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** With my fharp heel I three times mark the ground, 
" And turn mc thrice around, around, around." 

Lafl: May-day fair I fcarch'd to find a fnail, 
That might my fecrct lover's name reveal. 50 

Upon a goofeberry-bulh a fnail I found 
(For always fnails near fwecteil fruit abound). 
I feiz'd the vermine, whom I quickly fpedj 
And on the eartl^ the milk-white embers fpread. 
Slow crawl'd the fnail, and, if I right can fpcU, 5 5 
In the foft afhcs mark*d a curious L : 
Oh, may this wondrous omen lucky prove ! 
For L is found is Lubberkin and Love. 

" With my fharp heel I three times mark the ground, 
" And t\jrn n>e thrice around, around, around.*' (^9 

Two hazel-nuts I threw into the flame. 
And to each nut I gave a fweet-heart's name; 
This with the loudefl bounce me fore amaz'd. 
That in a flame of brighteft colour blaz'd. 
As blaz'd the nut, fo may thy pallion growj 65 

For 'twas thy nut th^t did fo brightly glow. 

" With my Iharpheel I three times mark the ground,. 
<< And turn me thrice around, around, around." 

As peafcods once I plucjc'd, I chaoc'd to iee 
One that was clofely fiU'd ^ith three times three, joc 
Which wheft X cropp'd I fafcly home coavcy'd, 
And o'er the door the fpell in fecret laid, 

Ver. 64. »yu ^ lir) AiA^t^ tsl^vuv 

ASQu. ^ «s avr» XuKiHf ^iyoc xtticxv^iaa^a,, Th E oe. 
Ver. 66. 

** Daphnis m^ malus urit, ^;o hacp ia Daphnide." 

Ivly 
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My wheel I (urn'd, and fu ng a ballad new. 
While from the fpindle I the fleeces drew i 
The latch mov'd up, when who ihould firft come in 
But, in his proper perfon— Lubber kin. 
I broke ojy yam, furpriz'd the fight to fee; 
Sure fign that he would break his word with me. 
Eftfoons I join'd it with my wonted (light ; 
So may again his love with mine unite I 

** With my fharp heel I three times mark the grou 
*' And turn me thrice around, around, around." 

* This Lady-fly I take from off the grafs, 
Whofe fpotted back might fcarlet red furpafs, 
« Fly, Lady-bird, North, South, or Eaft, or Weft, 
" Fly where the roan is found that 1 love beft." 
He leaves my hand 5 fee to the Weft he 's flown. 
To call my true-love from the faithlcfs town. 

*< With my fharp heel I three times mark the grou 
•* And turn me thrice around, around, around.** 

I pare this pippin round and round again, 
My ihepherd's name to flourifh on the plain, 
I fling th' unbroken paring o'er my head. 
Upon the grafs a perfe£l L is read { 
Yet on my heart a fairer L is feen 
Than what the paring makes upon the green. 

** With my fharp heel I three ti mes mark the grour 
** And turn me thrice around, around, around.** 

This pippin fhall another trial make. 
See from die core two kernels brown I take ; 

Ven 93« " Tranfque caput jacc| nc refpcxcris." Vii 

1 
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This on my cheek for Lubberkin is worn ; 

And Boobyclocl on t' other fide is borne. 

But Boobyclod foon.drojTS upon the ground, 

A certain token that his love *s unfound ; 

While Lubberkin fticks firmly to the laft; 105 

Oh were his lips to mine but join'd fo faft f 

« With my (harp heel I three times mark the ground, 
" And turn me thrice around, around, around." 

As Lubberkin once (lept beneath a tree, 
1 twirch'd his dangling garter from his knee. 100 

He wift not when the hempen firing I drew. 
^ow mine I quickly doff, of inkle blue. 
Together fafl: I tye tlie garters twain ; 
And while I knit the knot repeat this flrain, 
" Three times a true-love's knot I tye fecupc, 1 1 ^ 

** Firm be the knot, firm may his love endure !** 

" With my fharp heel I three times mark the grouml, 
•** And turn me thrice around) around, around." 

As I WIS wont, I trudg'd laft market-day 
To town, with new-laid eggs prefervM in hay. 1 20 
I made my market long before 'twas night. 
My purfe grew heavy, and my bafket light. 
Strait to the Apothecary's ihop I went. 
And in love-powder all ray money fpent. 

Vcr. 109. 

** Nc£^c tribus nodis tcmos, Amarylli colorcs 
** Nefte, Amarylli, modo ; & Veneris die vincula 
•« neao." ViRG. 

Vcr. 123. 

" Has herbas, atquc haec Ponto milii lc£la vcnena 
■** Ipfc dcdic Moeris." Virg. 

Behap 



78 t?AY'S POEMS. 

Behap what will, next Sunday after prayers, 125 

When to the ile-houfe Lubberkin repairs, 
Thefe golden flies into his mug I *11 throw. 
And foon the fwain with fervent love fiiall glow. 

•* With my fharp heel I three times mark the ground, 
*^ And turn me thrice around, around, around.*' 130 

But hold— our Lightfoot barks, and cocks his ears. 
O'er yonder ftile fee Lubberkin appears. 
Jle comes ! he comes ! Hobnelia 's not bewray'd, 
l*Jor ihall (he crown'd with willow die a maid, 
fie vows, he fwears, he '11 give me a green gown : 135 
»Oh dear I I fall adown, adown, adown ! 

Ver. 127. — noToi' x,otH.h avfiof olau, Theoc. 

Ver. 131. 

Nefcio quid certe td : & Hylax in limine latrat." 



FRIDAYi 
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F R I D A Y; 

OR, 

THE D I R G E ♦• 
BUMKINET, GRUBBINOL. 

BUMKINET. 

TXTH Y, Grubbinol, doft thou fo wiflful fccm? 

^ There *s forrow in thy look, if right I deem. 
'Tis true, yon oaks with yellow tops appear. 
And chilly blafts begin to nip the year i 
From the tall elm a ihowcr of leaves is bomcy 5 

And their loft beauty riven beeches mourn* 
Yet cv'n this fcafon plcafance blithe affords, 
Now the fquccz/d prcfs foams with our apple hoards. 
Come, let us hyc, and quaff a cheary bowl, 
Let cyder new " wafli forrow from thy foul." lo 

Grubbinol. 

Ah, Bumkinet ! fince thou from hence wcrt gone, 
From thefc fad plains all merriment is flown ; 

* Dirge, or Djrge, a mournful ditty, or fong of la- 
mentation, over the dead; not a contraftion of the 
Latin Dirigi in the Popifli Hymn, Dirige grejjui meos, 
as fome pretend. But from the leutonic Dyrke, 
Landare, to praifo and extol. Whence it is polfiblc 
their Djrike, and our Dirge, was a laudatory Song to 
^mmeaOMte and applaud the dead. 

CowBLL*s Interpreted. 
Should 
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Should I rereal my griefs 'twoold fpoil chy chear^ 
And make thine eye c'erflow with many a tear* 

BUMKIKET. 

^ Hang forrow !* I^ct 't to yonder hut repair, 1 5 
And with trim fonncts *' cad away our care.'' 
** Gillian of Croydon" well thy |>i|ie can play $ 
Thou (ing'ft mofl fwect, " O'er hillt and far away/' 
Of *' Patient GrifTer' I dcvifc to fing, 
And catches quaint (hall make the vallies ring. a» 

Come, Grubbinoly beneath this ibelter, come ; 
Prom hence we view our flocks fccurcly roam. 

GaUBBINOL. 

Tes» blithfome lad, a tale I mean to fing, 
But with my woe (hall didant valleys ring. 
The talc dial] make our kidlings droop their head, 25 
Por, woe is mc !•— our Blouyelind is dead I 

BUMKINET. 

Is Blouzelinda dead > farewell, my glee I 
No happinefs is now referv'd for me. 
Ai the wood-pigeon cooc« without his mate* 
So (hall my doleful dirge bewail her fate. -39 

Of Blouzclinda fair I mean to tell, 
Tlic pcctlcfs maid that did all maids exccll. 

Tlcnceforth tlic morn (hall dewy forrow (lied, 
AmI evening tears upon the graft; l)e fprcad | 

Vcr. 1^. 
•* Incipc, Mopfc, prior fi quos aut Phyllidis igncc 
'* Aut Alconis habcft laudcs, aut jurgia Codri." 
Vcr. 17. Gii^e, Joy I from the Dutch, Qtoorem^ to 

ntrtati, 

^' The 
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Ing dreams with watery grief (hall flow, 35 
ds fhall moan aloud — when loud they blow. 
tH, as oft' 88 autumn (hall return, 
>ping trees* whenever it rains, ihall mourn | 
m quite (hall ftrip the country's pride, 
I in autumn Blouzelinda dy'd. 4^ 

:-e*er I gad, 1 Blouzelind fhall view, 
dairy, barn, and mows, our paflion knew. 
dire£t my eyes to yonder wood, 
og forrow curdles in my blood. 
[ 've often been the damfel's guide, 45 

tten flicks our fuel have fupply'd ; 
remember how her fagots large 
quently the(e happy fhoulders charge. 
:s this crook clrew hazel-boughs adown, 
'•d her apron wide with nuts fo brown i 50 
her feeding hogs had mif$*d their way, 
xring 'mid a feafl of acorns lay ; 
kvard creatures to the ftye I drore, 
lied all the way — or told my love, 
he dairy's hatch I chance to hie, 55 

r goodly countenance efpy; 
her goodly countenance I 've fcen, 
ith kerchief (larch'd and pinners clean, 
8, like wax, (he rolls the butter roundy 
he wooden lily prints the pound. Ao 

[ *vt feen her (kirn the clouted cream, 
; from fpungy curds the milky (\^m t 
tlas 1 tbefe ears (hall hear no mpfe 
ing fwine furround the dairv do^ i 

G No 
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Np more her care fliall fill the hollow tiay, 65 

To fat the guzzUnp hoy.s wuh floods of vvlicy. 

J.amcnt, ye fwinc, in giuuring {\H:m\ vour giicf, 

For you, like mc, have Joll your folc iclicf. 

, . When in ihc barn the founrling flail I ply, 

Where ftoai her ficvc the chafT uat wont, to flyj 70 

The pouhry theie wilJ fcem around to liand, 

Wnirinjjj upon her iharital)Ic hand. 

N-o fuccour meet the poultry now can find, 

For they, like me, have loll their Blouzelind. 

Whenever by yon harlcy-mow I pafs, 75 

Before ujy eyes will tiip the tidy lafs. 
I pirch'd the flieaves (oh, could I do fo now I), 
WHiich Ihe in rows pil'd on the glowing mow. 
,There every deale ray heart hy love was gained. 
There the fwcct kifs my courtftiip has explain'd. go 
Ah, Hlou/elind ! that nu>w J ne'er (lull (ee, 
IJut thy memorial will revive in me 

Lament, yc fields, and rueful fymptoms fhow| 
JJenceforth let not the fmelliug primrofe grow; 
Let weeds, inflcad of huiter-llowers, appear, 85 

And mead|, inflcad of daifies, hemlock bear; 
For cowilips fwccc let dandelions fpread { 
F'or Blou'^linda, bliihfome maid, is dead 1 
•Lament, ye (wains, and o'er her grave bemoan, 
And fpell ye right thib vcifc u|X)n her (lone : 90 

Vcr. 84. 

** Pro molli violu, pro purpurco narciffo, 

" Carduub & fpinis furgit paliurus acuiis." ViRC. 

\nr, 90. ' ' ' . . 

' "Kt tumulum facitc,& tur.ulo fupcraddite carmen." 

ViRG. 

** Here 
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«< Here Blouzclinda lies — Alas, alas ! 

•* Weepj ihepherds — and remember flefli is grafs.** 

Grvbbinol. 

Albeit thy fongs are fweeter to mine ear. 
Than to the thirfty cattle rivers clear ; 
Or winter porridge to the labouring youth, 95 

Or buns and fugar to the damfel's tooth ; 
Yet Blouzelinda*s name ihall tune my lay, 
Of her I '11 fing for ever and for aye. 

When Blouzelind expir'd, the wether's bell 
Before the drooping flock toU'd forth her knell j lOo 
The folemn death-watch click'd the hour fhe dy^d. 
And fhrilling crickets in the chimney cry'd ; 
The boding raven on her cottage fate, 
And with hoarfe croaking warn*d us of her fate; 
The lambkin, which her wonted tendance bred, 105 
Dropp'd on the plains that fatal inftant dead ; 
'Swarra'd on a rotten ftick the bees 1 fpy'd, 
Which erft I faw when goody Dobfon dy'd. 

How ihall I, void of tears, her death rdate, 
When on her darling's bed her mother fate ! 1 10 

Thefc words the dying Blouzelinda fpoke. 
And of the dead let none the will revoke 9 

Ver. 93. 
" Tale tuum carmen nobis, divine poeta, 
** Qjialc fopor feflls in gramine : quale per aeftum 
** Dulcis aquae faliente iitim reflinguere rivo. 
" Nos tamen haec ^uocunque modo tibi noftra vicifTlm 
" DicemuSjDaphninque tuum tollemus ad aftra." Virg. 

Ver. 96* Au imitadon of Thepcritus. 
» G a «« Mother, 
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'^ Mother, quoth (he, let not the pooltry need, 
Aod give thjB goofe wherewith to raiiie her breed : 
Be thefe my fifter*s ctrc — and every mom 
Amid the ducklings let lier fcatter corn ; 
The fickly calf that 's hous'd, l>e fure to tend. 
Feed him with milk, and from bleak colds defend. 
Tct ere I die — fee, mother, yonder ibelf. 
There fccrctly I *vc hid my worldly pelf. 
Twenty good fliil lings in a rag I laid j 
Be ten the Parfon's, for my fermoo paid. 
The reft is yours — my f pinning- wheel and rake 
Let Sufan keep for lier dear fifter's fake § 
My new ftraw hat, that 's irimly lin*d with green. 
Let Peggy wear, for (he 's a dainfel clean. 
My leathern bottle, long in bar veils try'd. 
Be Gruhbinol's — this lilver ring be(kle : 
Three filver pennies, aod i nine- pence lient, 
A token kind to Bumkinet is fcnt." 
Thus fpoke the maiden, while the motlier cry*d ; 
And peaceful, like the harmkfs lamb, (be dy*d. 

To (how their love, the ncigiibours far and near 
Followed with wiftful look tlie damfel's hicr. 
Sprigg'd rofemary the lads aod lalTcs bore, 
Wliilc difmaUy the Parfon walk'd before. 
Upon ber grave the rofemary they threw. 
The daifie, butter-flower, and endive blue. 

After the good man wam'd us from his text. 
That none could tell whofe turn would be the next 
He faid, that Heaven would take ber ibul, no dou 
And fpoke the hour-gla(s in her prsfe —quite ov 
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To her fwcct memory, flowery garlands flrung. 
O'er lier now empty feat aloft were hung. 
With wicker rods we fenc'd her tomb around, 144 

To ward from man and heafl the hallow'd ground ; 
Left her new grave the Parfon's cattle raze. 
For both his horfe and cow the church-yard graze. 

Now we trudged homeward to her mother's farm, 
To drink new cyder mull'd, with ginger warm. 150 
For gaffer Tread-well told us, by the by, 
" Exceflivc foarow is exceeding dry." 

While bulls bear horns upon their curled brow, 
Or latTes with foft flroakings milk the .cow ; 
While padling ducks the {landing lake deiire, 155 

Or battening hogs roll in the (inking mice ; 
While moles the crumbled earth in hillocks raife j 
So long ihall fwains tell Blouzelinda's praile. 

Thus waiTd the louts in melancholy Aiain, 
Till bonny Sufan fped acrofs the plain. j6o 

They feiz'd the lafs in apron clean array^d^ 
And to the ale-houfc forcM the willing maid^ 
In ale and icilles they forget tlietr cares, 
\nd Sufaa Blou^linda's lofs repsdrs. 

Ver. 153. 

Dum juga montis aper, fluvios dam pifcis amabit, 
Dumque thymo pafcenrur apes, dum rore cicadr, 
cxnper honos, nomcuque tuum, laudcl'que manebunt.** 

VlRC. 
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SATURDAY; 

O K, 

THE FLIGHTS. 



BOWZYBEUS. 

^UBLIMER drains, O ruftic Mufc ? prepare; 
*^ Forget a while the barn and dairy's care; 
Thy homely voice to loftier numbers raife. 
The drunkard's flights require fonorous lays ; 
With Bowzybcus' fongs exalt thy verfe, 
While rocks and woods the various notes rehearfe. 

'Twas in the feafon when the reapers toil 
Of the ripe harvcft 'gan to rid the foil ; 
Wide thropgh the field was fcen a goodly rout, 
Clean damfels bound the gathcr'd flicavcs about ; 
The lads with fharpen'd hook and fwcating brow 
Cut down the labours of the winter plow. 
To the near hedge young Sufan fteps afidc. 
She fcign'd her coat or garter was unty'd ; 
Whatever flie did, ihe ftoop'd adown uofecnY 
And merry reapers what they lift will ween. 
Soon flic rofe up, and cry'd with voice fo flirill, 
That echo anfwer'd from the diftant hill j 
The youths and damfels ran to Sufan's aid. 
Who thought fomc adder had the lab difmay'd. 



Wh< 
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1 fall adeep ihcy Bowzybeus fpy'cl, 
and oaken ftaff I:iy clofc befidej 
»wzybeus who could fwectly fing, 
the rolin'd bow torment the firing 1 
•wzybeus who, with fingers fpeed^ 15 

lU foft warblings from the breathing retd } 
•wzybeus who, with jocund tongue^ 
md roundelays and catches fung : 
udly laugh to fee the damfel's fright, 
lifport furround the drunken wight. 3Q 

^wzybee, why didfl thou flay fo long } 
^s were large, the drink was wondrous flrongl 
ould'ft have left the Fair before 'twas n>ght{ 
. fat'A toping till the morning light. 
, briik maid, Aeps forth before the ront, 35 
'd with fmacking lip the fnoaring lout 1 
torn fays, " Whoe'er thi» venture proves, 
ch a kifs demands a pair of gloves.") 
sample Dorcas bolder grows, 
78 a tickling ftraw within his nofc. 40 

his noflril, and in wonted joke 
ring fwains with flammering fpcech befpokc : 
ray lads, I '11 fing my carols o'er, 
le maids — I 've fomcthing eife in florc. 

procul tantum capiti delapfa jacebant." ViRC. 

lincis frontem moris & tempora pingit." Virg. 

ina qux vultis, cognofcite : carmina vobis i 
aliud mcrcedii erit.** ViRQ. 

G 4 ' N» 
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No fooner 'gan he rtlfc hi% tuneful fongi 
But Uds aoil UfTcs round ftbout him throng. 
Nuc balbd-fingci fUcM al>ove the croud 
Sin^s with a note fo (luilling fwect and luud { 
N'or pariih-clcikf who calls the pfalm fo clear. 
Like How/yUus foothb th* attentive ear. 

Of natuixS liiw^ hib carols fir(\ begun, 
\\'\\\ ihc grave owl can never face the lun. 
VoY owls, as fwain» obfcr%'c, dctcil the light. 
And only fin^; »nd fcvk iheir piey by night. 
>low turnips hide tlieir fwclling heads Ik:Iow i 
And how the clofinj^ colwoits upwards prowj 
How Will-a-wilp millcads night- faiing clowns 
O'er iiilU, and finking bogs> and )>athlefs downs. 
Of (lurs he told, that Ihoot with lhinin;( trail, 
And of the glow-worm'^ light that gilds his tail. 
He fung where wood-cocks in the fummer feed, 
And in what climates they renew their breed 
(Some tliiuk to northern coalU their flight ihey tend 
Or to the moon in midnight hours afccnd)} 
Where fwallows in the winter's fcafon keep, 
And how the dixnviy bat and dormuufc ilecpi 

VfV. 47. 

*• N<:c i.mtum Phcrho gaudct ParnalVm iujm:s i 
** Ncc tantum Kliodopc mirantur i^ llmaius Orphea 

Vij 

Vcr. CI. Our fwain had |K>flil)ly read TufTcr, ft 

wliL-ncc he might have coUc£\cd thcfe philolophical 

icivations : 

'* Naniijuc cai.eba, uii magnum per inane coa£la," 

1 
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How nature does the puppy's eyelid clofc, 

Till the bright fun has nine tiroes fct and rofe 

(For huntfmen by their long experience find, 

That puppies ilill nine rolling funs arc blind). -d 

Now he goes on, and fings of fairs and ihows, 
For ilill new fairs before his eyes arofc. 
How pedlars' flails with glittering toys arc laid, 
The various fairings of the country* maid. 
Long filken laces hang upon the twine, 7^ 

And. rows of pin*j and amber Uracclcts fhincj 
How the tight lafi;, knives, combs, and fcilTars fpics, 
And looks on thimbles with dcfiring eyes. 
Of lotteries next with tuneful note lie told, 
Where (ilver fpoons are won, and rings of gold. So 
The lads and laiTes trudge the (Ireet along, 
And all tlie fair is crowded in his fong. 
The mountebank now treads the flagc, aud fclh 
His pilby his balfams, and his ague-r)x:lls ^ 
Now o'er and o'er the nimble tumbler fpiings, S5 

And on the rope the venturous maiden fwings ; 
Jack Pudding in his party-colour'd jacket 
TolTcs the glove, and jokes at every packet. 
Of Raree-fhows he fung, and Punch's tears. 
Of pockets pick'd in crouds, and vaiious cheats. 90 

Then fad he fung " the Children in the Wood :" 
(Ah, barbaroQs uncle, AainM with infant blood !) 
How blackberries they pluck'd in defarts wild. 
And fearlefs at the glittering faulchion fmil'd ; 
Their little corpfe the robin-red-breafls founds 93 

And ffarow'd with pious bill tlie leaves around. 

1 (Ah 
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(Ah gentle birds I if this verfe lads fo longi 
Your names (hall live for ever in my fong.) 

For ** Buxom Joan" he fung the doubtful ilrife^ 
How the fly Tailor made the maid a wife. iO( 

To louder flrains he rais'd his voice, to tell 
What woeful wars in " Chevy- chacc" befell, 
When " Percy drove the deer with hound and horn, 
** Wars to be wept by children yet unborn !" 
Ah, Witherington, more years thy life had crown'd, io« 
If thou hadfl never heard the horn or hound I , 
Yet ihall the Squire, who fought on bloody flumps> 
By future bards be wail'd in doleful dumps. 

" AH in the land of Ellcx" next he chaunts. 
How to ileek marcs llarch Quakers turn gallants : i ic 
How the grave brother flood on bank fo green — 
Happy for him if mares had never been ! 

Then he was feiz'd with a religious qualm, 
And on a fudden fung the hundredth pfalm. 

He fung of " TafFey Wclfli," and " Sawney Scot,** 
« Lilly-bullero" and the « Irifli Trot." • 

Ver. 97. 
<< Fortunati ambo, (i quid mea cannina poiTunt, 
** Nulla dies unquam mcmori vos cximct xvo." 

ViRC. 

Ver. 99. A Song in the Comedy of ** Love for Love,** 
beginning ** A Soldier and a Sailor," &c, 

ver. 109. A Song of Sir J. Denham's. See his Poems. 
Ver. 111. 
** £t fortunatam, fi nunquam armenta fuiflent, 
«« Fafiphaen." ViRO. 

Why 
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Why (hould I tell of " Bateman" or of " Shore," 
Or " Wantley's Dragon** flain by valiant Moore, 
«* The Bower of Rofamond,'* or " Robin Hood,'* 11^ 
And how the " grafs now grows where Troy towa 
"flood?" 
His caroh ceasM : tl\c liflcning maids and fwains 
Seem ftill to hear fome foft inipeife6l Arains. 
Sudden he rofej and, as he reek along, 
Swears kiflcs fweet fhould well reward his fcng. 
The damfels laughing fly : the giddy clown it^ 

Again upon a whcat-iheaf drops adown^ 
The power tliat guards tlie drunk, his deep attends. 
Till, ruddy, like his face, the fun dcfcends. 

Ver. 117. " Quid loquar suit Scyllam Nifi, &c." 
Ver. 1x7—120. Old Englifh ballads^ 
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ALPHABETICAL 
CATALOGUE 

O F 

l^AMES, Plants, Flowers, Fruits, Bitp 
Beasts, Insects, and other Mat^&iai 
Things, mentioned in thcfe Pastorals. 



A CORNS, Pad. V. 52 

-*^^ Adder vi. 20 

Ale-houfc V. 8 

Apple iv. 126 
Apron ii. 105. v. 50 

Afs iii. 6. 70 

Autumn v, 3. 37 

B 

Barley ii. 70. v. 78 

Ballad-finger vi. 47 

Bat iii. 117 

Bateman vi. 117 

.Bays iii. 18 

Barn i. 122. v. 69 

Beech ' V. 6 



Bee 


V. ic 


Bam 


11.4 


Blackberry 


vi. S 


Blind-man's- 


'buff i. 5 


Bramble 


L 


Blouzelind 


i. 10. V. 2 


Brcakfaft 


ii. 5 


Bull 


ii. iG 


Bumkinet 


iii. 2 


Ban 


V. 9 


Boobyclod 


iv. 10 


Butter 


i. 3 


Bowzybcus 


V 


Butcher 


iii. 9 


Butterflowcr 


V. 8 


Buxoma 


i. 1 





I JS u 


1 t,- 2^ 


0? 


c 




Dandelion 


V. i)7 


Calf 


1, 16. 55 


Deborah 


ir. iS 


Capon 


i. 90 


D^ath- watch 


V. 101 


Carr 


ii. 65 


D'Urfey 


111. 9 


Cat ii. 


. 90. iii. 67 


Goody Dobbins 


ii. 104 


Cicely ii, 


. 2C, vi. 35 


Deer 


i. 36 


Clovcr-grafs 


i. 4« 


Dick 


iii. 8; 


Ckiddipole 


i. 


Doc 


i. i5 


Churn 


iii. 42 


Dorcas 


vi- 39- 


Colworts 


vi. 56 


Dragon 


vi. 118 


Ckimfxlb 


iii. 30 


Drink 


iii. 43 


Cock 


ii. 79 


Goody DobfoQ 


V. 108 


Comb 


vi. 77 


Duck 


V. 155 


Cow i. 16. 


S2. ii. 104 


Duckling 


V. 116 


Colin Clout 


ii. I 


Duckingdool 
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ADVERTISEMENT, 

THE world, I believe, will take fo little not 
nie, that I need not take much of it. The ci 
may fee by this poem, that I walk on foot, 
probably rnay fave me from their envy. I fhon 
forry to raifc that pafTion in men whom I am fo 
obliged to, fincc they allow me an honour hithertc 
Ihewn to better writers, That of denying mc to 
author of my own works. 

Gentlemen, if there be any thing in this poem 
enough to difpleafe you, and if it be any advantj 
you to afcribe it to fome perfon of greater merit ; ] 
acquaint you, for your comfort, that, among many 
obligations, I owe feveral hints of it to Dr. I 
And, if you will fo far continue your favour as to 
againft ic, I beg you to oblige me in accepting th 
lowing motto : 

it — Kon tu, in trivitSy indo6le, folcbas 

" Stridenti, mifcrum, ilipula, difpcrdcrc canii' 
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BOOK I. 

)f the Implements for walking the Streets, 
and Signs of the Weather. 

IROUGH winter flreets to fteer your courfe aright, 
Hqw to walk clean by day, and fafe by night, 
jofiUng crouds with prudence to decline,^ 
n to alTert the wall, and when refign, 
; : Thou, Trivia, Gocldcfs, aid my fong, 5 

ugh fpacious Erects condu^5^ thy bard along;, 
i€c tranfportcd, I fecurcly ftray 
re winding alleys lead the doubtful way, 
fllcnt court and opening fquarc explore, 
long perplexing lanes unrrod before. 10 

ave thy reahn, and fmooth the broken ways, 
I from her. worab a flinty tribute pays; 
bee the flurdy paviior thumps the ground, 
ft every f^roke his labouring lungs refound ; 
liee the fcavenger bids kennels glide 15 

in their bounds, and heaps of dirt fubfidc. 
outhful bofom burns with third of fame, 
the great theme to build a glorious name, 
ead in paths to ancient bards unknown, 
bind my temples with a civic crown j 2<^ 

H 3 But 
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But more my country's love demands the lays ; 
My countr)'*8 be the profit, mine the praife ! 

When the black youth at chofen (lands rejota 
And •' clean your (hoes** refounds from every v 
When late their miry fides (Vagc-coaches ihow. 
And their (lift horfes through the town move fit 
When all the Mall in leafy ruin lies, 
And damfels firft renew their oyfter-cries : 
Then let the prudent walker flioes provide, 
Kot of the Spanilh or Morocco hide ; 
The wooden heel may raife the dancer*s bound. 
And with the fcallop'd top his ftcp be crown*d : 
Let firm, well-hatnmer'd folcs prote£l thy feet 
Through freezing fnows, and rains, and ibakmg 
Should the big lafl extend the (hoe too wide. 
Each flonc will wrench th' unwary ftcp afide ; 
The fudden turn may ftretch the fvvelling vein. 
Thy cracking joint unhinge, or ankle fprain ; 
And, when too (hort the modifh (hoes are womj 
You ^11 judge the ieafons by your (hooting corn. 

Nor (hould it prove thy lefs important care 
To cliufe a proper coat for winter's wear. 
Now in thy trunk thy D*Oily habit fold. 
The filken drugget ill can fence the cold ; 
The frieze's fpongy nap is foak*d with rain. 
And (bowers foon drench t4ie camlet's cockled g 
True Witney * broad-cloth, with its (hag un(ho 
Vopicrc'd is in the laAing temped worn : 

^ A town in Oxford ihiie. 
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Be this the horfeman*s fence; for who would wear 

Amid the town the fpoils of RufTia's bear? 5< 

Within the roquclaure's clafp thy hands arc pent. 

Hands, that, ftictch'd forth, invading harms prevent. 

Let the loop'd bavaroy the fop embrace. 

Or his deep cloak bcfpatcer'd o'er with lace, 

That garment bed the wkitcr's rage defends, r 5 

Whofe ample form without one plait depends ; 

By various names '"^in various counties known. 

Yet held in all the true Su^tout alone ; 

Be thine of Kerfey tirm, though fmall the cod, 

Then brave unwet the rain, unchill'd the frull. 6i» 

If the ftrong cane (upport thy walking hand. 
Chairmen no longer fliall the wall command ; 
Ev'n fturdy carmen ihall thy nod obey, 
And rattling coaches flop to make thee way : 
This (ball direct thy cautious tread aright, G 5 

Though not one glaring lamp enliven night. 
,ct beaux tl^ir canes with amber tipt produce ; 
e tlieirs for empty ihow, but thine for ufc, 
gilded chariots while they loll at cafe, 
\d lazily Infuie a life's difcafc; ?• 

hile fofter chairs the tawdry load convey 
Court, to White's t> atlemblies, or the play; 
'y-coraplcxion'd health thy (leps attends, 
excrcife thy lafting youth defends, 
udcnt men Heaven's choiccft gifts profane : 75 

fome beneath their arm fupport the cauc; 

A Jofeph, Wrap-rafcal, ^c, 

A Chocolate-houfe in St. Jamer's fticct. 

H 4 THa 
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The dirty point oft' checks the carelcfs pace»- 
And miry fpots the clean cravat difgrace. 
Oh I may I never fuch misfortune meet ! 
May no fuch vicious walkers croud the flrect ! 
May Providence o'erfliade me with her wings, 
While the bold Mufe experienced dangers fings I 

Not that I wander from my native liome, 
And (tempting perils) foreign cities roam. 
Let Paris be the theme of Gallia's Mufe, 
Where Slavery treads the ftreets in wooden (hoes 
Nor do 1 rove in Belgians frozen clime. 
And teach the clumfy boor to (kate in rhyme ; 
Where, if the warmer clouds in rain defcend. 
No miry ways induftrious fteps offend ; 
Tlie rulhing flood from Hoping pavements poursj 
And blackens the canals with dirty (bowers. 
I.ct others Naples' fmoother flrcets rchearfe, 
And with proud Roman (lru6tures grace their vc 
Where frequent murders wake the night with gr 
And blood in purple torrents dyes the ftoncs. 
Nor (hall the Mufe through narrow Venice ftray, 
Where gondolas their painted oars difplay, 
O happy ftreets ! to rumbling wheels unknown. 
No carts, no coaches, (hake the floating town I 
Thus was of old Britannia's city blefs^d. 
Ere pride and luxury her fons pofTefs'd : 
Coaches and chariots yet unfafhion'd lay, 
Nor latc-iLvcntcd chairs perplexed the way : 
Then the proud lady fiipp'd along the town, 
Aatl tuck*d-up petticoats fccur'd her gown ; 



TRIVIA. fiooKl. s^r 

)(v clicck with diftant vifits glcA^'d, 
xcrcifc unartful charms bcflow'd ; 
ice in braided goW her foot is bound, 

long training Aiantua fweeps the grotrnd, irdr 
loe difdains the ftreet ; the lazy fair 
narrow ftcp affcfts a limping air. 
jaudy pride corrupts the lavifh age, 
he firects flamc^wirh glaring equipage; 
icking gnmefter infolcntly rides, n j 

Loves and Graces on his chariot-fides ; 
cy ftatc the gripping broker fits, 
lughs at honefty and trudging wits. 
>u, O lioneft men, thefe ufcful lays 
Tufe prepares ; I fcek no other praife. i9# 

en ilecp is firft difturb'd by morning cries ; 
fure prognofticks learn to know the fkics, 
ou of rheums and coughs at night complain ; 
z\\ in dreary fogs, or driving rain. 

fuffocating mifts obfcure the morn, 125, 

y worfl: wig, long us'd to rtorms, be worn j 
cnows the powder'd footman, and with care 
:h hfs fhipping hat fecures his Hair. 
lU for every feafon juftly dreft, 
rave the piercing froft with open breaft; i3«» 

when the burfting clouds a deluge pour, 
y Surtout dtfend the drenching (hower. 
: changing weather certain fjgns reveal, 
inter fheds her fnow, or frofts congeal, 
1 fee the coals in brighter flame afpifc, 135? 

alphur tinge with blue tlie rifing fire : 

Your 
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Your tender ihins the fcorclnn^ heat decHiie^ 
And at the deaith of coak the poor repine ; 
Before her kitchen hearth, the nodding danrie^ 
In flannel mantle wrapt, enjoys the flame ; 
Hovering, upon her feeble knees flic bends. 
And all around the grateful warmth afcends. 

Nor do lefs certain figns tlie town advife 
Of milder weather and fercner Ikies. 
The ladies, gaily drefs'd, the Mall adorn 
With various dyes, and paint the funny morn : 
The wanton fawns wiih fiifking pleafure range. 
And chirping fparrows greet the welcome change 
* Not that their minds with greater flcill are frauj 
Endued by in(lin£^, or by reafon taught ; 
The fcafons operate on every bread; 
'Tis hence that fawns are brifk, and ladies drefl. 
When on his box the nodding coachman fnoref, 
And dreams of fancy 'd fares j when tavern-doors 
Tlic chairmen idly croud ; then ne'er refufe 
To truft thy bufy fleps in thinner flioes. 

But wU«n the fwingiag (igns your ears offend 
With creaking noife, then rainy floods impend ; 
Soon fliall the kennels fwell with rapid flreams» 
And rufli in muddy torrents to the Thames. 
The bookfeller, whofe fliop 's an open fquare, 
Forefees the tempefl, and with early care 

* « Haud equidem credo quia fit divinkus illis^ 
** Ingeoiuro^ aut rerum fato prudentia major' 

Yl&G. Geor 
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.earning ftrips the rails ; the rowing crew, 
empt a fare, eloath all their tilts in blue ; 
loficrs' poles depending (lockings ty'd 165 

with the ftackenM gale from fide to fide j 
rch-monuments foretell the changing air j 

I Niobe dilfolves into a tear, 

fweaps with facred grief; you '11 hear the founds 
'hidling winds, ere kennels break their boundsi 
rateful odours cons^mon-ftores di^fe, 
dropping vaults diiVil unwholciome dews, 
the tiles rattle with the fnaoaking (bower, 
(pouts on hcedlefs men their torrents pour. 

II fuperftition from thy bread repel, 175 
credulous boys and prattling nurfes tell^ 

, if the feftival of Paul l)e clear, 
ty from liberal horn (hall (brow the year ; 
;n the dark (kies ditrolve in fnow or rain, 
labouring hind (hall yoke the (Veer in vain { 186 
if the threatening winds in tempefls roar, 
1 war (hall bailie her wade^l fword in gone. 
, if on S within 's feaft the welkin lours, 
every penthoufe dreams with hady (bowers, 
:e twenty days (hall clouds their fleeces drain, 1S5 
wa(h the paffrements with incedant rain, 
lot fuch vulgar tales debafi: thy miud ;■ 
Paul nor Swiihin ru4e the clouds and wind, 
you the precepts of the Mufe defpife, 
dight the faithful warning of the ikies ; 190 

rs you '11 fee, when all the town 's afloat^ 
pc in th' embraces of a. kcrfey-coat, 

Ob 



to8 q A Y'S P OE M a. 

Or double bottoHi'd frieze ; their gtiarded feet 

Defy the muddy dangers of the (Vrcet ; 

While you, with hat unloop'd, the fury dread i 

Of fpouts high flreaming, and with cautious tread 

Shun every dafliing pool, or idly flop. 

To feek the kind protection of a (hop. 

But hufinefs fummons j now with hafty feud 

You jofilc for the wall ; the fpatter'd mud 3 

Hides all thy hofe behind; in vain you fcowcr. 

Thy wig, alas ! uncurl'd, admits the Ihower, 

So fierce Alc6o*s fnaky treflcs fell, 

When Orplicus charm'd the rigorous powers of hell 

Or tlius hung Glaucus' beard, with briny dew 2 

Clotted and ftrait, when firH: his amorous view 

SurprizM the bathing fair ; the frighted maid 

l^ow ftands a rock, transform 'd by Circe's aid. 

Good houfc wives all the winter's rage defpifc, 
Defended by the riding-hood's difguife : j 

Or, underneath th' umbrella's oily fhed. 
Safe through the wet on clinking pattens tread. 
Let Pcrfian dames ih' umbrella's ribs difplay, 
To guard their Ixrautics from the funny ray ; 
Or fwcating (laves fupport the fhady load, i 

When Eaftern monarchs ihow their ftate abroad ; 
Britain in winter only knows its aid, 
To guard from chilly fliowers the walking maid. 
But, O ! forget not, Mufe, the patten's praife, 
Thit female implement (hall grace thy lays; 1 

Say from what art divine th* invention came, 
And from its origin deduce its iMime. 

Wh 
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Where LincoJn vvuIj cxtcacis her t'\.c.ny fuil, 
A goodly yeoman hv'd, kjiown white with ceil; 
One only daughter bleft his nupiial bed, 225 

Who from her infant hand the poultj y fed : 
Martha (lier careful jiioint' t ;-'• j) ihe bore, 
But now her careful mother wab i.o ..u v 
Whilft on her father's kr.cc rhc damici piiiy'd, 
Patty he foiidly cali'-.l the iroiiine inaid; 230 

As years increas'd, her rUil.iV beauty grew. 
And Patty's fame o'er all the village flew. 

Soon as the grey-eye'd rooming ftrcaks ih^ Ikies, 
And in the doubtful day the woodcock flies. 
Her cleanly pail the pretty liouf»vifc bears, 235 

And fmging to the diftant field repairs ; 
And, when the plains with evening-clews are fpread. 
The milky burthen fmoaks upon her head. 
Deep through a miry lane flic pick'd her way. 
Above her ancle rofe the chalky clay. 240 

Vulcan by chance tlie bloomy maiden fpies, 
With innocence and l>eauty in her eyes : 
He faw, helov'dj for yet he ne'er had known 
Sweet innocence ^nd beauty mtc: in one. 
Ah, Mulciber ! recall thy nuptial vows^ 245 

Think on the graces of thy Paphian fpoufe. 
Think how her eyes dart inexhauded charms, 
And canft thou leave her bed foj Patty's arms? 

The Lemnian Power forfakes the realms above. 
His bofora glowing with terreftri^l love : 25?^ 

Far in the lane a lonely hut he found; 
No tenant Texitiir*d on tli' unwholefoiuc ground. 

Hcrq 
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Here fmoalcs his forge, he bares his finewy arm. 
And early ftrokcs the founding anvil warm ; 
Around his fhop the fteely fparkles flew, 2 

As for the deed he {hap'd the bending flioe. 

When blue-eye'd Patty near his window came. 
His anvil refts, his forge forgets to flame. 
To hear his foothing tales, ihe feigns delays ; 
What woman can refill the force of praifc ? 1 

At firft flie coyly every kifs withftood. 
And all her cheek was flulh'd with modeft blood ; 
With headlefs nails he now furrounds her (hoes. 
To fave her fteps from rains and piercing dews. 
She lik'd his foothing tales, his prefents wore $ 2 
And granted kiifes, but would grant no more. 
Yet winter chill'd her feet, with cold ihe pines, 
And on her cheek the fading rofe declines j 
No more her humid eyes then: luilre boaft, 
And in hoarfe founds her mehing voice is loft. 1 

This Vulcan faw, and, in his heavenly thought, 
A new machine mechanic faney wrought. 
Above the mire her (helter'd fteps to raife. 
And bear her fafely through the wintery ways. 
Strait the new engine on his anvil g>ows, s 

And the pale virgin on the patten rofe. 
No more her lungs are (hook with dropping rheums. 
And on her cheek reviving beauty blooms. 
The God obtained his fuit : though flattery fail, 
Prefents with fema\(* virtue muft prevail. 1 

The patten now fupports each frugal dame. 
Which from the blue*eye'd Tatty takes the name. 

TR 
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BOOK II. 

Of Walking the Streets by Day. 

'T^H U S far the Mufe has trac'd in ufeful lays 
'*" The proper implements for wintery ways ; 
Has taught the walker, with judicious eyes, 
To read the various warnings of the Ikies: 
Now venture, Mufe, from home to range the town, 5 
And for the public fafcty rifque thy own. 

For cafe and for difpatch, the morning *s befl ; 
No tides of patTengers the ftreets moleft. 
You '11 fee a draggled damfel here and there, 
From BiUingfgate her fiihy traffick bear; 10 

On doors the fallow milk-maid chalks her gains : 
Ah ! how unlike the milk-maid of the plains I 
Before proud gates attending alFes bray, 
Or arrogate with folemn pace the way ; 
Thefe grave phyficians with their milky chear 15 

The love-fick maid and dwindling beau repair ; 
Here rows of drummers fland in martial file, 
And with their vellum thunder fhake the pile. 
To greet the new-made bride. Are founds like thefe 
The proper prelude to a ft ate of peace ? 20 

Now induftry awakes her bufy fons ; 
Pull-ch*g'd with news the breathlcfs hawker runs ? 

SIiois 
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•Shops open, coaches roll, carts (hake the ground, 
And all the ftrcers with pafling cries rcfound. 

If cloath*d in black you tread the bufy town. 
Or if diftinguilh'd by tlic reverend gown, 
Three trades avoid : oft' in the mingling prefs 
The barber's apron foils the fable drefs ; 
•Shun the perfumer's touch with cautious eye, 
VoT let the baker's ftep advance too nigh. 
Ye walkers too, that youthful colours wear. 
Three fu Hying trades avoid with equal care : 
The little chimney-fwceper Ikulks along, 
And marks with footy ftains the hecdlefs throng ; 
When fraall-coal murmurs in the Uoarfer throat. 
From fmutty dangers guard thy thrcatcn'd coat 5 
The duft-man's cart offends thy cloaths and eyes, 
AVhen through the llreet a cloud of aflics flies j 
But, whether black or lighter dyes are worn. 
The chandler's bafket, on his ihouldcr borne, 
"With tallow fpots thy coat ; rcfign the way, 
To (hun the furly butcher's greafy tray, 
butchers, whofe hands are dy'd with blood's foul (la 
And always foremoft in the hangman's train. 

Let due civilities be (lri£Uy paid : 
The wall furrcnder to the hooded maid ; 
Kor let thy (hirdy elbow's haily rage 
Joftle the feeble fteps of trembling age : 
And when the jxjitcr bends beneath liis load. 
And pants for breath, clear thou the crouded road. 
But, above all,i the groping bhod dtred ; 
And itom cbe prefTuig throng the lame protedW 

You 
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You *11 foroetknes meet a fop, of niceH; cread^ 
Whofe fnantliog penika veils his em pry hea«l» 
At^trerf Itep lift^,<lpeft^ the wdl to 1ofe» 55 

And rifques^ to f«?e « coaeh, bis red-heel'd iLocs ; 
Him, like the miller* pafii with caution by. 
Left from his ihgulder clouds of powder flj. 
But when the bully, with aiTuming pace. 
Cocks Ms broad liat, cdgM round with tarnifli'd lace, 60 
Yield not the way, defy his ftrutting pride, 
.And tbruft him to tlie muddy kenoers iidej 
He never turns again, nor dare« oppofe,. 
But mutters coward-cucfes as he goes*. 

If drawn by butinefs .to a (Ireet unknown, 6^ 

Let the fwom porter point thee, through the.towa; 
Be fure obferve the (igns, for (igns remain 
Like futhful landmarks to the walking train*. 
Seek not from *prentices to learn the way, 
Tkp^c fabling boys will turn thy fteps aftrayj 70 

Aik the gnure tnudefroan to t\\xt&, thee right. 
He ne'er deceives— but when he profits by 't* 

Where fua'd St. Giles's anticnt limits fprcad. 
An innul'd column rears its lofty head, 
Hg;e to feren (Ireets; fcven dials count the day^ 75 

And froov each other catch the circling ray. 
Here o^ the peafant, with enquiring face, 
Bewilder'd, trudges on from place to place ; 
He dwells on every fign with (lupid gaze. 
Enters the narrow alley's doubtful maze, !• 

Tries every, winding court and ftrect in vain, 
And douUca Q*er lus weary fteps again. 

.Vot,L I thus 
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Thus hardy Thefcus with intrepid feet ^ 
Traversd* the dangerous labyrinth of Crct€ • 
But ftill the wandering paffes forc'd his ftay. 
Till Ariadne's clue unwinds the way. 
But do not thou, like that bold chief, confide 
Thy venturous footfl'cps to a female guide ; 
'"IShe *ll lead thee with dclufive fmiles along, 
Iftve in thy fob, and drop thee in the throng. 
When waggilh boys the ftunted beefom ply. 
To rid the flabby pavement, pafs not by 
Ere thou haft held their hands ; feme heedlefs flirt 
Will overfpread thy calves with fpaitering dirr. 
Wliere porters hf»e{heac!s roll from carts aflope. 
Or brewers down deep cellars ftretch the rope, 
Where counted billets are by carmen toft. 
Stay ihy ralh ftep, and walk without the poft. 

What though the gathering mire iliy feet befme 
The voice of induftry is always nenr. 
Hark ! tlie boy calls thee to his deftin'd ftand. 
And the fhoe fhines beneath his oily hand. 
Here let the Mufc, fatigued amid tlie throng. 
Adorn her precepts with digrefhve fong ; 
Of (hirtlefe youths the fecret rife to trace, 
And Ihcw the parent of the fable race. 

Like morral man, great Jove (grown fond of ch; 
Of old was wont ibis nether world to range. 
To fcek amours ; the vice the monarch lov'd 
Sbon through the wide etherial court improvM : 
And ev'n the pro^deft Goddcfs now and then 
Would lodge a nSght among the funs of men ) 
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To vulgar deities defcends the fafiiion, 

Each, like her betters, had her earthly paffion. 

Then ♦ Cloacina (Goddefs of the tide, 115 

Whofe fable flreams beneath the city glide) 

Indulged the modiih flame ; the town flic rov*d, 

A mortal fcavengcr flie faw, flie lov'd; 

The muddy fpots that dryM upon his face. 

Like female patches, heightcn'd every grace : 120 

She gazM; flie figh'dj (for love can beauties fpy 

In what feem faults to every common eye.) 

Now had the watchman vvalk'd his fijcond round; 
When Cloacina hears the rumbling found 
•Of her brown lover's cart (for well flie knows 115 

That plealing thunder) : fwift the Goddefs rofe. 
And through the ftrects purfued the diftant noife, 
Her bofom panting with expedted joys. 
With the night-wandering harlot's airs flie paft, 
'Brufli'd near his fide, and wanton glances cad j 1 30 
In the black form of cinder-wench flie came, 
•When love, the hour, the place, had banifli'd fliame ; 
To the dark alley arm in arm they move z 
'O may no link-boy interrupt their love ! 

When the pale moon had nine times fill'd her fpacc. 
The pregnant Goddefs (cautious of difgracc) 

* Cloacina was a Goddefs, whofe image Tatius (a 
king of the Sabines) found in the common fliore; and, 
nocknowing what Goddefs it was, he called it Cloacina, 
from the plsice in which it was found, and paid to it 
divine honours. La^ant. i^ 20. Minuc. Fel. 06t. 

p. »32. 

I a Defcends 
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Defccnds to cartii ; but fought no mkUv-tVs aid. 

Nor 'mulft her anguifh to Lucina prayM ; 

No cheerful goflip vvifli'd the mother joy, 

Alone, beneath a bulk (he dropt the boy. 140 

The child, through vaiious liTques in years improv'd. 
At firft a beggar's brat, compallion mov'd j 
His infant tongue foon learnt the canting art, 
Knew alL the prayers and whines to touch tlie heart. 

Oh happy unowned youths ! your limbs can hear 145 
The fcorching dog-flar, and the ui;Ucr's air ; 
While the rich infant, nurb'd with care a:;J pain. 
Thirds with each hear, and cou;i!is with cvcrv r-in? 

The Goddcfb h)ng liad luarkM the cliiM'b dillicfi, 
And long had fought i»i- fuK'csiiigs to icdr^fs 150 

She pravs the Cods to take the fondling's pait, 
To teach his handi fomc beneficial art 
Pra6lis'd in flrccrs : the Gods her fuit allow'd, 
And made him ufcful to ilic walking crc)u:i ; 
To clcanfc the miry tier, anvl o'er tljc (I.oe i-^j 

With nimble (kill the glofly black renew. 
Each Power contriI)uicf. to rclie\c the poor : 
With the flrong brifilcs of the nii;^hty boar 
Diana forms his biulh ; the C\! of Day 
A tripod gives, amid the crouded way x6o 

To raife the dirty foot, and eafe his toil ; 
Kind Neptune fills l>is vafc with fetid oil 
I'rell from th' enormous whale ; the God of Fire, 
From whofc dominions imoaky clouds afpire, 
Among thcfc '^-.ncrous prcfents joins his parr, 165 

And aids with foot the new japanning ait. 

PlcasM 
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rieas*tl flic receives the gifts; fiie downward crliilcs, 
Lights in Flcct-ditch, and (hoors beneath the tides. 

Now dawns the morn, the fturdy lad awakejj, 
Leaps from his Hall, his tangled hair he fhakcs; 170 
Then leaning o'er the rails, he mufing Rood, 
And view'd below the black can;\l of mud, 
Where common fliores a lulling murmur'kecp, 
Whofe torrents rufli from Holborn^s fatal fieep : 
Venfive through idlenefs, tears flow'd apace, 171; 

Which eas'd his loaded heart, and wafli'd his face ! 
At length he fighing cry'd. That boy was bleO, 
Whofe infant Mps have drainM a mother's bicart; 
But happier far are thofe (if fuch be known) 
\Vhom both a father and a mother own : iSo 

But I, aUs ! hard fortune's utmoll fcorn, 
Who ne'er knew parent, was an orphan born 1 
Some boys are rich by birth beyond j\ll wants, 
Bclov'd by uncles, and kind good old aunts ; 
When tune comes round, a Cb rift mas- box ibcy bear. 
And one day makes rhem rich for all the year. 
^Hacl I the precepts of a father learn'd. 
Perhaps I then the coachman's fare had earn'd. 
For Icller boys can drive ; I thirfty ftand. 
And fee the double fiag^on charge their hand, 190 

See them puif offthe troth, and gulp amain. 
While with dry tongue I lick my lips in vain. 

While thus he fervent prays, the heaving tide, 
Jn widen'd circles, beats on either fide; 
The Goddefs rofc amid die inmofl rounc^ j<)- 

■5^Vith -witlier'd turnip-tops her temples crown'd j 

i/^ J.o\.v 
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Low reached her dripping trcflcs, lank, and black 

As the fmooth jet, or gloffy raven's back) 

Around her waiil a circling eel was twin'd, 

Which bound her robe that hung in rags behind. lOO 

Kow beckoning to the boy, fhe thus begun : 

Thy prayers are granted ; weep no more, my fon : 

Go thrive. At fome frequented corner fland; 

This bruib I give thee, grafp it in thy hand. 

Temper the foot witliin this vafe of oil, 205 

And let die little tripod aid thy toil ; 

On this methinks I fee the walking crew. 

At thy requeft, fupport the miry fhoe ; 

The foot grows black that was with dirt imbrown'd, 

And in thy pocket gingling halfpence found. a 10 

The Goddefs plunges fwift beneath the flood. 

And da(hes all around her fhowers of mud : 

The youth ftrait chofe his poft ; the labour ply'd 

Where branching flreets.from Charing-crofs divide; 

His treble voice refounds along the Meufe, 21 ^ 

And White-hall echoes—" Clean your Honour's (hoes I*' 

Like the fwcet ballad, this amuiing lay 
Too long detains the walker on his way; 
^Vhile he attends, new dangers round him throng j 
The hufy city a&s inftru£Vive fong. zzo 

Where, elevated o*er the gaping croud, 
Chifp'd in the board the pcrjur'd head is bow'd. 
Betimes retreat; here, thick as hailftones pour. 
Turnips and half-haichM eggs (a mingled fliower) 
Among the rabble rain : fome random throw 225 

May with the trickling yolk thy check o'crflow. 

Though 

I 
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Though expedition bids, yet never ft ray 
Where no rangM ports defend the rugged vlray. 
Here laden carts with thundering waggons meet. 
Wheels- clafh with wheels, and bar the narrow ftrcet ; 
The lafhing whip refounds, the horfes ftrain, 231 

And blood in-anguiih burfts the fwelling v^in. 
O barbarous men ! your cruel breads aduage ; 
Why vent ye on the generous Aeed your rage h 
Does not his fervice earn you daily bread ? »3 5 

Your wives, your children, by his labours.fed I 
If, as the Samian taught, the foul revives, 
And, ihifting feats, in other bodies lives ; 
Severe (hall be the brutal coachman's change, 
DoomM in a-hackney horfe the town to range; 24P 
Carmen^ transformed, the groaning load (hall draw, 
Whom otlier tyrants with tl\e lafh ibali awe. 
Who would of Watling-ftreet the dangers fliare. 
When the broad pavement of Chcapfide is near ? 
Or who that rugged ftreet * would traverfe o'er, 245 
That ftrctchcs, O Fleet-ditch, from thy black (hore 
To the Tower's moated walls ? Here fleams afcend 
That, in mix'd fumes, the wrinkled nofe otf'end. 
Where chandlers' cauldrons boil ; where fifliy prey. 
Hide the wctftall, long abCent from the fea ; 250 

And where the cleaver chops the heifer's fpoil. 
And where huge hogiheads fweat with trainy oil; 
Thy breathing noflril hold : bur how fliall I 
Pafs, where in piles Carnavian f chcefes lie ; 

* Thames-ftreec. f Chcflure anciently fo calleJ, 

1. 4 Che.clc,. 
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Cliccfc, that the table's clofing rites denies, 2-5 

And bids me with th* unwilling chaplain rife ? 

O bear me to the paths of fair Pall-mall ! 
Safe are thy pavements, grateful is thy fmell ! 
At diftancc rolls alonj; the gilded coach. 
Nor Aurdy carmen on thy walks encroacTi ; 260 

No lets would bar thy ways were chairs dtny'd, 
The fot't furports of lazinefs and pride; 
Shops breathe perfumes, through fafbes ribbons glow. 
The mutual arms of ladies and the beau. 
Yet dill cv'n licrc, when rains the paflagc hide, 2165 
Oft' the loofe (lone fpirts up a muddy tide 
Bcncaihthy carclcfs foot; and from on high, 
'U'hcre miifons mount the ladder, fragments fly, 
IVInricr and crumbled lime in ihowers dcfccnd, 
Am\ o'crthv head deftru6tive tiles impend. 27a 

I'lir fomctimes let me leave the noify roads, 
And iWcpt Wander in the clofe abodes, 
^\'hcre wheels ne'crihake the ground} there penfivefl ray. 
In fludious thought, the long nncrouded way. 
Here I remark each walker's different face, 17c 

And in their look their various bufmefs trace. 
The broker here his fpacious beaver wears, 
^pon liis l)rovv lit jealoivfies and cares ; 
Bi-nt on Aune mortgage (to avoid reproach) 
lie fc'cks bye-ftreets, and faves th' cxpenfive coach, ito 
Soft, at low doors, old letchers tap their cane. 
For fair rcclufc, who travel Drury-laue; 
Here roams uncomb'd the lavifh rake, to fliua 
iik FlcDt-Hrcec draper's everlailing dun. 

CarefuJ 
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'Careful obfervers, Oudious of the town, 285 

Shun the misfortunes that clifgrace the clown ; 
TJntempted, they contemn the j"ggler*s feats, 
Pafs by the Meufe, nor try the * thimble's cheats. 
'When drays bound liigh, they never crofs behind, 
Where bubbling ycfl: is blown by gufts of wind : 299 
And when up Ludgate-hill huge carts move flow, 
Tar from the ftraining deeds fecurely go, 
Whofe dafhing hoofs behind them fling the nvire, 
And mark with muddy blots tlie gazing 'fquire. 
The T*arthian thus his javelin backward throws, 295 
And as he flies infcfts purfuing foes. 

The thoughtlcfs wits Ihall frequent forfeits pay. 
Who 'gainft the fcntry's box difcharge their tea. 
Do thou fome court or fccret corner fcek. 
Nor flufli with fhame the pafling virgin's cheek. 30© 

Yet let me not defcend to trivial fong, 
Kor vulgar circumflance my verfe prolong. 
Why fhould I teach the maid, when torrents pour, 
Her head to flielterfrom thefudden fliower? 
Nature will bed her ready hand inform, 305 

With her fpread petticoat to fence the florm. 
©oes not each walker know tlie warning fign. 
When wifps of fl:raw depend upon tlie twine 
Crofs the t:loTe ftreet ; that then tbe paver's art 
Renews the ways; dcny'd to coach and cart ? 310 

Who knows not that the coachman lafliing by 
Oft' with his flourifh cuts the hcedlcfs eye ? 

* A cheat commonly praflifed in tlic flreets whli 
ihrec thimbks and a little baU. 

And 
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And when he takes his fland, to wait a fare^ 
His horfes foreheads fhun the winter's air?^ 
Nor will I roam where fummer's fultry rays 
Parch the dry ground, and fpread with duft the wa) 
With whirling gufts the rapid atoms rife^ 
Smoak o*er the pavement, and involve the ikies. 
Winter my them* confines ; whofc nitry wind 
Shall crufl the flabby mire, and kennels bind ,* 
She bids the fnow defcend in flaky fliects, 
And in her hoary mantle cloath the ftrects. 
Let not the virgin tread thefc flippery roads. 
The gathering fleece the hollow patten loads ; 
But, if thy footftep Aide with clotted froft. 
Strike off the breaking balls againfl the po^ 
On filent wheel the pafling coaches roll ; 
Oft' look behind, and ward the threatening pole. 
In harden'd orbs the fchool-boy moulds the fnowy 
To mark the coachman with a dextrous throw. 
Why do ye, Ijoys, the kennel's furface fpread. 
To tempt with faithlefs pafs the matron's tread ? 
How can you laugh to fee the damfel fpurn. 
Sink in your frauds, and her green flocking mourn 
At White's the harnefs'd chairman idly ftands, 
And fvvings around his waift his tingling hands ; 
Tlic fempftrefs fpceds to Change with red-tipt nofc ; 
The Belgian ftovc beneath her footftool glows ; 
In half-vvhipt muflin needles ufelefs lit, 
And fhuttlc-cocks acrofs the counter fly. 
Thefc fports warm harmlcfs; why then will re prov 
D;:ludwd maids, the dangerous flame of love ? 

Wh 
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Where Covent-Gardcn's famous temple ftands, 
That boails'the work of Jones* immortal hands j 
Columns with plain magnificence appear^ 345 

And graceful porches lead along the fquare : 
Here oft* my courfe I bend ; when lo ! from far, 
I fpy the furies of the foot- ball war : 
The 'prentice quits his (htfp, to join the crew, 
Incrcaiing crouds the flying game purfue. 350 

Thus, as you roll the ball o'er fnowy ground, 
The gathering globe augments with every round. 
But whither fliall I run ? the throng draws nigh, 
The ball now Ikims the (hreet, now foars on high ; 
The dextrous glazier ftrong returns the bound, 355 
And gingUng falhes on the pcnt-houfe found. 

O, roving Mufe ! rccal that wondrous year. 
When winter reign 'd in bleak Britannia's air 1 
When hoary Thames, witli frofted oxiers crown'd. 
Was three long moons in icy fetters hound. 3 60 

The waterman, forlorn, along the fhore, 
Peniive reclines upon his ufelefs oar ; 
Sec hamcfs'd fleeds defcrt the ftony town. 
And wander roads unliable, not their own; 
Wheels o'er the hardened waters fmooihly glide, 365 
And rafc with whiten'd tracks the flippcry tide ; 
Here the fat cook piles high the blazing Bre, 
And fcarce the fpit can turn the fteer entire ; 
Booths fuddcn hide the Thames, long ftrects appear. 
And numerous games proclaim the crouded fair. 3 ;• 
So when ageneral bids the martial train 
Spread their encampment o'er the fpaciou« plain ,- 

Thick 
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Thick rifing tents a canvafs city build. 

And the loud dice rcfound through all the field. 

*Twas here the matron found a dokful fate : 
Let elegiac lay the woe relate. 
Soft as the breath of diflant flutes, at hours 
When filent evcninj^ clofcs up the flowers ; 
Lulling as falling water's hollow noifci 
Indulging grief, like Philomela's voice. 

Doll every day had walkM thcfe treacherous roads 
Her neck grew warpt beneath autumnal loads 
Of various fruit : fhc now a baflttt l>ore; 
That liead, alas ! fhall bafket bear no more. 
•Each booth fhc frequent paft, in cjucQ of gain, 3 
And boys with plcafure heard lur flnilling firain. 
Ah, Doll ! all nioitah niufl rcfigii their breath. 
And induflry itfelf fubniit to (I'jath ! 
The cracking cryflal yields; Ihc fjnks, fhe dies, 
"Her head, cliopt off, from her lofl Hioulders flies; ] 
Pippins fljc cry'd; bat duaili her voice confounds; 
And pip- pip- pip- along ilic ice rcfounds. 

So, wlien the Thracian fuiics Orpheus tore. 
And left hi'; l)lccding trunk deform'd with gore, 
Tlis fever'd head floats down the filver tide, 3 

His yet warm tongue for his loft confort cry'd ; 
Eurydice with quivering voice he mourn'd. 
And Ilcbcr's banks Eurydice return'd. 

But now the weftern gale the flood unbinds, 
And blackening clouds move on with warmer winds 
The wooden town its frail foundation leaves, 
Aiul Thswnes' full tirn rolls down liis plenteous wav< 



TRIVIA. Booic It us 

From every pcnt-lioufc llrcams ihc fleeting fnow, 
An<l with didblving froft tljc pavcmtnis flow. 

ExpericncVI men, inuiM to city ways, 405 

Nccfl not ilic Calciulav to count ilicir days. 
When tbiougli tijc town wiili flow and fi)]cmn air, 
I.cd bv tb',* nollril, walks tbc muzzled bcarj 
Bcfiind him moves majjftically dull, 
Tbc pri'lc of flocklcy-liolt:, the furly bull. 41a 

Learn hence the piiods o^ tU-^ week to name, 
Motula^•3 ar.d Tlu;;."iay!> arc the- d.us of ^amc. 

When fifliy Aall uiih double Aorc aie laid; 
The ^oldtri-bellyM - ." p, the bioal-finn'd maid, 
Kcd-fpecklcd trouts, :' .: fuhnon's filvcr jowl, 415 

The jointed lobflcr, ;VMi linfcaly ft«.d, 
And lufcious 'fcallops Co .'.I'jic the taflcs 
Of rigid zealots to dclicio.i falls; 
Wedijcriays an<l Fridays you 'II obfcrvc from licncc. 
Days when our fire; wcri: doom'd to abftincnce. 420^ 

When dirty water:, \'i:.m\ balconies drop, 
And dextrous damfcls iwlrl the fprinkling mop. 
And cleanfc the fpattcr'd faflj, and fcrub the flairs j 
Know Saturday's conclufi/e morn appca»s. 

SucccflWc cries the feafons' change declare, 41^ 

And mark the monthly progrefs of the year. 
Hark ! how the flreets with treble voices ring. 
To fell the bounteous produft of the Spiing ! 
Swect-fmelling flowers, and elder's early bud, 
With nettle's tender (hoots, to cleanfc the blood ; 430 
Ami, when June's thunder cools the fultry fl;ieb, 
E'en Sundays are profan'd by mackrel cries. 

Wallnuts 
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Wallnuts the fruiterer's hand in autumn ftain. 
Blue plumbs and juicy pears augment his gain ; 
Next oranges the longing boys entice, ' i 

To truft their copper fortunes to the dice. 

When rofemary, and bays the Poet's crown, 
Are bawPd, in frequent cries, through all the town, 
Then judge the fcftival of Chriftmas near, 
Chriftmas, the joyous period of the year. i] 

Now with bright holly all yeur temples flrow, 
"With laurel green, and facred miflctoe. 
Now, heaven-born Charity! thy blcffings (bed j 
Bid meagre Want uprear her fickly head j 
:Bid (hivering limbs be warm ; let Plenty's bowl ^ 
Jn humble roofs make gkd the needy foul ! 
See, fee ! the heaven-born maid her bleffings flied ; 
Lo ! meagre Want uprears her fickly head ; 
Cloath'd are tlie naked, and the needy glad. 
While felfifh Avarice alone is fad. . 4 

Proud coaches pafs, regardlefs of the moan 
Of infant orphans, and the widow's groan j 
While Charity ftill moves the walker's mind. 
His liberal purfe relieves the lame and blind, 
Judiciouily thy half- pence are beflow'd, ^ 

Where the laborious beggar fweeps the road. 
Whate'er you give, give ever at demand, 
Nor let old age long ftretch his palfy'd hand. 
Thofe who give late are importun'd each day, 
And dill are teaz'd becaufe they dill delay. 4 

If e'er the mifer durft his farthings fpare. 
He thinly fpreads them through the public fquare, 

Whe 
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Where, all bcfidc the rail, rangM begp;ars lie, 

And from each other catch the doleful cry ; 

With Heaven, for two-pence, cheaply wipes his fcore. 

Lifts up his eyes, and haftcs to beggar more. 466 

Where the brafs- knocker, wrapt in flannel band, 
Forbids the thunder of the footman's hand j 
Th* upholder, rueful harbinger of death, 
Waits with impatience for the dying breath, 470 

As vultures o'er a camp, with hovering flight, 
Snuflf up the future carnage of the fight. 
Here canft thou pafs, unmindful of a prayer, 
That Heaven in mercy may thy brother fpare ? 

Come, Fortefcue, fincere, expericnc'd friend, 475 
Thy briefs, thy deeds, and ev»n thy fees fufpcnd j 
Come let us leave the Temple's filcnt walls. 
Me bufmefs to my diftant lodging calls ; 
Through the long Strand together let us ftray j 
With thee converfing, I forget the way. ^Z% 

Behold that narrow flrcet which deep defcends, 
Whofe building to the ilimy fhore extends ; 
'^erc Arundel's fam'd flru6iure rearM its frame, 
'i'hc ftreet alone retains the empty name. 
Vhcre Titian's glowing paint the canvafs warm'd, 485 
nd Raphael's fair defign, with judgement, charm'd, 
ow hangs the bellman's fong, .and palled here 
^c colour'd prints of Overton appear, 
here ftatues breath'd the works of Phidias* hands, 
wooden pump, or lonely watch-houfe, (lands. 490 
ire Eflcx' ftately pile adorn'd the ihore, 
Te Cecil's, Bedford's, Villcrs*, now no more. 

Yet 
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Yec Burlington's fair palace Aill remains ; 

Beauty within, without proportion reigns. 

Beneath, his eye declining art revives, 4 

The wall wich animated pi£lure lives 1 

TFiure Handel ftrikes the firings, the melting ftrain 

TranTports the foul, and thiills through every vcia j 

There oft' I enter (Imt with cleaner (hoes), 

For Burlington *s bclov'd by every Mufe. 1 

O ye allociate walkers, O my friends, 
Upon your ftate what happinefs attends ! 
What though no coach to frecjuent vifit rolls. 
Nor for your fhilling chairmen fling their poles ; 
Yet ftill your nerves rheumatic pains defy, c 

Nf)r lazy jaundice dulls your fatiion eye ; 
No wafting cough diicharges founds of dcadi, 
ISor vvlicLZing afthaia heaves in vain for breailt; 
Nor from your rclllcfs couch is heard the groan 
Of burning gout, or fcdentary flonc. c 

Let others in the jolting coach confide," 
Or in the leaky, boat the Thames divide ; 
Or, box'd within tlie chair, contemn the fircet. 
And trufl their fafcty to another's feet : 
Still let me walk j fi^r ofc' the fuddcn gale 1 

Riiflles the tide, and fhifts the dangerous fail j 
Then fliall the pafi'cngcr too late deplorie 
The whelming billow, and the faithlefs oar ; 
The drunken chairman iu the kennel fpurns. 
The olaffes fhatters, and his charge o'erturns. 1 

Who can recount th.e coach's various harms. 
The legs disjointed, and the broken arras ? 

I 
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I *vc fcen a beau, in fomc ill-fated hpur, 
When o*er the ftoncs choakM kennels fwcll the fliower, 
In gilded chariot loll, • he wiili difJain 525 

Views fpattciM palicngcrs all drcncb'd in rain ; 
VViih mod £\\\\\ high, the rumbling cart draws near, 
Now rule thy prancing flceds, he'd charioteer! 
The dullman Lflics on with fpitcful rage, 
liis ponderous Ipokcs thy painted wheel engage, 539 
Cruih'd is thy pride, down falls the ilirickiiij^ beau, 
The flabby pavement crjftal iVagmcnts (Irow, 
Black fl<>ods of mire th' ciiibroidci'd coat difgracc, 
And mud enwraps the honoins of his face. 
So, when dread Jove the fon of riuxrbus hurl'dj 535 
ScarM with dark thunder, to ihc nether world. 
The hcadftrong couriers tore the filvcr reins, 
And the fun's beamy luin gilds the plains. 

If the pale walker pant with weakening ills, 
JUis fickly hand is ftcu'd with fiicndly bills : 54» 

From hence he learns the fcventh-bt)rn doi\or*s fame. 
From hence he leains the cheapcfl tailor'5 name. 

Shall the large mutton fmoak upon vour boards ? 
Such Ncvvgatr'5 copious market befl: affords. 
Would'ft thou with mighty beef augment thy meal ^ 
Seek r.eaden-hall ; St. Jatncs's fends ihcc veal ; 
Thamcs-ftrcet gives checf(.s j Covent-gardcn fiults ; 
Moor-fields old books; and Moumouth-ftrcet old fuits. 
Hence mayft thou well fupply the wants of lite, 
Support thy family, and cloathe ihy wife. 51^0 

Volumes on flielter'd flails cxpanJtd lie. 
And various fcicncc lurc^ the learned eye ; 

Vol. I. K The 
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The tending (helves with ponderous fcholiafts groan. 
And deep divines, to modern fliops unknown : 
Here, like the bee, that on induftrious wing 555 

Col lefts the various odours of the fpring, 
Walkers, at leifure, learning's flowers may fpoil. 
Nor watch the wafting of the midnight oil ; 
May morals fnatch from Plutarch's tattcr'd page, 
A mildew'd Bacon, or Stagyra's fagc : 561 

Here fauntering 'prentices o'er Otvvay weep, 
O'er Congrevc fmile, or over D'Urfy fleep; 
Pleas'd fempftrefTes the Lock's fam'd'Rape unfold ; 
And * Squiits read Garth, till apozems grow cold. 

O Liritot ! let my labours obvious lie, 565 

Rp.ng'd oh thy ftall, for every curious eye ! 
So fhall the poor thefe precepts gratis know, 
And to my.verfe their future fafeties owe. 

What walker fhall his mean ambition fix 
On the falfsi luftre of a coach and fix ? 579 

Let the vain virgin, lur'd by glaring (how. 
Sigh for the liveries of th* embroider'd beau.^ 

See yon brijrht chariot on its braces fwing, 
With Flanders mares, and on an arched fpring. 
That wrcrch, to gain an equipage and place, 575 

Berray'd his filler to a lewd embrace. 
This coach that with the blazon'd 'fcutcheon glows, 
Vaia of his unknown race, the coxcomb (hows. 
Hcie the brib'd lawyer, funk in velvet, deeps; 
The ftarving orphan, as he palTes, weeps j 586 

* An Apothecary's boy, in " The Difpenfary." 

There 
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There flames a fool, begirt with tinfel'd Haves, 

Who waftes the weahh of a whole race of knaves ; 

That other,, with a clullering train behind^ 

Owes his new honours to a fordid mind ; 

This next in court-fidelity excells, 5S5 

The publick rifles, and his country fells. 

May the proud chariot never be my fate. 

If purchas*d at fo mean, fo dear a rate I 

Or rather give me fweet content on foot, 

Wrapt in my virtue, and a good furtout ! 59^ 
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BOOK III. 
Of Walking the Streets by Night. 

J^ TRIVIA, godtlcfs ! leave thcfc low abcxlct, 
^-^ And travcrfc o'er the wide ethereal roads ; 
Celcftial queen ! put on thy robes of light, 
Now Cynthia nam'd, fair regent of the night. 
At fight of thee, the villain fheathes his fwordj 5 

Nor fcales the wall, to fteal the wealthy honrd. 
O may thy filver lamp from Heaven's high bower 
Direft my footflcps in the midniL'iit hour! 

When night firfl: bids the twinkling liars appear, 
Or with her cloudy vefl in wraps ihc air, jc 

Then fwarms the hufy ftrect ; with caution tread, 
Where the fliop-windows * fallini:!; threat thy hca<l ; 
Now labourers home return, and join their flrengih 
To bear the totreiing plank, or ladder's length ; 
Still fix thy eyes intent upon the throng, i- 

And, as the paffci open, wind aloni^. 

XVhcrc the fair columns of S:. Clement (land, 
Whofe ftraitcjn'd bounds encroach upon the Strand ; 
Where the low penthoufc bows the walker's head, 
And the rough pavement wounds the yielding tread; 20 
Where not a poll prote£ls the narrow i'pacc, 
And, AruDg in twines, combs dangle in thy face ; 

* A ri)ccics of window now alrooft forgotten. N. 

Summon 
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Sommon at once thy courage, rouzc thy care, 

Stand firm, look back, be rcfolute, beware. 

Forth ifluing from fttcp lanes, the collier's deeds 25 

Drag the black load ; another cart fucceedsi 

Team follows team, crouds hcap'd on crouds appear^ 

And wait impatient till the road grow clear. 

Now all die pavement founds with trampling feet, 

And the mix'd hurry bnnicadcs the ftrcct. 3^- 

Entangled here, the waj^gon's lengthen'd team 

Cracks the tough harncfs ; here a ponderous beam 

Lies ovcr-turn'd athwart ; for flaughtcr fed, 

Here lowinj^ bullocks raifc their horned head. 

Now oaihs grow loud, with coaches coaches jar, 35 

And the fraart blow provokes the (lurdy war ; 

From the high box .they whirbihe thong around, 

And with the twining laHi their (bins refound: 

Their rage ferments, more dangerous wounds they try,. 

And the blood guflics down their painful eye ; 4a 

And now on foot the frowning warriors light. 

And with their ponderous tills renew the fight ; 

Blow anfwers blow, tlieir cheeks are fmeai'd with blood. 

Till down they fall, and grappling roll in mud. 

80 when two boars, in wild Ytcne ♦ bred, 45 

Or on Weftphalia's fattening chcfnuts fed, 

Gnalh their (harp tulks, and, rouz'd with equal fire, 

Difputc the reign of fome luxurious mire 1 

In the black flood they wallow o*er and o'er. 

Till their arm'd jaws dlAil with foam. and gore. co 

* New Foreil in Ilampfliire, anciently fo called. 

K 3 ' Whcct 
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Where die mob gathers, furiftly (hoot along> 
Nor idly mingle itt the noify throog : 
JLur'd by the fiWer hilt, sunid the fwarm. 
The fubtle artift will thy fide difaitn. 
Nor 11 the flaxen wig with fafety womri 
High on ihe flioulder, in a ba(ket borne. 
Lurks the (ly boy, whofe hand, to rapine bred. 
Plucks off the curling honours of thy head. 
Here dives the fkulking thief, with pra6):is'd Height] 
And unFclt fingers make thy pocket light. 
W^herc \ now the watch, with all its trinkets, flow 
And thy late fnuff-box is no mor" thy own. 
But lo ! his bolder thefts fome trndcfman fpies. 
Swift from his prey the fcudding lurcher flies j 
Dextrous he 'fcapcs the coach withnimble bounds, 
Whilft every hone A tongue " ftop thief" rcfounds. 
So fpeeds the wily fox, alarm *d by fear, 
Who lately filch'd the turkey's callow care ; 
Hounds following hounds grow louder as he flies. 
And injur'd tenants join the hunter's cries. 
^Brcathlefs, he flumbling falls. Ill-fated boy ! 
Why did not hohcll work thy youth employ ? 
Sciz*d by rough hands, he *s dragg'd amid the rout, 
And (Iretch'd beneath the pump's inceflant fpout : 
Or, plung'd in miry ponds, he gafping lies. 
Mud choaks his tnouth, amd plaifters o'er his eyes. 

Ixt not the ballad-finger's flirilling fbrain 
Amid the fwarm thy liflening ear detain : 
Guard well thy pocket ; for thefe Syrens (land 
To aid the labours of the diving haodj 

Co 
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Confederate in the cheat, they draw the throng, 

And cambrick handkerchiefs reward the fong. 

But foon as coach or cart drives rattling on, 

The rabble part, in (hoals they backward run. 

So Jove's loud bolts the mingled war divide, S5 

And Greece and Troy retreat on cither fide. 

If the rude throng pour on with furious pace, 
And hap to break thee from a friend's embrace, 
Stop (horc; nor flrugglc through the croud in vain, 
But watch with careful eye the pafTing train. 90 

Yet I (perhaps loo fond), if chance the tide 
Tumultuous l)ear my partner fiom my fide, 
Impatient venture back ; dcfpifing harm, 
I force my paflage where the thickcft fwarm. 
Thus his loft bride the Trojan fought in vain 9$ 

Through night, and arms, and flames, and hills of (lain. 
Thus Nifus wandcr'd o'er the pathlcfs grove, 
To find the brave companion of his love. 
The pathlcfs grove in vain he wanders o'er : 
£uryalus, alas t is now no more. 100 

That walker, who, regard lufs of his pace, 
Turns oft' to pore upon the damfcls face, 
From fide to fide by thruAing ellwws toft, . 
Shall ftrike his aking breaft again ft the poft j 
Or water, dafli'd from tifliy ftalls, ftiall rtain 1C5 

His haplefs coat with fpirts of Icaly rain. 
But, if unwarily he chance to ftray 
Where twirling turnftiles intercept the way. 
The thwarting palfcnger (hall force them round. 
And beat the wretch half brcathlefs. to the ground, i to 
K 4 Let 
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Let conftant vigilance thy footftcps guide. 
And wary circumfpeflron guard thy iide; 
Then (halt thou walk unharm'd the dangerous night. 
Nor need th* officious linklx)y's fmoaky light. 
Thou never wilt attempt to crofs, the road, 115 

Where ale-houfe benches i*eft the porter's load. 
Grievous to heedlcfs Ihins j no barrow's wheel. 
That bruifes oft* the truant fchool-boy's heel. 
Behind thee rolling, with infidious pace, 
Shall matk thy (locking with a miry trace. 1x0 

Let not thy venturous fteps approach too nigh, 
Where, jr'^nping wide, low ftccpy cellars lie. 
Should thy (hoe wrench afule, down, down )'Ou fall. 
And overturn the fcoldini^ huckficr's (lall; 
The fcolding huckfler (hall noi o'er thee moan, 125 
But pence cxaft for nuts and pears oVi:hrown. 

Though you through cleanlier allies wind by day. 
To (hun the hurries of the public way. 
Yet ne'er to thofc dark paths by nicrht retire; 
Mind only fafety, and contemn the mire. 130 

Then no impervious courts thy h.-iftc detain, 
Kor fneering alewives bid tlicc turn again. 

Where Lincoln's-inn, wide fpacc, is railM around, 
Crofs not with venturous ft:ep j there oft' is found 
The lurking thief, wlio while the day-light Ihonc 1; 
Made the walls echo wirh his btginng tone ; 
That crutch, which lare compallion movM. (hall wo'j 
Thv bleeding head, and fell thee to the ground. 
Though thou art tempted by the link-man't cnil, 
Yet: uvA\ him not along tlic lonciv wallj 
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mid-way he 11 quench the flaming brand,, 
are the booty with the pilfering band, 
cp the public ftrccts, where oily rays, 
om the cryftal lamp, o*crfprcad the ways. 
>y Augufta ! law-defended town ! 145 

3 dnrk lanterns iliade the villain's frown ; 
ni(h jealoufics thv lanes infcft, 
>man vengeance Oabs th' unwary bread) 
'ranny ne'er lifts her pnrplc hand, 
crty and juftice guard the land ; 150 

vos here profcfs the bloody trade, 
the church the murderer's refuge made. 
U)t rhc chairmen, with afTuming ftridc, 
L-ar the wall, and rudely thrufl thy fide : 
^vs liave fet him bounds; his fcrvilc feet 155 
nc\.r encroach where poOs defend the ilrcct. 
10 the footman's arrogance can quell, 
flambeau gilds the lalhcs of Pall-mall, 
in long rank a train of torches flame. 
It the midnight vilits of the dame ? i6« 

, perhaps, by happier guidance led, 
here the chairman reds with fafcty tread ; 
'cr I pafs, their polc« (unfccn below) 
mv knee ircmblc with a jarring blow. 
hc'jls bar op the road, wlicrt flrcets are croft, 165 
jcnttu words the coachman's car accod : 
:r the tl.Rat or harfh command obeys, 
tb .0:. tempt the fpaticr'd (hx)c furvcy^. 
mn ui:h utinoft foirituJc tliy Toul, 
lo lite \v.iy where carts and coaches roirj ijo 

Yet 
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Yet do not in thy hardy (kill confide, 
Nor ralbly rifque the kennel's fpacious ilrkle 5 
Stay till afar the didant wheel you hear, 
Like dying thunder in the breaking air; 
Thy foot will (lide upon the miry Hone, 
And palTing coaches crufli thy tortur'd bone, 
Or wheels inclofe the road j on cither hand 
Pent round with perils, in the mid ft you ftand. 
And call for aid in vain ; the coachman fwears. 
And carmen drive, unmindful of thy prayers. 
Where wilt thou turn? ah ! whither wilt thou fly I 
On every fide the preiling fpokes arc nigh. 
So failors, while Charybdis' gulph they (hun, 
Amaz'd, on Scylla's craggy dangers run. 

Be fure obferve where brown Oftrea flands. 
Who boafls her flielly ware from Wallfleet fands ; 
There may'ft thou pal's with fafc unmiry feet, 
Where the rais'd pavement leads athwart the ftreet. 
If where Fleet-ditch with muddy current flows, 
You chance to roam ; where oyfter-tubs in rows 
Are rang*d befidc the polh ; there ftay thy haftc, 
And with the iavoury fifli indulge thy taffce ; 
The damfcrs knife the gaping (hell commands. 
While the fait liquor dreams between her hands. 

The man had fure a palate cover'd o'er 
With brafs or fteel, that on the rocky fliore 
Firfl: broke the oozy oyfter's pearly coat. 
And rifqu'd the living morfel down his throat. 
What will not luxury tafte ? Earth, fea, and air. 
Are daily ranfack'd for the bill of fare 1 

B] 
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Blood ftufF'd in (kins is Britifh chriftian's food ; 
And France robs marflics of the croaking brood ! 
Spungy morels in flrong ragouts are found. 
And in the ibup the flinny fnail is drown'd. 

When from high fpours the dalhing torrents fall, 205 
Ever be watchful to maintain the wall ) 
For, ihould'il thou quit thy ground, the ruihing throng 
Will with impetuous fury drive along ; 
All prefs to gain thofe honours thou haft loft. 
And rudely ftiove thee far without the poft. 1 19 

Then to retrieve the flied you ftrivc in vain. 
Draggled all o'er, and foak'd in floods of rain. 
Yet rather bear the ftiower, and toils of mud, 
Than in the doubtful quarrel rifque thy blood. 
O think on Oedipus* detefted ftate, 215 

And by his woes be warn'd to ihun thy fate. 

Where three roads join'd, he met his fire unknown; 
(Unhappy fire, but more unhappy fon !) 
jlach claim'd the way, their fwords the ftrife decide, 
The hoary monarch fell, he groan'd, and died ! 2Z9 
lence fpruog the fatal plague that thinn'd thy reign, 
hy curfed inceft ! and thy children flain ! 
zncc wert thou doora'd in endlefs night to ftray 
trough Theban ftreets, and cheerlcfs grope thy way. 
Contemplate, mortal, on thy fleeting years ; zz^ 
with black train the funeral pomp appears 1 
ether fome heir attends in fable ftate, . 
mourns with outward* grief a parent'^ fate ; 
le fair virgin, nipt in beauty's bloom,. 
)ud of lovers follow to her tomb : 9^9 

Why 
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Why is the hearfe with *fcutcheons blazon'd round. 
And with the nodding plume of oftrich crown'd? 
No : the dead know it nor, nor profit gain ; 
It only fervcs ro prove the living vain. 
How (hort is life ' how frail is human trufl ! 
Is all this pomp for laving duft to duft ? 

Where the nail'd hoop defends the painted ftall, 
Brufli not thy fweeping Ikirt too near the wall; 
Thy heedlefs ilecvc will drink the coloured oil, 
And fpot indelible thy pocket foil. 
Has not wife nature ftrung the legs and feet 
With firmeft nerves, defign'd to walk the ftrcet ? 
Has Ihe not given us hands to grope aright, 
Amidfl: the frequent dangers of the night ? 
And think'ft thou not the double noflril meant. 
To warn from oily woes by previous fcent ? 

Who can the various city frauds * recite, 
With all the petty rapines of the night ? 
Who now the guinea-dropper*s bait regards, 
Trick'd by the (harper's dice, or juggler's cards? 
Why (hould I warn thee ne'er to join ihe fray. 
Where the fham quarrel interrupts the way ? 
Lives there in thcfe our days fo fofc a clown, 
Brav'd l)V the bully's oaths, or tlircatcning frown ? 
I need not fiiict enjoin the pocket's caie, 
When from the crouded play thou Icad'ft the fair; 
Who has not here, or svatch, or inull-box lofi, 
Or handkerchief that India's fliuttlc boall? 

* Various cheats formerly in practice. 
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O ! mav thy virtue guard thee througli the roads, 

Of Drury's mazy courts, and daik al)odcs ! 260 

The harlots* guileful paths, who nightlv ftand 

Where Catherine ftrcct dcfcends into the Strand ! 

Sav, vagrant Mufe, ihcir wiles and fubtle arts, 

To lure the Grangers* unfuf^xrf^ing hearts : 

So fliall our youth on healthful finews ti-ead, 165 

And ciiv checks grow w.itm with rural red. 

*Tis ftic who nii^htly ftrolls with fauntering pace, 
No ftuljhorn ftays her yielding fliapc embrace; 
Beneath the lamp her tawdry ribbons glare, 
The new-fcowcr'd mantcau, and the ilatiernairi 270 
High-draggled jxrtticoats her travels (how. 
And hollow checks with artful bluflies glow; 
With flattering founds (he fooths the credulour, car, 
" My noble captain ! charmer ! love I my dear !" 
In ridii>g-hood near tavcin-doors Ihc plies, 27^ 

Or muffled pinners hide her livid eyes. 
With empty handl>ox (he delights to range, 
And feigns a diftant errand from the 'Change ; 
Nay, (lie will oft' the Quaker's hood proohane. 
And trudge demure the rounds of Drury-lane. 28a 
She darts from farfcnet ambufh wily leers, 
Twitches thy flecve, or with familiar airs 
Her fan will pat the cheek ; thcfc fnares difdain, 
Nor gaze behind thee, when (he turns again. 

1 knew a yeoman, who, for thirft of gain, 285 

To the great city drove from Devon's plain 
His numerous lowing herd ; his herds he fold. 
And his deep leathern pocket bagg'd with gold. 

Drawn 
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Drawn by a fraudful nymph, he gaz'd, he figli 
Unmindful of his home, and diflant hride^ 
She leads the willing vi6^im to his doom, 
Through winding alleys to her cobweb room. 
Thence through the ftreet he reels from poft to 
Valiant with wine, nor knows his treafure loft. 
The vagrant wretch th* affcmblcd watchmen fpi 
He waves Ms hanger, and their poles defies ; 
Deep in the round-houfe pent, all night he fno; 
And the next mom in vain his fate deplores. 

Ah, haplefs Twain I unHs^'d to pains and illsr! 
Canft thou forego roaft-beef for nauieous pills ? 
How wilt thou lift to Heaven thy eyes and han< 
"When the long fcroll the furgcon's fees demand 
•Or elfe (ye Gods avert that worft difgrace !) 
Thy ruin*d nofe falls level with thy face 1 
Then (hall thy wife thy loathfomc kifs difdain, 
And wholefome neighbours from thy mug refn 

Yet there are watchmen, who with friendly 1 
Wifl teach thy reeling fteps to tread aright 5 
For (ixpence will fupport thy helplefs arm, 
And home condu£^ thee, fafe from nightly bars 
"But, if they fiiake their lanterns, from afar 
'To call their brethren to confederate war 
When rakes reiift their power ; if haplefs you 
Should chance to wander with the fcowering en 
Though fortune yield thee captive, ne'er defpai 
But feek the conftabk!fi coniiderate ear $ 
He will reverfe the watchman's harih decFee^ 
Mov'd by the rbetorick of a (Uver fee* 
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Thus, would you gain fome favouriie courtier's word, 
Fee not the petty clerks, but bribe n\\ lord. 320 

Now is the time that rakes their revels keep ; 
Kindlers of riot, enemies of deep. 
His fcatterM pence the flying Nicker ♦ flings, 
And with the copper ihower the cafement rings. 
Who has not heard the Scowcrer's midniglu fame? 325 
Who has not trembled at the Mohock's name ? 
Was there a watchman took his hoiirlv rounds, 
Safe from their blows, or new-invented rounds? 
I pafs their defpcrate deeds, and mifchief 'lone 
Where from Snnw-hill black Aeepy toriw.iiF. luii; 330 
How matrons, hoop'd within the ho::fliv:ad's womb, 
Were tumbled furious thence; the rolling tomb 
O'er the ftoncs thunders, bounJs from fide to fide : 
So Rcgulus to fave his country dy'd. ^ 

Where a dim gleam the paly lantern throws 335 
O'er the mid pavement, heapy rubbi'h groxvs; 
Or arched vaults their gaping ja.vs cxund. 
Or the dark caves to common -il^orcs defcend; 
Oft* by the winds cxiin6k the fignal iics. 
Or fmother'd in the glimmering fock- : dies, 340 

Ere night has half rolPd round her chur? hrone ; 
In the wide gulph the fliattcr'd coach oVr'::rown 
Sinks with the fnorting fVceds ; the reins arc broke, 
And from the crackling axle flies the i{)oke. 
So, when fainM Eddyftonc'« far- (hooting ray, 345 

That led the failor through the ftormy way, 

* Gentlemen, who delighted to break windows with 
lialf-pence. 

Was 
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Was from its rocky roots by billows torn, . 

And the high turret in the whirlwind borne ; 

Fleets bulg'd their fides againfl: the craggy land. 

And pitchy ruins blacken'd all the (Irand. 350 

Who then through night would hire the harncfs'd (Iced ? 
And who would chufe the rattling wheel for fpeed r 

But hark ! diftrefs with fcreaming voice draws nigher^ 
And wakes the (lumbering (Ireet with cries of fire. 
At firft a glowing red enwraps the fkies, 355 

And borne by winds the fcattering fparks arife ; 
From beam to beam the fierce contagion fprcads ; 
The fpiry flames now lift aloft their heads ; 
Through the burfl fafli a blazing deluge pours. 
And fplitting tiles defcend in rattling (bowers. 360 

Now with thick crouds th' enlightenM pavement fwarms. 
The fire-man fwcats beneath his crooked arms; 
A leathern cafque his venturous head <lefends, 
Boldly he climbs where thickcft fmoak afcends j 
3VIov*d by the mother's dreaming eyes and prayers, 365 
The helplcfs infant through the flame he bears. 
With no lefs virtue, than through hoftile fire 
The Dardan hero bore his aged fire. 
Sec forceful engines fpout their level'd (Ircams, 
To quench the blaze that runs along the beams ; 370 
The grappling hook plucks rafters from the walls, 
And heaps on heaps the fmoaky ruin falls; 
Blown by firong winds, the fiery tempcft roars, 
Bears down new walls, and pours along the floors ; 
The heavens are all a-blaze, the face of night 375 

Is cover 'd with a fanguine dreadful light. 

5 *Twas 
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fu^h a light inyolv'd thy towers, O Rome, 
re prcfagc of ojjghty Csefar's doom, 
t\^ (an v^U'd in ruft his mourning head, 
ightful prodigies the fltics o'er f pre ad. 3R0 

t^c drum thuiMjerB ! far, yc crouds, retire : 
! the ready match is tipt wit^i fire, 
trous ftorc is taid, the fmutty trjua 
running blaze ^w^kes the barreled gra^ ; 
. fudden wrap tJhe walls ; with Mullen foui^d ^$5 
atterM pile finks on the fo^Qaky groynd. 
en tke years ftiall have revolv'd the date, 
evjt?ible hour of Naples' fate, 
pp'd foundations (hall with thunders (hake, 
eave and tofs upon the fulphurous lake ; 390 
i womb at once the fiery flood ihall rend, 
I th* abyfs her plunging towers defccnd, 
fider, reader, what fatigues I Ve known, 
il-s, the perils, of the wintery town ; 
riots feen, what buftling crouds I bore, 395 

ft' I crofs'd where carts and coaches roar : 
ill I blefs my labours, if mankind 
future fafety from my dangers find, 
he bold traveller (inur'd to toil, 
: fteps hive printed Alla's defert foil, 40* 

irbarous Arab's haunt j or ihivcring croft 
Greenland's mountains of eternal froft ; 
\ Providence in length of years reftores 
: wifii'd harbour of his native Hiores ;) 
rtfh his journals to the public view, 405 

ifipn, by his woes, the wandering crew. 
.. L L And 
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And now compleat my generous Is^urs lie» 
Tinifli'd, and ripe for immortality. 
Death (hall entomb in duft this mouldering frame. 
But never reach th' eternal part, my fame. 4 

When W— and G——, mighty names ♦ ! are dead 5 
Or but at Chelfca under cuflards read ; 
When criticks crazy bandboxes repair, 
And tragedies, turn'd rockets, bounce in air ; 
High rais*d on Flcet-dreet pofls, coniign'd to fime, 41 
This work ihall ihine, and walkers blefs my name. 

* Probably Ward and Gildon. N. 
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A UTHOR, for whom be wrote the poefD» 
•^^ Booki* rtr. 119 

A(&Sf dieir arrogance, ii. 13 

Ariadne^ clue, ii. 83 

Alley* the pleafure of walking in one, ii. 27.1 

— ■ not to be walked in by night* iii. 127 

Almanacks, ufelefs to judicious walkers, ii. 406 

Autmnnt wliat cries then in ufe, ii. 434 

Anmdel-ftreet, ii. 4^4 

Aoduir, his wiih. ii. 5S7 

B 

BaTSOf, by whom worn, i. 53 

Srokers, keep coaches, i. 117 

Bookfeller* fldlkd in the weather, i. 161 

Barber, by whom to be ihunned, ii. 2S 

Baker, to whom prejudicial, ii. 30 

Bstcherst to be avcHded, ii. 43 

Bully, his in^Dlence to be corre^ed, ii* 59 

Brokrr, where he ufually walks, 11-277 

Budington-hottie. ii. 494 

Beam's chariot overturned, ii. 523 

BiUa, difperfed tp walkers, ii- 5 3 ^ 
BiUad^fi^gent - lii- 77 
La Country, 
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C 

Ck>untryt the author^s loye of his, i. 21 

Civic cr6wii9 !• to 

Cane, the coavemence of one, i. 61 

.. an amber-headed one ufelcfsy i, 6^ 

— — the abufc of it, i. 7 5 

Camlet, how affe£^ed by rain, i. 4< 

Coat, how to choofe one for the winter, i. 41 

ChuTS and chariots, prejudicial to health, i. 65 

Coachman aileep on his box, what the fign, i. 15; 

«— -— his mctamorphofis, ii. 14; 

*i his whip dangerous, ii. $u 

— his care of his horfes, ii. 3 1 

> defpifes dirty (hoes, lif. 16 

Chairmen, an obfervation upon them, i. 15. 

Church-monuments, forctcl the weather, i. 16 

Common-fliorcs, i, 17 

Cold, the dcfcription of one, i. 26 

Clergy, what tradefmcn to avoid, ii. a 

Chimney-fwccpcr, by whom to be avoided, ii. 3 

CUondlers, prejudicial to walkers, ii. 4 

Civility to be paid to walkers, ii. 4 

Carman when unmerciful, his puniihment, ii. 14 

Chcapfidc, ii. 14 

Chccfc not lov*d by the author, ii. 15 

Countryman, perplexed to find the way, ii. 7 

Catharine* Hreet, ii. 16 

Chairmen, their exercife in frofty WMtlier, ii. 33 

Covent-garden, ii. 343. 34 

Cri< 
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Cries of the town, obfervations upon them, 
Chriftmas, what cries fore-run it, 
— — — a feafon for general charity, 
Coaches dangerous in fnowy weather, 

■ thofe that keep them uncharitable, 

attended with ill accidents, 

— -« defpifed by walkers, 

■ kept by coxcombs and pimps, 

I a rtop of them defcribed, 

— a man furrounded by them, 
Cloacina, Goddefs of common* ihores, 
Charing-crofs, 
Chriftmas- l)ox, 
Charity, mod pra^^ifed by walkers, 

■ ■ where gii^en with judgement, 
I . not to be delayed, 
Chtirs, the danger of them, 
Clement's church, the pafs of it defcribed. 
Colliers carts. 

Coachmen, a fight of them, 
Croud, parted by a coach. 
Cellar, the misfortune of falling into one. 
Chairmen, law concerning them, 
J I their poles dangerous, 

CoDftable, his confideration. 
Coach fallen into a hole, defcribed, 
Cri ticks, their fate, 

D 
D'oily fluffs, ufelcfs in winter, 
Drugget-filk, improper in cold weather, 

L 3 Dicls, 
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Drcfs, propriety therein to be obfenred^ i. 

Drummers, improper at a weddings n 

Duilman, to whom offcnfivc, ii 

Drays, when not to be walked behind,. m. 

Doll, a mclanjcholy flory of her death,. ii. 

Duflman, fpitcful to gilded chariots, ii. 

Drury-lane, dangerous to virtue, iii» 



Evening dcfcribed, i 

Eddyftone light-hojufe, m^ 

F 

Frieze, its dcTefts, i 

Footman, his prudence in rainy weather, i. 

Fair weather, figns of it, i. 

Furrier's (hop, a defcription of one, L 

Fop, the defcription of one walking, ii 
..^— the ill confequence of paffing too near one, ii 

Female guides, not to be made ufc of, ii 

Foot-ball dcfcribed, \'u 

Froft, an epifode of the great one,. iL 

Fair, one kept on the Thames, ji. 

Fifhmonger, the defcription of his flal!, ii. 

Friday, how to know it, ji. 

Friend, the author walks with one, ii. 

— — — . rules to walk with one, iji, 

Fox, like a pick -pocket, iii, 

Footman very arrogant, jii. 

I'lect-ditch, iii. 

Fune 
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;, the walker's contemplation of one, 
ic defer iption of one, 
I, his virtue, 
?inei, 

the liappinefs of a child who knows his own^ 

ii. ijT 
walkers, what necefTary for them, i. ^109. 
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iii. 229 

iii/3S5 
iii. 36a; 
iii. 36^ 



:r, his chariot defcribed,. 


L 11^ 


his (kill at foot-ball^ 
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droppers. 


iii. 24^ 
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acquired by walking, 


i. 69 


, the ftrcets oF that country defcribed» 


1.87 


poles, what obfcrved by them, 


i.,65 


, at what time he cries news. 


ii. 21 


like Parthians, 


ii. 194 


their ufc, 


iii. 141 


»lown-up, the defcription of it^ 


iii. 381 


i-hill, 


»• «74 


I 

m of pattens, 


i. 219 


( to be avoided. 


ii. 28 ( 


' not exempt from death, 


ii. 389 


hat cry denotes that months 


ii. 432 


St. its market, 


ill. 546 
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Knocker 
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Knocker of a door, an obfervation on ttAt, lu 49I 



I^ond<m, its happinefs before the invention of coac 

and chairs, • L 

Ladies walking the flreets, i. 

■ — in the Park, what they betoken, u ; 

■ drefs neither by reafon nor itiftinC^ h } 
Lerchers old, where they frequent> 
Leadenhall-market, 
Lintot, Mr. advice to him, 
lawyer pafling the ftreet in a coach^ ■ 
Labourers returned from work, 
Lincoln*s-ion-ficlds, 
Link- man, where not to be trulied, 
Luxury, a refle£kion on it, 
Legs, their ufc, 

Lantern, what it ihews in the middle of the ftreet, ij| 
Ludgatit-hill, 

M 
J^artha, a milk-maid of Lincolnfhire, 
Morning, then what firft to be confidered,. 
Morning dcfciibed, 
Miiiord-lane, 
Mcul'e, jugglers often ply tlicreaibouts to 

walkers to play, 
MUk-mtid of the city, unlike a rural one. 
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iMerc^^ recjommc titled to coachmen and carmen, ii. 237 

iMnfons, tbngerous to pafs Where at work, ii. 266 

Imlefty not to iyt offended, ii. 298 

lontlay^ by wbac obfcrvationi to know it, ii. 408 

pktf \m manned of charity^ ii. 462 

orficld*^^ H. 54S 

enmouth-ftrMt, ibid. 

bb» to he dvuided, iii. 51 

^hocks, a ret of modern rakes, Hi. 326- 

QS put in hogfheads, tii. 329^ 



N 
the ftrcctB of that city, 
bgate-marketf 
t ziid Euryalus, 
its wkt 
hib art, 
itt( future fate. 



1. 9J 
ii. 544 
iii. 97 
iii. 245 
iii. 323 
iii. 381 



at what time firft cry'd, 
nan, an ubfervation upon one, 
t-ations on the looks of walkers, 
^^flcd on the Thames, 
^Sf bis death, 

I the ptiiit-feller, 
^Wcrcbi 

|p, the courage of him that firfl ate one, 
iii, 



i. 28 
i. 139 
ii. 274 
ii. 368 
ii. 393 
ii. 489 
iii. 185 
iii. 195. 
iii. 215: 
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Pavers, tlieir duty, *• 

Paul, »t- ^* ' ^^^e confequence, rf »«& j. ... 

pattens, aW ^^^^^y, ^, ,,» . 

petftti»«» ^y '' , j„i to vfalkers, -^ *♦ 

Tprc«^*»°'^:S::ntt>eoutfideof «. ... „. 

poft, «!>«" '° ^^ eaied upon, i\. i }( 

p»n-ma^^f' doftrine, ii. J04 

Pvthago»s» ni weather, ii. 3c* 

pidcoat, its '^^ - ^;,,t.e, » avo>d tU«. ..^ ^^ 

?•««' * ^^^ «r«t in fnowy v.e«b«, .. ^ J J 

pattensinconvcm ^ „U,„. iu. S5 

Phaeton, a beau y ^^ ^^^^ ^,,»d, ... j, 

Perriwig^' b°r^^»°^ ,„d mi^fotunes, .^..^ ,,, 
pWk-pocV'"' "^ ^ded, .^Udyowtofit. 
P.it>t. how to be ;^^ ^,,, you lead a Udy .„_ ^^^ 
play-houle, a t* 
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Q_ ^ Vu. »■ 

Vn. » 



Ridit 



f 



INDEX TO TRIVIA. 155 

R 

Riding-hood, its ufe, i. 209 

Rome, the (breets of it, i. 94 

Rain, figns of it, x* '57 

Rakes, how they iroid t dnoy ii. 282 

Raphael Urbin, ii. 487 

Rakes, their time of walking, iii. 321 

Regulos, his death, iii. 330 

Reader, the author addreffes him» iii. 39 j 

S 

Scavengers, their duty, j. 15 

Stage-coaches, an obfervation upon them, i. 25 
Shoe-cleaning boys, the time of their firft appearance, 

i. 2j 

Shoes, when to provide them, i. 29 

■ ■ what fort improper for walkers, j. 33 

— — what proper for dancers, i. 30 

- ■■ ■ what moft proper for walkers, ibid. 

Sanottt, Kerfey, its defcription, r. 55 

SiK>wer, a man in one defcribed, i. i9r 

Shins, what they betoken when fcorchcd, i« » 3 7 

Signs creaking, what they betoken, 1157 

Sttperftition to be avoided, f* 1 7 S 

Swithin, St. his fcflival, i. 183 

Smallcoal-man, by whom ta be avoided^ ii. 35 

Summer, foreign to the author's dciign, ii. 315 

Signs, the ufe of theny, ii. 67 

Seven dials of St. biies's pariih defcribed> ir. 80 

Stockings, 
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Stockings, how to prevent their being fpattered, ii. 91 
Streets, narrow ones to be acvoided, ii. 247 

Snowy weather, iL 320 

Shocsi how to free them from fnoW, ii. 315 

Saow-ballsy coachmen peked with them, ii. 32^ 

Schoolboys, mifchievous in frofty weather, ii. 331 
Scapftiefs, the defcription of her in a frofty monung, 

it 337 
— — ^— advice to her, iL 341 

Saturday, by what obijsrvations to know it, iL 411 
Spring, the cries then in ufe, ii. 4*8 

Streets formerly noblemen's houfes, ii. 492 

Swords, filver, lure thieves, iii. 53 

Street, how to crofs it, iii. 165 

ScylU and Chary bdis, iii. 183 

Street, where to crofs it by night, iii. 185 

Shoe-cleaning boy, his birth, ii. 135 

■ his lamenution, ii» 177 

■ ■ his happinefs, ii. 14s 

without father or mother, ii. 181 
Scowrers, a fct of rakes, iii. ^15 

Snow-hill, iii. 330 

T 
Trivia, the Goddefs of (Ireets and highways, invoked, 

i 5 
Trades prejudicial to walkers, ii. 15 

Tradefmen, in what to be tnifted, ii. 7 1 

Thefeus in the labyrinth of Crete, ii. 83 

Thames-flrcet, ii. 244 

Trades 
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Tnides otFcnfivc to the fmcll. 
Tea-drinkers, a neQcdary cautnon to theaB, 
Thames, coaches driven over k, 
Thaw, the dcfcription of one, 
Thurfday, by what obfcrvations to know k, 
Titian, 

Trivia invoked as Cyntliia, 
T-urn-ftilcs, 
Tjragedies, their fate, 

U 

Unahrclla, its ufe, 
Venice, the ftreets of it, 
Vaults, an obfervation upon them, 
Vulcan in love with a milk-maid, 

advice to him, 

. metamorphofed to a country farrier, 

the inventor of hobnails ^nd fparables, i. 263 

the inventor of pattens, i« a:? 

Upholder, where he frequents, ii. 479 

W 

Winter, the bcginnii^.of it defcribcd, i. z 

Weather, figns of cold, i. 13 j 

figns of fair, i» H3 

■ iigns of rainy, >• 157 

Witney broad-cloth prefer for horfemcn, i. 47 

Wig compared to Ale£lo's fnakes, i. lot 

■ to Glaucus's beard, L 20$ 

•»«-»- wkac to be worn in a miA, i. 125 

Waterman, 
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Waterman, judicious in the weather^ u %%% 

Winds whiftling, what they foretel, L 169 

Wally to whom to be given, iu 45 

— to whom to be denied9 ii. 59 

— when to keep it, iii. 105 

Way, of whom to be enquired, ii. 6$ 

Watling-ftrect, ii. 147 

Walkers inadvertent, to what misfortune liable, 

iL 285 

Wits, a caution to them, ii. 296 

Walker diftrcircd by a foot-ball, ii. 347 

Waterman, his dominion invaded, ii. 361 

Wednefday, how to know it, ii. 41^ 

Walkers, their happinefs, ii. 50a 

■ free from difeafcs, ii. 506 

Water, the danger of being upon it, ii. 515 

Walking advantageous to learning, u. 551 
Women, tlie ill confequencc of gazing on them, iii. 10 1 

Whed-barrows, how they prejudice walkers, iii 107 

Whote, how to know one, iii. 267 

Whores, the ftrects where they ply, iii. 259 

Watchmen, the method of treating with them, iii. 307 

-. their fignal to their fellows, fii. 3 1 1 

.—*——*- what to do if taken by them, iii* 3 ^3 

Y 

TeomcD) a dreadful flory of one, iii. 2S5 



EPISTLES 



I «59 ] 

EPISTLES 

O N 

SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 



EPISTLE L 
TO A LADY. 

OCCASIONED BY THE ARRIVAL OF 

HER ROYAL HIGHNESS 
THE PRINCESS OF WALES. 

TViTAD A M, to all your ccnfures I fubmit, 

•*• "^ And frankly own I fliould long fincc have writ. 

You cold Tne, iilence would be thought a crimey 

And kindly fVrove to teaze me into, rhyme : 

I4o more let trifling themes your Mufe employ ; 

l«Ior lavifli verfe, to paint a female toy : 

No more on plains with rural damfels fport ; 

But fing the glories of the Britilh court. 

By your commands and inclination fway'dy 
I called th* unwilling Mofes to my aid : 

Rcfolv'd 
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KefoIvM to write, the noble theme I chofe, 
And to the Princefs thus the poem rofc. 

<' Aid me, bright Phopbus ! aid, ye facred Nine ! 
** Exalt my genius, and my verfe refine. 
** My drains with Carolina's name I grace, 
** The lovely parent of our royal race. 
** Breathe ibft, ye winds ! ye waves, in (iXence deep ! 
** Let profperous breezes wanton o'er the deep, 
** Swell the white fails, and with the dreamers play, 
** To waft her gently &e€ i4ie safety way." 

Here I to Neptune form'd a pompous prayer. 
To rein the winds, and guard the Royal Fair; 
Bid the blue Tritons found their twifted ihells. 
And call the Nereids from their p^rly cells. 

Thus my warm zeal had drawn the Mufe along. 
Yet knew no metlnxi to conduft her fgng : 
I then rcfolv'd fome model to pui fuc, 
Perus'd French criticks, and began anew. 
Long open panegyrick drags at bel>. 
And praife is only praife when well addrefi'd. 

Straight Horace for fome lucky ode I fougl^t : 
And aU along I trac'd him thought by tliougbc. 
This new perfoiroMnce to a friend I ihow'd : 
l^or ihame ! fays be ; what, imitate an ode ! 
I 'd rather ballads write, and Grub-dreet lay^ 
Than pillige Caefar for my patron's praife : 
One common fate all imitators ihare« 
To fave mince-pics, jind cap the grocer's ware. 
Vex'd at the cliiirge, I «o the flames commit 
Ri\ymes, fimilies, JUords' xiaix»<96| luid ends of wkj 

z la 
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Tn blotted ftjinzas fcraps of odes expire. 
And fuflian mounts in pyramids of fire. 

Ladies ! to you I next infcrib'd my lay. 
And writ a letter in familiar way : 
Tor, ftill impatient till the Princcfs came, 
You from defcription wifh'd to know the dame. 
-Each day my pleafing labour larger grew, 
For ftill new graces open'd to my view. 
Twelve lines ran on to introduce the theme ; 
And then I thus purfued the growing fcheme .• 

'* Beauty and wit were fure by n-ature join'd, 
** And charms are emanations of the mind } 
*' The foul, tranfpiercing through the fhining framc^ 
*< Forms all the graces of the Princely Dame : 
** Benevolence her converfation guides, 
** Smiles on her cheek, and in her eye refides. 
*^ Such harmony upon her tongue is found, 
** As foftens Engliih to Italian found : 
^* Yet in thofe founds fuch fentiments appear, 
•*' As charm the judgement, while they footh the ear. 

** Religion's chearful flame her bofom warms, 
^* Calms all her hours, and brightens all her charms. 
'** Hencefo^th^ ye Fair, at chapel mind your prayers, 
•** Nor catch your lover's eyes with artful airs ; 
** Refbrain your looks, kneelmore, and wbifper lefii» 
<* Nor moft devoutly criticize on drcfs. 

** From her form all your charafters of life, 
^< The tender mother, and the faithful wife, 
<* Oft' have I fecn her little infant-train, 
•« The lovely promife of a future reign j 

Vox.. L M « Obferv'd 
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** Ol>ferv*tl' with pleskfure every dawning' grace 
** And all the mother opening in their face. 
*' The fon Ihall add new honours to the line, 
" And early with paternal virtues fhinc; 
" When he the tale of Audcnard repeats, 
** His little heart with emulation beats; 
** With conquefts yet to come his 1x>fom glow 
" lie dreams of triumphs, and of vanquifli'd 
** Each year with arts (hall ftore his ripening I 
•* And from his grandfire he ihall learn to reig 

Tlius far \ 'd gone : Propitious riling gales 
Now bid the Tailor hoift the fwclling fails. 
Fair Carolina lands ; the cannons roar; 
White Albion's cliffs refound from iliorc to ffi 
Behold the bright original appear, 
All praifeis faint when Carolina 's near. 
Tlrus to tlK nation -s joy, but poet's coft, 
'J'l^e Prihcefs came, and my new plan was loft, 

Since all my fchemes were baulk'd (my laft 
I left the Mufes, to frequent the Court; 
Penfive each night from room to room I wa)k*< 
To one I bow'd, and with another talk'd ; 
Enquired what news, or fuch a Lady's name. 
And did the next day, and the next, the fame. 
I*iaces, I founJ, were daily given away, 
And yet no friendly Gazette mention'd Gay. 
1 afit'd a- friend what method to purfue j 
He cryM, I want a place as well as you. 
Another afk'd me, why I had not writ j 
A poet owes his fortune to his wit. 
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Straight I rcply'd, With what a courtly grace 
Flows eafy verfe from him that has a place I 
Had Virgil ne'er at court iiivprovM his drains, 
He ftill had fung of flocks and homely Twain s ; 
-And, had not Horace fweet preferment found, 
The Roman lyre had never learnt ro found. 

Once Ladies fair in homely guife I fung. 
And with their names wild woods and mountains rung. 
O teach me now to ftrike a fofter drain ! 
The Court refines the language of the plain. 

You muft, cries one, the Miniftry reheaife, 
And with each Patriot s name prolong your vcife ; 
But fure this truth to Poets fhould be known, 
That praifing all alike, is praifing none. 

Another told .me, if I wifli'd fuccefi.. 
To fome diftinguiflx'd Lord I muft addrcfs ; 
One whofe high virtues fpeak his noble blood. 
One always zealous for his country's good i 
Where valour and ftrong eloquence unite, 
In council cautious, refoiute in fight ; 
Whofe generous temper prompts him to defend, 
And patronize the man that wants a friend. 
You have, 'tis true, the noble patron (hown ; 
But I, alas ! am to Argyll unknown. 

Still every one I met in this agreed. 
That writing was my merhod to fucceed ; 
But now preferments fo poiTefs'd my brain. 
That fcarce I could produce a fingle flrain : 
Indeed I fomctimes hammer'd out a line, 
Witliuut conne£lion, as v»itliout dcfiga. 

M2 Ore. 
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One TOorn upon the Princcfs tWs I writ, 
An Epigram that boafts more truth than wit. 

" The pomp of titles eafy faith might (hake, 
"* She fcorn*d an empire for religion*8 fake : 
** For this on earth the Britifli crown was given^ 
*' And an immortal crown decreed in heaven." 
Asfain, while George's virtues raisM my thought. 
The following lines prophetic fancy wrought. 

'* Methinks I fee fome Bard> whofe heavenly rage 
** Shall rife in fong, and warm a future age ; 
** Look back through time, and, wrapt in wonder, tr; 
** The glorious feries of the Brunfwick race. 

«* From the firft George thefe godlike kings defect 
«* A line which only with the world fhall end. 
** The next a generous Prince renown*d in arms, 
*' And blefs*d, long blcfs*d, in Carolina's charms ; 
*' From thefe the reft. *Tis thu«, fccure in peace, 
^* We plow the fields, and reap the year's increafc : 
** Now Commerce, wealthy Goddcfs, rears her head 
" And bids. Britannia's fleets their canvafs fpread ; 
** Unnumber'd ihips the peopled ocean hide, 
** And wealth returns with each revolving tide.** 

Here pausM the fallen Mufe ; in hafte I drefsM, 
And through the croud of needy courtiers prefs'dj 
Though unfucccfsful, happy whilft I fee 
Thofe eyesy that glad a nation, ihine on me. 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE 

EARL OF BURLINGTON. 

A JOURNEY TO EXETER. 1716. 

TTTHILE you, my Lord, bid ftately piles afccnd> 
Or in your Chifwick bowers eojoy your fiiervcl ; 
Where Pope unloads the boughs within his reach. 
The purple vine, blue plumb, and bluihing peach ; 
I journey far. — • You knew fat Bards might tire. 
And, mounted, fent me forth your trufty Squire. 

'Twas on the day when city-dames repair 
To take their weekly dofe of Hyde-park air; 
Wh^n forth we trot : no carts the road infeft. 
For ftill on Sundays country horfes reft. 
Thy gardens, Kenfington, we leave unfeen; 
Through Hammerfmith jog on to Turnham-green ^ 
That Turnham-green, which dainty pigeons fed, 
3ut fe^ds DO more : for " Solomon is dead. 
Three dufty miles reach Brentford's tedious town. 
For dirty ftreets and white-legg'd chickens known : 

* A man once famous for feeding pigeons. 

M 3 Thence* 
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Thence, o'er wide (hrubby heaths and furrow*cl lanes, 

"^Vc come where Thames divides the meads of Staines. 

^V'e ferry *d o'er; for late the winter's flood 

Sliook her frail bridge, and tore her pries of wood. 

Prepared for war, now Bagfhot-heath we crofs. 

Where broken gamefters oft* repair their lof». 

At Hartley- row the foaming bit we preft. 

While the fat landlord welcomed every gueft. 

Supper was ended, healths the glaflcs crown*d. 

Our hod extoird his wine at every round 5 

Relates the juftices late meeting there. 

How many bottles drank, and what their cheer; 

What lords had been his guefts in days of yore, 

And prais'd their wifdom much, their drinking more- 

I^et travellers the morning-vigils keep r 
Tl»e mornins; rofe, but we lay fail afleep. 
Twelve tedious miles we bore the fultry fun, 
/.nd Popham-lane was fcarce in fight by one : 
The flrag^ling village harlx)ur*d thieves of old, 
'Twas here" the ftage-coach*d lafs refign*d her gold ; 
That gold which had in London purchas*d gowns. 
And fent her home a belle to country towns. 
But robbers haunt no more the neighbouring wood : 
Here unown'd infants find their daily food ; 
For, fhould the maiden- mother nurfe her fon, 
'Twould fpoil her match when her good name is gonew 
Our jolly hoftefs nineteen children bore, 
Nor fail'd her breaft to fuckle nineteen more. 
Be jufl:, ye prudes, wipe off the long arrear: 
Be virgins ftill in town, but mothers here. 

Sutto» 
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Sutton we pafs, and leave her fpacious down, 
And with the fetting fun Tttxh Stockbridge town. 
Cer our pacch'd tongue the rich metheglin gUdety . 
And the red dainty trout our knife divides. 
Sad melancholy every vifage wears ; 
Whac i no elefiion come in feven long years 1 
Of all our race of Mayors, ihall. Snow * alone 
Be by Sir Richa'rd's dedication known ? 
Our ftrects no more with tide's of ale (hall floaty 
Nor coblers &aft three years upon one vote. 

Next mom, twelve miles led o'er th' unbounded plain. 
Where the.cloak'd ihepherd guides his fleecy train. 
No leafy bowers a noon<day iheltes lend. 
Not from the chilly dews at night defend : 
With wondrous art, he counts the ftraggling flock, 
And by the fun informs you what 's o'clock. 
How are our ihepherds fall*n from andent days I 
No Amaryllis chaunu alternate lays.; 
Fxxim her no liilening echos learn to iing, 
Nor with his reed the Jocund valleys ring. 

Here ilieep the pafture hide, there harvefts bend. 
See Samm^ ,ileeple o'^r yon hill afcend i 
Our horfes faintly trot beneath the heat. 
And our keen liomachs know the hour to eat. 

'^ Sir Ricfaard Steele, member for Stockbridge, wrote 
a, CQeatjie called ** The Importance of Dunkirk confi- 
** dered," and dedicated it to Mr. John Snow, Bailiff of 
Stockbridge. Gat. — Dr. Swift wrote a humourous 
treatife in atifwer to it, called '< The Imporunce of tlie 
** Guardian confidered, in a Second Letter to the Bailiff 
« 9i Stockbridge, 1713." N. 

M 4 Who 
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^^ c x'i^'^ Sj'^'^sMs^ and no— '''dmirc 

^Voc^^ ^^^^^iVt«>^^ *c lofty fpr//t* 
^V.ev^ou^l. ^^^Yv^^^^Xi prov'd thy foiflm good? 
^V\^:afe«v^ ^^^^^e ^^^. btrigumgriding.iKX)d. 
YrorrOv^^^^^ \>oat<\V^^-rcliools well ftock'd m^ milS 
SV^VV xViT^^ V^m^Vv^'^^'^Tats^ ftarvc for want of kifles ? 
^ O'er tVvc green tur€ the miles ffide fwift awi^, 
JVnd BlatvAford ends the labours of the day. 
The morning ro(e j the fuppcr reckoning paid^. 
And our due fees difcharg'd to man and maid, 
The ready oftlcr near the flirrup ftands^ 
And* as we mount, our half-pence load his hands 

"Now the deep hill fair Dorchcfter o*erlooks, 
UorUerW by meads,, and wafh'd by fil?er brooks». 
Here {Icep my two companions eyes fupprefty 
And propt in elbow-chairs they fnoring reft : 
1 weary fit, and with my pencil trace 
Their painful poftures, and their eyelcfs face; 
'J'Uen dedicate each glafs to fomc fair name, 
And on the fafli the diamond fcrawls my flame. 
^o\v o*cr true Roman way our horfcs found, 
^raevius would kneel, and kifs the facred ground, 
^n cither fide low f;;rtile valleys lie, 
'^^he cVillant profpe^ls tire ihe tiaveling eye. 
'A'hrough Bridpcrt's flony lanes our route we take, 
-'^nd the proud flecp defcend to Morcombe's lake. 
-'■'^ ^ hearfcs pafs'd, our landlord robb'd the pall, 
-^nd with the mournful fcutcheon hung his hall. 

'■"* There arc three boaruing-fchools in tliis town. C 
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dultttrMft wine we here regale^ 
ip the lobfter of hit ^eailet iMii« 
climb*d the lilk, wImi filuvy night avol^., 
.zmtnftsr eifotit wrkhd repa&. 
joid, f ubdued by tet^ htrtBunkiiiilocicty. 
ivct'tlW c&MHilf ttd o( dowkMmockt. 
nme oa« Wnt ben bttfy fingns rab, 
: the fomp Udien o^r die Ibftinieg tub. 
men's gper fttdi {deaiiDg dreams indte^ 
us your finocks, ye damfel% r^ery night! 
ile» our besids demand die lyrber's art| 
Bale eaveiSy and performs the part. 
wn^ty golden dudn adorns kcr neck, ' 
tkree gold nngs her fldlfal hand bedeck t 
yth o*et <mr chin her eafy fingers move^ 
as when Venus (Iroak'd the beard of Jove. 
ow from the fleep^ midll fcatterM farms and groves^ 
eye through Honikon's fair valley roves. 
Lnd us foon the bufy town we leare^ 
exe fineftlace induffaious lafles weave. 
nr fwelUng clouds rell'd on ; the iradny load 
:ani'd down our hats, and fmoi^'d along the road }; 
len (O bleft fight !) a friendly fign we fpy'd, 
r f pura are flacken'd from the horfes fide ; 
' fure a civil hoft the houfe commands^ , 
on whofe fign this courteous motto ftandsy . 
This is the ancient hand, and eke the pen ; 
lere is for horles hay, and meat for men." 
m rh]rme would flourifli, did each fon of fame : 
K>w Ids own geniusi and dixe^ his flame i 
A. Thbtt' 
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When they defcribe the flate of eaflem lords. 
Pomp and magnificence fhould fwell their words ; 
And, when they paint the ferpent's fcaly pride, 
Their lines fhould hifs, their numbers fmoothly iUd< 
But they, unmindful of poetic rules, 
Defcribe alike Mockaws and Great Moguls. 
Dampier would thus, without ill-meaning fatire, 
Drefs forth in fimple ftyle the Petit-maitre : 

" In Paris, there 's a race of animals 
*« (I 've feen them at their operas and balls) : 
** They ftand ereft, they dance whene'er they walk, 
*< Monkeys in aftion, perroqucts in talk j 
«• They 're crown*d with feathers, like the cockatoo^ 
** And, like camelions, daily change their hue j 
** From patches juftly plac*d they borrow graces, 
** And with vermilion lacquer o'er their faces. 
** This cuftom, as we vifibly difccrn, 
** They, by frequenting ladies* toilettes, learn. '^ 
Thus might the traveller eafy truth impart. 
Into the fubje6l let me nobly ftart. 

How happy lives the man, how fure to charm, 
Whofe knot embroider'd flutters down his arm ! 
On him the ladies call the yielding glance. 
Sigh in his fongs, and languifli in his dance : 
"While wretched is the wit, contemn'd, forlorn, 
Whofe gummy hat no fcarlet plumes adorn j 
ISlo broidcr'd flowers his worfted ankle grace, 
Kor cane cmbofs*d with gold direfts his pace j 
No lady's favour on his fword is hung; 
What though Apollo dilate from his tongue^ 
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His wit is fpiritlcfs and void of grace, 
Who wants th' afllirance of brocade and lace. 
While the gay fo|> gcntccly talks of weather. 
The fair in raptures doat upon his feather ; 
Like a court-lady though he write and fpell. 
His minuet-flep was faihion'd by Marcell * ; 
He drefles, fences. What avails to know ? 
For women chufe their men, like filks, for (how. 
Is this the thing, yon cry, that Paris boafts ? 
Is this the thing rcnown*d among our toads ? 
For fuch a fluttering fi^ht we need not rbam ; 
Our own aiTemblies fhine with ihefe at home. 

Let us into the field of beauty ftart j 
Beauty 's a theme that ever warm'd my heart. 
Think not, ye fair, that I the fex accufc : 
iiow ihall I fpare you, prompted by the Mufe ? 
(The Mufes all are prudes t) She rails, flie frets, 
Amidft this fprightly nation of coquettes ; 
Yet let not us their loofe coquetry blame; 
'Women of every nation are the fame. 

You aflt me, if Parifian dames, like ours, 
"With rattling dice prophane the Sunday's hours 5 
If they the gamefter's pale-cy'd vigils keep, 
^nd (lake their honour while their huibands fleep } 
Yes, Sir; like Englifh toafts, the dames of France 
"Will rifque their income on a fitigle chance, 
l^annette laft night a tricking pbaraon play*d, 
Ihc cards the Taillier's Hiding hand obey'd: 

^ A famous dancing-mailer. 

To-day 
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To-day her neck no brilHaDt circle wean, 
Nor the ray-darting pendant loads her ctn. 
Why does4>ld Chlork an anTembly hold } 
Chloris each night divides the (harper's gold. 
Corinna's cheek with frequent loflcs burns, 
And no bold Trente le fva her fortune turns. 
Ah, too ra(h virgin ! where -s thy virtue Hownf 
She pawns her perfon-for the (harper's loan* 
Yet who with juilice can the fair .iipbraid, 
Whofc debts of honour arc To duly paid ? 

But let me not forget the toilette's cares, 
Where art each morn the languid cheek repairs: 
This red *s too pale, nor gives a difiant grace; 
Madame to-day puts on her opera face ; 
From this we (carce extra£l the inilk-maid's bloon 
}^ring the deep d)(e that warms acrofs the room : 
Now fkimcs her dieek, fo ftrong lier charms prevs 
That on her gown the filken rofe looks pale ! 
Not but that France fomc native beauty boafls, 
Clermont and Charolois might grace our toads. 
When the fweet-breathing fpring unfolds the bud; 
Love flies the dufty town for (hady woods. 
Then Tottenham fields with roving beauty fwaim 
And Hampflead balls the city virgin warm ; 
Then Chelfca's meads o'erhear perftoious vows. 
And the pred grafs defrauds the grazing cows. 
'Tis here the fame ; but in a higher fphcre, 
For cv'n coun-ladics fm in open air. 
What cit with a gallant would truft his fpoufc 
Beneath the tempting (hade of Greenwich bouglr. \ 
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What peer of France would let liis dutchefsTOVc, 
Where Boulogne's clofeft woods invite to love ? 
But here no wife can blafl her huiband's fame. 
Cuckold is grown en honourable name. 
Streich'd on the grafs, the fliepherd fjghs his painj 
And on the grafs, what fliepherd fighs in vain ? 
On Chine's lap here Damon laid along. 
Melts with the languifli of her amorous long ; 
There Iris flics Palsemon through the glade, 
^^or trips by chance — till in the thickeft fhadcj 
iere Celimene defends her lips and bread, 
'"or kifles are by (Iruggling clofer prefl : 
Uexis tliere with eager flame grows bold, 
^or can the nymph his wanton fingers hold; 
►e wife, Alexis j what, fo near the road 1 
larky a coach rolls, and huibands are abroad ! 
uch were our pleafurcs in the days of yore, 
Vhen amorous Charles Britannia's fceptre borcj 
riie nigiiily fccne of joy the Park was made, 
Vnd Love in- couples peopled every fliade. 
iut, iince ^at court the rural tade is lofl, 
•Vhat mighty fums have velvet-couches coll f 

Sometimes the Tuilleries' gaudy walk I love, 
Where I through crouds of ruftling mantuas rove 
As here from iide to fide my eyes I cafl, 
And gaz'd.on all the glittering train that pafl» 
Sudden a fop fteps forth before the reft ; 
I knew the bold embroidery of his veft. 
He thus accofts me with familiar air, 
" i'arbleu! on a fait cet habit en Angleterre! 

'* QaeU 
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^* Qgelle manche ! ce galon eft grofli^rement i 
^< Voila quelque chofe de fort beau et degag€ !' 
This faid : on his red heel he tarns, and then 
Hums a foft minuet, and proceeds again : 
«< Well; now you Ve Paris fccn, you *ll frank 
** Your boafted London feems a country town j 
** Has chriftianity yet reach'd your nation ? 
** Are churches built ? Are mafqucradcs in fad 
** Do daily foups your dinners introduce ? 
** Are mufick, fnufF, and coaches, yet in ufe ?' 
Pardon mc, Sir ; we know the Paris mode. 
And g2x\\cx politeffe from courts abroad. 
Like you, our courtiers keep a numerous train 
To load their coach, and tradefmcn dun in vai 
Nor has religion left us in the lurch ; 
And, as in France, our vulgar croud the churc 
Our ladies too fupport the mafquerade. 
The fcx by nature love th* intriguing trade. 
Straight the vain fop in ignorant raptures cries, 
** Paris the barbarous world will civihze !" 
Pray, Sir, point out among the pafling band 
The prefent beauties who the town command. 
• ** See yonder dame ; ftri£k virtue chills her brcj 
•* Mark in her eye demure the prude pro&ft ; 
j «* That frozen bofom native fire muft want, 

; ** Which boafts of conftancy to one gallant ! 

** This next the fpoils of fifty lovers wears, 
I ** Rich Dandin's brilliant favours grace her can 

** The necklace Florio's generous flame beflow' 
•* Clitander's fparliling gems her finger load ; 
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Suddcft^B iiragi farprize, and anfwcre qukk, 
*< Mbnfieun^spttcnieiit n'aime pas la miifiqae !" 
Then turotng rauiid» Ke joiii'd th' ungrateM noiiet 
And the loud chorus thundered with hit ▼nice. 

O fooch me mdk fome foft Ionian air. 
Let harmony ooropofe my toftor'd ear I 
When Anaftafia's ▼oioe commandi die Ibatn* 
The melting vTarhle thxilU throughxvery vein f 
Thonghc ftands fufpenfey and (Hence pleas'd attends^ 
While in her notes the heavenly choir defcends. 

But yoail imag^le I'm a Frenchman giowot 
Pleas'd and content with nothing but my owm. 
So ffarongly with this prejudice poflcft. 
He thinks French mufick and French paindag beft. 
Mendon the force of leam'd Corel Hi notes. 
Some fcraping fiddler of their ball he quotes s 
Talk of the f|nrit Raphael's pencil gives, 
Tet warm with life whofe fpeaking pi£ture lives | 
Yes» Sir» fays he, in colour and defign, 
Rigaut and Raphael are extremely fine ! 

'Tis true his country *s love tranfports his breaft 
With warmer zeal than your, old Greeks profef^ 
UlyfTes lov'd his Irhaca of yore. 
Yet that fage traveller left his native Ihbre. 
What (Irongtrr virtue in the Frenchman flunesl 
He to dear Paris all his life confines. 
I 'm not fo fond. There are, i mud confefs, 
Thin^ which might make me love my country lefs* 
I ihould not think my Britaiu had fuch charms. 
If loft to learning, if cniUrM by arms. 

France 
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ice has her Richlieus and her Colberts known j 
1 then, 1 grant it, France in fcience (hone : 

tDOy 1 own, without fuch aids'tnay chance 
gnorance and pride to nval France, 
(ut let me not forget Corneille, Racine» 
ieau*silrong fenfe* and MoHere's humouroiM fcene. 

Cambray's name be fung alx>ve the reft, 

kofe4naxim$, Pulteney, warm thy patriot bread $ 

Vlentor^s precepts wtCdora flrong and clear 

Utes fublime, and didant nations hear. 

if, all ye princes, who the world control, 

•at caresy what- terrors, haunt the Tyrant's fq^l; 

condant train are. Anger, Fear, Didrufl. . . 

be a king, is to be good and juft; 

people he protedl?^ their jrights he fare;, | , 

1 iicoms -to rule a wretched race of ilaves. 

[appy, thrice happy, Ihall the monarch.reign, 

ere guardian laws dcfpotic povvci reftrain ! y 

re ihall the plough-ihare break tlic flubbom land, .• 

I bending harveft tire tlie pcafant*s hand : 

re Liberty her fettled manfion l^oads, 

re CoromerQe fknty brings from foreign coafls* 

ritain, guard thy laws, thy rights defend : 

hall thefe blcflings to thy fons dcfcend 1 

'ou *11 think 'tis time fomc other theme to chufe, 

I not witli. beaux and fops fatigue tht Afufc : 

aid I let faiirc ioofe on Engliih ground, 

:re fools of various chara6lcr abound ; 

here my verfe is to one race confin'd, 

Frenchmen arc oi petit-mabre kind. 

N 2 EPISTLE 
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TO THE RIGHT HONQUILABLB 

PAUL METHUEN*, Esq- 

npHAT 'tis encouragement makes fcience fprend, 
"*" Is rarely praftis'd, though 'tis often faid. 
When learnings droops and fiekens in the Itmd, 
What patron 's found, to lend a faving hand ? 
True generous fpirits profperous vice deteft^ 
And love to cherifli virtue when diftreft : 
But, ere our mighty lords this fchemc purfuty 
Our mighty lords muft think and a6t like you. 

Why muft we climb the Alpine mountain's (ides. 
To find the feat where harmony refidcs ? 
Why touch we not fo foft the filver lute. 
The chcarful haut-hoy, and the mellow flute * 
*Tis no: th' Italian clime improves the found ;* 
But there the patrons of her fons are found. 

Why flourifliM vcrfe in great Auguftus* reign ? 
He and Maecenas lov'd the Mufc's drain. 
But now that wight in poverty muft mourn 
Who was (o cruel ftars !) a poet born. 
Yet there are ways for authors to be great • 
Write rancorous libels to reform tbe fiatc : 
Or, if you cliufe more fure and ready way?, 
Spatter a miniftcr.with fulfome praife : 

* Afterwards Sir Paul, K. B. 

Launcii 
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aunch out with freedom, flatter him enough 5 

ear not — all men arc dedication- proof. 

e bolder yet, you muft go farther ftill, 

>ip deep in gall thy mercenary quill. 

te, wholiis pen in partj'-cjuarrcls draws, 

-ids an hirM bravo to fupport the caufc"; 

fe muft indulge his patron's hate and fpleen, 

Lfld ftab the fame of thofe he nc'tr had fcen. 

^\\y then Ihould authors mourn their dcfpcratc cafe > 

e brave, do this, and then demand a place. 

Vhy art thou poor ? Exert the gifts to rife, 

.nd baniih timorous virtue from tliy eyes. 

All this fecms modern preface, where we *re told 
hat wit is prais'd, but hungry lives and cold : 
.gainft th* ungrateful age thefe tuthors roar, 
.nd fancy learning ftarves becaufe they *re poor, 
et why fliould learning hope fuccefs at court ? 
/hy fhould our patriots virtue's caufe fupport ? 
/hy to true merit (hould they have regard ? 
hey know that vinue is its own reward, 
et let not me of grievances complain, 
/ho (though the meaneft of the Mufe's train) 
an boaft fubfcriptions to my humble lays, 
^nd mingle profit with my littlt praife. ^ 

A(k Painting, why fhe loves Hefpcrian air; 
o view, ihe cries, my gloriious labours there ; 
here in rich palaces 1 reign in flate, 
nd on the temples lofty domes create, 
he nobles view my Works with knowing eyes, 
hey love the fcicnce, and the painter prize. 

N 3 Why 
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Why didft thou, Kent^ foreg&thy iittiv< 
To emulate in piGbxrt Raphaels hand ? 
Think'ft thou for this to raife thy namo at 
Go.back, adorn the palaces o££«oies 
There on the walla kt thy juft labounf ihb 
And Ra hael live again in thy defign. 
Yet Hay awhile i call all thy genius fbith. 
For Buriington unbiafsM knows thy Wonh 
His judgement in thy mallcr-rftrokes can tn 
Titian's ftrong fire, andiGuido's ibfter gnu: 
But, oh, confider, ere thy works appear, 
Cand thou unhurt the tongue of Envy hea] 
Canfure will blame ; her breath* was ever f\ 
To blaft the laurels of the eminent. 
While Burlington's proportioned columns i 
Does not he (land the gatt of envious eyes 

f Doors, windows^ are condemn 'd by pafling 

Who know not that they damn Palladio's i 
If Chandos witLa liberal hand beflow, 
Cenfure imputes it all to pomp and fhow; 

I "When, if the motive right were underllood 

His daily pleafure is in doing good. 

Had Pope with grpveling numbers fUrd 
Dennis had never kindled into rage. 

J. 'Tis the fublime that hurts the critic's eafc 

! Write nonfenfe, and he reads and deeps in 

Were Prior, Congreve, Swift, and Pope, 
Poor (lander-felling Curll would be undone 

.■, He, who would free from malice pafs his d 

Mart live obfcure^ and never merit praifc. 
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But let this talc to valiant virtue tell , ,, . , if. 
The daily perils of de^crvipg- well. 

A crow was ftratting o*e;r the,ftu)}Ued pltin^ .. 
}u(l as a lark defcenciiiig clQs|d hiS' drain. 
The crow befpoke Hiin tbu^ with folpmn grace : 
^* Thou mod actompliiti'd of the feathered race T 
" What force of lungs! how.clear!, ho,Y/.fweet you ling f 
** And no Wrd foars upon .a ftroi^gcr wing." 
The larky who fcorn'd fpft flattery,, thus replies: 
** True, I (ing fweet, andron flrong pinion rife ^ 
^ Yet let me pafs my life from envy free, 
** For what advanuge are thefe gifts to lp^^ , 
** My fong confines me to tl>e wiry cage^ ^, 
** My flight provokes the falcon's fatal rag^.., ,.^ , 
^ But, as you paf^, I he^^ the fowlers fay^, . 
*♦ To ihoot at crows Is powder Aung away.". 
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EPISTLE y. 

TO H'ER CRACB 

HENRIETTA. 
DUTCHESS OP MARLBOROUGH. 172^. 

Tj^XCUSE me, madam, if amidft your te^ii 
-^ A Mafe intrudes, a Mufe who feels your cacd; 
Numbers, like rouikk, can ev'h grief contiol. 
And lull to peace the tumults of the fouL 

If partners m our woes the mind relieve, 
Conlider fair your lofs ten thoufands grieve ; 
Th' affliflioB burthens not your heart alone ; 
When Marlborough died, a natibn gave a groaiu 
Could I recite the dangerous toils he chofc. 
To blcfs his country with a fixt rcpofe j 
Could I recount the labours he o'ercamc. 
To raife his country to the pitch of fame ; 
His councils, fteges, his viftorious fights, 
To fave his country's laws and native rights; 
No father (every generous heart mud own) 
Has ftrongcr fondncfs to his darling (hown. 
Britannia's fighs a double lofs deplore, 
Her father and her hero is no more. 

Does Britain only pay her debt of tears ? 
Yes. Holland fighs, and for her freedom fears. 
\Vli;.n Gallia's monarch pour'd his wafteful bands. 
Like a wide deluge, o'er her level lands, 

She 
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She faw her frontirr rowers in rurn lie, 
Ev'n Liberty had pruned her wings to Sy r 
Then Marlborough came, defeated Gallia flfcd j 
And fhatter'd Belgia rais*d her languid lie'ad ; 
In him fecure, as in her (Irongeft mound 
That keeps the raging fea within its bowid. 

O Germany ! remember Hockftet's plain. 
Where proflrate Gallia bled at every vein j 
Think 09 the tefcue of th* imperial throne, 
Then think of Marlborough's death witliout a groan ! 

Apollo kindly whifpers me : "Be wife : 
** How to his glory fhall thy numbers rife ? 
«* The force of vetfe another theme might raifc, 
" But here the merit muft tranfcend the praifc. 
** Haft thou, prefumptuous bard ! that godlike flame 
" Which with the fun (hall Iftft, and MarlhorougVsTsmt.* 
" Then fing the man. But who cah boaft this fire ? 
** Refign the talk, and filently admire.*' 

Yet Ihall he not in worthy lays be read >"■ 
Raife Homer, call up Virgil from the dead. 
But lie requires not the ftrong glare of verfe : 
Let punctual hiftory his deeds rehearfe ; 
Let truth in native purity appear, 
You 'II find Achilles and iEneas there. 

Ts this tlie comfort whicli the Mufe beftows ?' 
I but indulge antl aggravate your woes. 
A prudent friend, who feeks to give relief, 
Ne'er touches on the fpring that mov'd the grief. 
Is it not barbarous, to the fighing maid 
To mention broken vows and nymphs betray'd ? 
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Would you the niin'd merchant's foul appeafe^ 
With talk of fands, and rock8» and fionny feas ? 
£V'n While I firive on Marlborough's fame to rife, 
I call up forrow in a daughter*s eyes. 

Thmk on the laurels that his tempks (hade. 
Laurels that (fpite of time) fhall nerer fade. 
Immortal honour has enroll'd his name } 
Detra£^ion *% dumb, and Envy put to (hame. 
Say, who can foar beyond his eagle flight ; 
Has he not reach'd to glory's utmoft height I * 
What could he more, had Heaven prolonged his date ? 
All human power is limited by fate. 

Forbear. *Tis cruel furtlier to commend 5 
I wake your forrow, and again offend. 
Yet fure your goodnefs muft forgive a crime, 
"Which will he fpread through every age and clime j 
Though in your life ten thoufand fummers roll, 
And though you compafs earth from pole to pole, 
Wherc-e'er men talk of war and martial fame, 
They 'U mention Marlborough's and Cxfar's name. 

But vain are all the counfels of the Mufe ) 
A foul like yours could not a tear refufe : 
Could you your birth and filial love forego, 
Still fighs muft rife, and generous forrow flow ; 
For, when from earth fuch matchlefs worth removes, 
A great mind fufflrs. Virtue virtue loves. 
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EPISTLE VI*. 
TO MR. POPE. 

eV RIS HAVING PINISHEI>HIS TRANSLATION OF 

HOMER'S ILIAU' 
A WELCOME FROM GREECE* 

T ONG haft thou, friend! been abfcnt from my foil, 
-■-^ Like patient Ichacus at (legc of Trbyi 
I have been witnefs of thy fix years toiJ, 

Thy daily labours, and thy night's annoy,, 
Loft to thy native land, with greifc turmoil. 

On the wide Tea, oft' threatening to deftroy : 
Methinks with thee I've trod Sigaean ground. 
And heard the ihores of Hellcfpont refbund. 

IL i 

Bid I not fee thee when thou firft fett'ft fai^ 
To feek adventures fair in Homer's land ? 

Did I not fee thy finking fpirits fail^ 

And wiih thy bark had nev^r left the ftrand? 

* A clofe imitation of the beeinning of the 46rlL 
Canto of the " Orlando Furiofo. Mr. Gay has even 
adopted the meafure of his original, and has com prized 
his defign in almoft the fame number of lines, viz. in 
twenty-one o^ve ftanzas^ inftead of nineteen. S* 

Ev'n 
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£v*n in mtcl ocean often didil thou quail. 
And oft' lift up thy holy eye and hand, 
Pfayhig the Vii^n dear, and faintly choir, 
Back to the port to bring thy bark entire. 

ni. 

Chear up, any frieiid ! thy dangen now are o'er ; 

Methinks — nay, fure the rifing coafls appear; 
Hark ! lioW thfe g^ns falutc from cither fliorc, 

As thy trim veffel cuts the Thames fo fair : 
Shouts anfwering flioixts from Kent and EfTcx roar. 

And bells break loud through every guft of air : 
Bonfires do blaze, and bones and cleavers ring, 
. As at the coming of fome mtghty^ king. 

IV. 
"Now pafs we Gravcfend with a friendly wind, 

And Tilbury's whke fort, and long Blackwall j 
Greenwich, where dwells the friend of human kind, 

More vifitcd than or her park or hall, 
Withers the good, and (with hiih ever joined) 

Facetious Difney, greet thcc firft of all : 
I fee his clumney fmoke, and hear him fay, 
Duke* ! that'i the room for Pope, and that for Gay. 

V. 
Come in, my friends* here fhall ye dine and lie. 

And here fhall bre.ikfaft, and hcit- dine again; 
And fup, aiul brcakUfl on, (if ye cump!) ) 

For I have lUU fonic dozens of cbampaign : 
His voice ftill lefil-ns as the fliip fails by; 

He waives Lis band to b/iing us back i;i vain { 

* He Vvas ulunlly called *• Duke Dil'iicy." N. 

For 
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For now I fec^ I fee proud Loodoo/t fpiresi 
Greenwich is loll« ^d Deptford-dock 9;cuic<. 

VI. 
Oh, whit t conc^urfe fwRnnt on yonder qwiy I 

The fky re-echoes with new (houts of joy : 
By all this fliow, 1 wcen» 'cii Lord Mayor's day i 

I liear tlie voIqc of trumpet and haptlioy. — - 
No, now [ fee tliem near. — Oh, tltefe are thcv 

Who come in crouds to welcome tl>ac from Troy, 
Hail to the hard, vihom long as ln(l wc mourn'd ; 
From fiege, from batde, and from dorm, return 'd I 

VIL 
Of goodly damcfti Antl courteous knights, I view 

Tlie filken pcrticoat, and hro'ulcr'd vcft; 
Yea peers, and mighty dukes, with ril>l>ands blue, 

(True blue, .fair emblem of undained bread.) 
Others 1 fee, as noble, and more true. 

By no court-baclg« dillinguifh'd from tliC red: 
Fird fee I Methuesy of fincercd mind. 
As Arthur * grave, as fofc as woman- kind. 

VIII. 
Wliat lady 's that, to wliom he gently btnds ? 

Who knows not her ? ah I tliofc arc Wortlcy's ryes i 
How art thou lionQur'd, numbcr'd with her fticndb I 

For die didinguifhcs the good and wife. 

* Tills pcffon is mentioned in Pope's Epinie to Ar- 
buthnot, vcr. sj. 

<* Artbiry whofu giddy Ton neg]c6ls the laws, 
** Jmpuiti u> ne* and my dainn'd works, the cauft." 

The 



i9» GAY^S POEMS. 

The fweet-tongued Murray near her fide attends ; 

Now to my heart the glance of Howard fties ; 
Now Harvey, fair of face, I mark full well. 
With thee, youth's youngeft daughter, fvMtet LepelL 
IX. 
[ I fee two lovely 'fiilers, hand in hand. 

The fair-hair'd Martha, and Terefa hrownt 
Madge Bellenden,- the talleft of the land; 

And fmiKng Mary,- foft and fair as down. 
Yonder I fee the chearful dutchefs ftand, 

For friendship, zeal, and blithfome humours known : 
" Whence that loud ihout in fuch a hearty drain ? 
Why, all the Hamiltons are in her train. 

X. 
See next the decent Scudamore advance^ 

With WincheMca, ilill meditating fong ? 
With her perhaps Mifs Howe came there by thance^ 
Nor knows with whom, or why (tic comes along. 
, Far off from thefe fee Santlow, fam'd for dance *{ 
And frolick Bicknell f, and her fifter young; 
With other name^, by ihe not to be nam'd, 
Much lov'd in private, not in publick fam'd i 

XI. 
But now behold the fenrale band retire, 

And the (hrill rtiuiick of their voice is (lill'd I • *' 
Methinks 1 fee fnmM Buckingham admire, 
That in Troy's ruin thou hadft not been kill'd ; 

* She afterwards married Booth tfic player. S«, . 
t Mrs bicknell, the a^refs, is mentioned in i;he 
Spectator, Tatlcr/ and Gtiardtani with applaufe. S. 

Sheffield, 
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eld, who knows to ftrike the living IjTO. > 
ith hand judicious, like thy Homer ikill'd* 
irft impetuous -Juaftens te the coaft, . " 

da you and! ftnTc who ihal! love the m6{l. 

XII. 
eneK>us BUrlington, with, goodly Bruce 
ut Bruce comes wafted in a-foft ftdan)i 
Prior next, belov'd by erery Mufe { -.■ '• 

id friendly Congreve, unreproachfixl man I ^ 

ord by Cunningham hath fenr excufe ;) 
: hearty Watkins comes with cup and can; 
X^wis, who has never friend forfaken { 
Laughton whifpering alks — Is Troy town taken? 

xiir. 

Warwick comes, of free and honeft mind 1 

Id, generous Crtggs, whofe heart was ne'er dif* 

guis'd : 
irhy; fweet St. John, cannot I thee find? 

John, for every foetal virtue priz'd.**— 
! to foreign climates he 'sconfift'd* 

tUe to fee thee here 1 well furmtz*d : 
I too, my Swift, doft breathe Boeotian aif} • 
n wile thou bring back wit and humour here ? 

XIV. 
onrt I iee, for eloquence renown'd, 
le mouth of judice, oracle of law! 
hst Siiaaon if befide him found,- 
Bother Simon, like as flraw to ftraw. 

I^riifdowb iUiil^i,' w laurel aowh'dl 

1iitmttic4prvli^cth^f0fi^^^ : 

See 
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See Rochefter approving ocxis his beadS 
And ranks obc modern with the mighty dead. 

XY. 

Carleton and Chandos thy arrival grace ; 

Hanmer, whofc eloquence tli* unbiafs'd fways ; 
Harlev, whofe goodnefs opens in his face. 

And (hews his heart the feat where virtue flays. 
"Ned Blount advances next, with bufy pace, 

In hade, but fauntering, hearty in his ways : 
I fee the friendly Carylls come by dozens. 
Their wives, their uncles, daughters, fons^ and couHi 

XVI. 
Arbuthnot there I fee, in pliyfick's art. 

As Ga^cn Icarn'd, or famed Hippocrate ; 
Whofe company drives forrow from the heart. 

As all diieafc his medicines dilTipate : 
^rcilcr amid tr.e triumph bears his part f , 

Who could (were mankind loft) anew create: 
What can th* extent of his vaft foul contine ? 
A painter, ciitick, engineer, divine 1 

XVII. 
Thee Ter\-as hails* robufc and debonair, 

Now have [we] conquer'd Homer^ friends, lie ciic 
Dartcneuf, grave joker, jovous Ford is there J, 

And wondering Maine, fo fat with laughing eyes, 

* So in the Epiftle to Dr. Arbuthnot, 
<* Ev'n mitred Rochefter would nod tlic head." S, 

f This is no more than a compliment to the van 
of Sir Godfrey, which Pope and other wits were alwi 
putiiniT to the ftrongefV tnals. S. 

I Charles Ford, efqj writer of the Gazette. S. 

5 (G: 
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(Gay, Maine, and Cheney, boon companions dear, 

Gay fat, Maine fatter, Ciiency huge of fizc) 
Yea Dennis, Gildbn, (hearing thou haft riches) 
And honcft, hatlefs Cromwell, with red breeches. 

XVllI. 
O Wanley, whence com'ft thou with ihortcn'd hair. 

And rifage from thy Ihclves wiih duft befprent * ? 
" Forfooth (quoth he) from placing Homer there, 

«* For tncicnts to compyle is myne entente : 
** Of ancients only hath Lord Hailey care ; 

'^But liither me hath my mceke lady fent:— 
•* In manufcript of Greeke rede we thilke fame, 
** But book yprint beft plefyth myn gude dame." 

XIX. 
Yonder I fee, among th* expc6ting croud, 

Evans with laugh jocofe, and tragic Young j 
High-bulkin*d Booth, grave Mawbert, wandering 
Frowde, 

And Titcomb's belly waddles flow along f, 

* So in the Dunciad, B. iii. 185. 
" But who is he in clofet clofe ypent 
" Of fober face, nvith learned dvft befprent .?" 
Humphrey Wanley was librarian to Lord Oxford. S. 

f The names of the majority of perfons here enu- 
merated arc in want of no illuftration i and concerning 
a few of them, it would be difficult to fupply any. 
Titcomb, liowever, is mentioned in a letter from Pope 
toCongreve. " There is a grand revolution at Will's. 
" Mortice has quitted for a cofFee-houfe in the citv ; 
"and Titcomb is rcftored, to the great joy of Cromwell, 
** who was at a lofs for a perfon to converfe with 011 
** the fathers and church hiflory." S. 
Vol. L O Sec 
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See Digby faints at Southern talking loud. 

Yea Steele and Tickell mingle in the throng i 
Tick ell, whofe IkifF (in partnerfhip they faV ♦) 
Set forth for Greece, but foundered in the way, 

XX. 
Lo the two Doncadles in Berklhirc known f 

Lo Bickford, Fortefcue, of Devon land I 
I^ Xooker, Eckerfhall, Sykcs, Rawlinibn ! 

Sec hearty Morley f takes thee by the hand I 
Ayrs, Graham, Buckridge, joy thy voyage don 

But who can count the leaves, the flars, the ( 
Lo Stonor, Fenton, Caldwell, Ward, and Broc 
Lo thoufands more ; but I want rhyme and rooi 

XXL 
How lovM ! how honoured thou 1 yet be not vai 

And furc thou art not, for I hear thee fay, 
All this, my friends, I owe to Homer's drain* 

On whofe flrong pinions I exalt my lay. 
What from contending; cities did he gain ? 

And what rewards his grateful country pay ? 
i^onc, none were paid — why then all this for m< 
Thcfc honours. Homer, had l)ccn jultto thee. 

* See the " Firft Book of the Iliad" among the 
of Mr. Tickell. N. 
t bcc Piioi's Ballad of « Down Hall.** N. 
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EPISTLE VII. 

T O 

MR. THOMAS SNOW, 
GOLDSMITH, NEAR TEMPLE-BAR, 

A PANEGYRICK, OCCASIONED 

ly his buying and felling of the Third So«th-Sea 
Subfcript'.ons, taken in by the Direftors at a 
thoufand per Cent* 

r\ISDAIN not, Snow, my humble verfe to hear : 

Stick thy black pen awhile behind thy car. 
Vhether thy compter Ihine with fums untold, 
Lnd thy wide-grafping hand grow black with gold ; 
Vhether thy mien creft, and fable locks, 
n crowds of brokers over-awe the Aocks ; 
lufpend the worldly buflnefs of the day, 
W, to enrich thy mind, attend my lay. 
thouy whofe penetrative wifdom found 
The South- Sea rocks and (helves, where thoufands 

' drown*d ! 
When credit funk, and -commerce gafping lay. 
Thou ftood*ft ; nor fent'ft one bill unpaid away. 
When not a guinea. chink'd on Martin's boards, 
And Atwcirs felf was drained of all his hoards, 

O a Thou 
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Thou frood'd (an Indian king in fize and hue 
Thy unexhauAed ihop was our Peru. 
Why did 'Change- Alley wafte tby precious he 
Among the fools who gap*d for golden fliowe: 
No wonder if we found fome poets there, 
Who live on fancy, and can feed on air; 
JJq wonder they were caught hy South-Sea fcl 
Who nc*er cnjoy'd a guinea, but in dreams ; 
Kg wonder they their third fubfcriptions fold, 
por millions of imaginary gold ; 
No wonder, that their fancies wild can frame 
Strange reafons, that a thing is flill the fame, 
Though chang*d throughout in fubftance and ii 
But you (whofe judgement fcorns poetic fligh 
With contrafts furnifli boys for paper-kites. 

Let Vulture Hopkins flrctth his rufly thros 
Who 'd ruin thoufands for a fingle groat. 
} know thou fpurn'ft his mean, his fordid mir 
Nor with ideal debts would'ft plague mankind 
Why ftrive his greedy hands to grafp at more 
The wretch was born to want, whofe foul is f 

Madmen alone their empty dreams purfue. 
And flill believe the fleeting vifion true ; 
They fell the treafurc which their flumbers ge 
Then wake, and fancy all the world in debt. 
If to inftruit thee all my reafons fail. 
Yet be diverted by this moral tale. 

Through fam'd Moorficlds extends a fpacioi 
Where mortals of exalted wit retreat i 
7 
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Where, wrapp'd in contemplation and in ftraw. 
The wifer few from the mad world withdraw. 
There, in full opulence, a banker dwelt. 
Who alt the joys and pangs of riches felt : 
His fide-board glitter'd with imagined plate | 
And his proud fancy held a va(\ eflatc. 

As on a time he pafs'd the vacant hours, 
In raifing piles of itraw and twifted bowers j 
A poet enter'd, of the neighbouring cell. 
And with fix'd eyes obferv'd the ftrufturc well j 
A (HarpenM ikewer crofs his bare ihoulders bound 
A tattcr*d rug, which dragg'd upon the ground. 

The banker cry'd, ** Behold my caftle-walls, 
** My ftatucs, gardens, fountains, and canals j 
** With land of twenty thoufand acres round ! 
•* AUthefe I fell thee for ten thoufand po\uid." 

The bard with wonder the cheap purchafc faw, 
So fign'd the contraft (as ordains the law). 

The banker's brain was cool'd, the mift grew clear 5 
The vifionary fccnc was loft in air. 
He now the vanifli'd profpeft under ftood, 
And fear*d the fancied bargain was not good : 
Yet, loath the fura entire Ihould be deftroy'd, 
•* Give me a penny, and thy contract 's void." 

The llartled bard with eye indignant frown'd. 
** Shall I, ye Gods (he cries) my debts compound !'* 
So faying, from his rug the Ikewer he takes. 
And on the ftick ten equal notches makes ; 
With juft rcfentment flings it on the ground j 
" There, take my tally of ten thoufand pound !** ^ 
O 3 EPISTLEi 
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EPISTLE VIIL 

MARY GULLIVER 

T a 

CAPTAIN LEMUEL GULLIVER 

ARGUMENT. 

The Captain, fome time after his return, being retire 
to Mr. Sympfon's in the Country ; Mrs. Gullivci 
apprehending from his late Behaviour fome Eftrangc 
ment of his AfFe6lions, writes him the followin; 
expoftulating, foothing, and tenderly -coroplainini 
Epiftle. 

TXTELCOME, thrice welcome, to thy native pkcc 
*— What, touch me not ? What, fhun a wifl*' 
embrace ? 
Have I for this thy tedious abfcnce borne, 
And wak'd and wifli'd whole nights for tliy return ? 
In five long years I took no fecond fpoufe ; 
What Redriff wife fo long ha:h kept her vows ? 
Your eyes, your nofe, inconOancy betray ; 
Your noCc you flop, your eyes you turn away. 

'Ti 
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'Tis faicl that thou fhould'ft clea've unto thy ivife; 

Once thou didft cleave, and I could cleave for life. 

Hear, and relent ! hark, how thy children moan : 

Be kind at leaft to thefc -- they are thy own ! 

Be bold, and count them all ; fccure to find 

The honed number that you left behind. 

See how they pat thee with their pretty paws : 

Whv ilart you? are they fnakcs ? or have they claws ? 

Thy Chriftian feed, our mutual flefh and bone t 

Be kind at leaft to thefc — they are thy own ! 

* Biddel, like thee, might farthcfl India rove ; 
He chaag'd liis country, but retains his love : 
There 's captain * Pannel, abfent half his life. 
Comes back, and is the kinder to his wife : 
Yet Pannel's wife is brown, compared to me. 
And Miftrcfs Biddel fure is fifty-three ! 

Not touch me ! Never neighbour call'd me flut i: 
Was Flim nap's dame more fweet in Lilliput ? 
I*ve no red hair, to breathe an odious fume; 
At leaft thy confort's cleaner than thy groom. 
Why then that dirty flable-boy thy care ? 
What mean thofc vifits to the forrel mare ? 
Say, by what witchcraft, or what daemon led, 
Preferr'ft thou litter to the marriage -bed ! 

Some fay the devil himfelf is in that mare : 
If fo, our Dean (hall drive him forth by prayer. 
Some think you mad ; fome think you are polleft ^ 
That Bectlam and clean ftraw will fuit you beft. 

♦ Names of the fea-captains mentioned in the Travels., 
O 4 Yaitt 
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Vain means, alas, this phrenzy to appeafe I 
That ftrawy that ftraw would heighten the dife 

My bed (the fcene of all our former joyss 
Witnefs two lovely girls, two lovely bop) 
Alone I prefs ; in dreams I call my dear, 
J flretch my hand ; no Gulliver is there ! 
I wake, I rife, and, ihivering with the froft^ 
Search all the houfe : my Gulliver is loft ! 
tonh in rhe itreets I ruih with frantic cries ; 
The windows open ; all the neighbours rife : 
Where deeps my Gulliver > O tell me where ! 
The neighbours anfwer, << With the forrel ma 

At early mom' I to the market hade 
(Studious in every thing to pleafe thy tafte); 
A curious fowl and Tparagus I chofe 
(For I rcmembcr'd you were fond of thofc) ; 
Three (hillings coft the firft, the laft fcven gro 
Sullen you turn from both, and call for oats. 

Others bring goods and treafure to their hou 
Something to deck their pretty babes and fpoul 
My only token was a cup like horn, 
That *s made of nothing but a lady's corn. 
'Tis not for that I grieve ; no, 'tis to fee 
The groom an'l forrel mare prcferr'd to me I 

Thefe for fome moments when you deign to 
And (at due diftancc) fwcet difcourfe admit, 
*Tis all my plcafurc thy p;.il toil to know. 
For pleased remembrance builds delight on wo< 
At every danger pants thy con fort's bread. 
And gaping infants fquall to hear the rc(V. 
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How did I tremble when, by thoufands bound, 
I faw thee {lretch*d on Lilliputian ground ; 
When fcaling armies climb'd up every part. 
Each ilep they trod I felt upon my heart. 
But, when thy torrent quenchM the dreadful blaze^ 
King, queen, and nation, flaring with amaze. 
Full in my view how all my hufband came I 
And what extinguih'd theirs, increased my flame. 
Thofe fpe£lacles, ordain'd thine eyes to fave, 
,Werc once my prefent ; Love that armour gave. 
How did I mourn at Bolgolam's decree ! 
ppr, when he iign*d thy death, he fentenc'd me. 

When folks might fee thee all the country round 
For fix-pence, I M have given a thoufand pound* 
Lord Twhen that giant babe that head of thine 
Got in his mouth, my heart was up in mine ! 
When ife the marrow- bone 1 fee thee ramm*d. 
Or on the houfe-iop by the monkey crammed. 
The piteous images renew my pain. 
And all thy dangers I weep o'er again. 
But on the maiden's nipple when you rid. 
Pray Heaven 'twas all a wanton maiden did ! 
Glumdalclitch too ! — ^with thee I mourn her cafe : 
Heaven guard the gentle girl from all difgracc f 
O may the king that one negle£l forgive, 
And pardon her the fault by which I live ! 
Was there no other way to fct him free ? 
My life, alas I I fear, proved death to thee. 

O teach me. Dear, new words to fpeak my flame ! 
Teach me to woo thee by thy beil-lov'd name. 

Whether 
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Whether the ftyk of Grildrig pleafe thee moA^ 

So call'd on Brobdingnag's ftupeadotis cott% 

When on the monarch's ample hand you fate^ 

And halloo'd in his ear intrigues of flate ; 

Or Q^inbus Fleftrin more endearment brings^ 

When like a mountain you look'd down on kings ; 

If ducal Nardac, Lilliputian peer, 

Or Glumblum's humbler title footh thy eart 

Nay, would kind Jove my organs fo difpofe. 

To hymn harmonious Houyhnhnm through the nofe^ 

I 'd call thee Houyhnhnm, that high- founding i 

Thy children's nofes all fhould tu'?ng the faiBc» 

So might I find my loving fpoufe of courfii 

Endued with all the virtues of a hade^ 
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EPSSTLE IX; 

BOUNCE TO FOP,. 

EROKT 

A I>OG AT TWICKENHAM; 

T O 

A D-OG AT COURT.! 

'inO tlieej fweet Fop, thefe lines I fend, 
■*• Who, though no fpaniel, am a friend- 
Though once my tail in wanton play, 
Jiovr fri&ing this and then that way, 
Chanc'd, with a touch of jufl: the tip. 
To hurt your lady-lap^dog-fliip j 
Yet thence to think I 'd bite your head off;. 
Sure Bounce is one you never read of. 

Fop ! you can dance, and make*a leg^ 
Can fetch and carry, cringe and beg ; 
And (what *s the top of all your tricks) 
Can floop to pick up firings and (licks. 
We country dogs love nobler fport, ^ 
And fcorn the pranks of dogs at court. 
Fie, naughty Fop ! where'er you come; 
To fart and pifs about the room, 

* To^ 
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To lay your head in every lap. 
And when they think not of you — (hap r 
The worft that enyy, or that fpite, 
£*er faid of me is, I cam Inte ; 
That fturdy vagrants, rogues in rags. 
Who poke at me, can make no brags i 
And that to touze fuch things isjuitgr. 
To honeft Bounce is bread and butter. 

While you and every courtly fop 
^vtm on the devil f<»r a chop ; 
I've the humanity to hate 
A butcher, though he bnngs me meat i 
And, let me tell you, have a noTe 
(Whatever {linking fops fuppofe) 
That, under cloth of gold or tidue. 
Can fmell a plafler, or an rlTue. 
Your pilfering lord, with fimple pride. 
May wear a pick-lock at his lide : 
My roafter wants no key of ftace. 
For Bounce can keep his houfe and gate. 

When all fuch dogs have had their days. 
As knaviOi Pams, and fawning Trays : 
When pampered Cupicfs, bcaftly Vcni's, 
And motley, fquinting Harlequini's **, 
Shall lick no more their lady*s breech. 
But die of loofenefs, claps, or itch ; 
Fair Thames from cither echoing fliore 
^all hear and dread my manly roar. 

* Alii Icgunt Haruequints* 

S«e 
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Sec Bounce, like Bcrecynthia crown *d 
With thundering offspring all around, 
Beneath, belide me, and at top, 
A hundred fons I and not one Fop. 
Before my children fet your beef, 
Not one true Bounce will be a thief | 
Not one without permiflion feed 
(Though fome of J— '$ hungry breed) j 
But whatfoe'er the father's race. 
From me they fuck a little grace: 
While your fine whelps learn all to ftcal. 
Bred up by hand on chick and veal. 

My eldcft-born refides not far 
Where (bines great Strafford's glittering ilar j 
My fecond (child of fortune !) waits 
At Burlington's Palladian gates ; 
A third majef\ically flalks 
(Happiefl of dogs) in Cobham's walks I 
One uiher^ friends to Bathurfl's door» 
One fawns *at Oxford's on the. poor. 

Nobles, whom arms or arts adorn, 
Wait for my infants yet unborn. 
None but a peer of wit and grace 
Can hope a puppy of my rade, 
And, oh I would fate the blifs decree 
To mine (a blifs too great for me). 
That two my tallefl fons might grace 
Attending each with (lately pace 
lijlus' fide, as crft Evander's *, 
To keep otf ^Batterers, fpies, and panders ; 

* Virg. ^n. viii. 

To 
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To let no noble flavc come near» 

And fcare lord Fannies from his ear : 

Then might a royal youths and true. 

Enjoy at lead a friend — or two i 

A treafure, which, of royal kind. 

Few but himfclf defcrve to find ; 

Then Bounce ('tis all that Bounce can crave) 

Shall wag her tail within the grave. 

And though no do6tor8, Whig oc Tory ones. 

Except the fc6t of Pythagoreans, 

Have immortality aflign'd 

To any bcaft but Dryden's hind • : 

Yet mafter Pope, whom Truth and Senfe 

Shall call their friend fome ages hence. 

Though now on loftier themes he fings. 

Than to bcftow a word on kings. 

Has fworn by Styx f, the poet's oath. 

And dread of dogs and poets both, 

Man and his v.'orks he *11 foon renounce. 

And roar in numbers worthy Bounced 

* <» A milk-white hind, immortal and unchang'd." 
Hind and Panther, ver. i. 
t Grig. S:icis : purpofely mif-fpelt, to make it " the 
« dread of dogs." 
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EPISTLE X. 

TO TH E 

LEARNED INGENIOUS AUTHOR* 

O F 

ICENTIA POETICA DISCUSSED, 

OR TH E 

TRUE TEST OF POETRY. 



} 



Written in i709, 

pHE vulgar notion of poetic fire 

■■ Is, that laborious Art can ne'er afpjre, 

or conflant (ludies the bright bays acquire; 

nd that high flights the unborn Bard receives, 

nd only Nature the due laurel gives : 

jt yoU) with innate (hining flames endow'd, 

o wide Cadalian fprings point out the God $ 

• Dr. William Coward, a phyfician of fomc eminence, 
e was author of a great variety of treatifes on various 
bje£ts, medical, poetical, and religious. The latter 
ving been principally of a fceptical nature, he is ge- 
rally rviked aiBODgil the Deiflical writers. N. 

Through 
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Through your Perfpcftivc wc can plainly fee, 

The ncw-difcovcr'd road of Poetry ; 

To ftccp Parnaflus you clirefl die way 

So fmooth, that vcnturouf travellers cannot ftray, 

But with unerring fteps rough ways difdain. 

And, by you led, the beauteous {ummit gain. 

Where poliih'd lays fhall raife their growing fames. 

And with their tuneful guide enrol theirhonour'd names. 
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DR. GARTH TO MR. GAY. 

ANACREONTIC. 

TTT'HEN Fame did o'er the fpacious plains 

The lays (he once had Icarn'd, repeat ; 
And liften'd to the tuneful ftrains, 

And wonder'd who could fing fo fwect : 
'Twas thus. The Graces held the lyre, 

Th* harmonious frame the Mufes ftrung, 
The Loves and Smiles compos'd the choir; 

And Gay tranfcrib*d what Phoebus fung. 
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EPISTLE X. 

Tt) MY INGENIOUS AND WORTHY FRIEND 

V^ILLIAM LOWNDS, ESQ. 

AUTHOR OF THAT CELEBRATED 
TREATISE IN FOLIO, CALLED 

THE Land-tax bill. 

TT'HEN Poets print their works, the fcribbling crew 
Stick the bard o'er with bays, like Chriftmas-pew : 
an meagre poetry fuch fame deferve ? 
m poetry, that only writes to llarve ? 
nd (hall no laurel deck that famous head, 
I which the Senate's annual law is bred ? 
hat hoary head, which greater glory fires, 
/ nobler *way5 and means true fame acquires. 
had I VirgiPs force, to fing the man, 
Hiofe learned lines can millions raife per ann. 
reat Lownds's praife fhould fwell the trump of fame, 
od rapes and wapentakes refound his name ! 
If the blind Poet gain'd a long renown 
jr finging every Grecian chief and town ; 
ire Lownds's profe much greater fame requires, 
^lich fweetly counts five thoufand knights and 

fquircs, 
heir feats, their cities, pariflies, and fhires. 
Vol. I. P Thy 
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Or, fondly poring on a fpider. 

Stretch human contemplation wider. 

FoHils give joy to Galen's foul ; 

He digs for knowledge, like a molei 

In fhells fo learn'd, that all agree ^ 

No fifh that fwims knows more than lie F 

In fuch purfuits if wifdora lies, 

Who, Laura, ihall thy taftc defpife ? 

When I fome antique jar behold. 
Or white, or blue, or fpeck'd with goldf 
VefTcls fo pure, and fo refin'd. 
Appear the types of woman-kind r 
Are tliey not valued for their beauty. 
Too fair, too fine, for houfhold duty ? 
With flowers and gold and azure dy'd. 
Of every houfe the grace and pride ? 
How white, how polilh'd is their (kin. 
And valued moft when only feen ! 
She, who before was Itigheft prizM, 
Is for a crack or flaw defpis'd... 
I grant they 're frail j yet they 're fo Tzre, 
The treafure cannot eoft too dear ! 
But man is made of coarfer (luff. 
And fcrves convenience well-enough y 
He 's a ftrong earthen vtfft}, made 
For drudging, labour, toil, and trade ; 
And, when wives lofe their other felf. 
With eafe they bear the lofs of (jlelf. 

Hu(bands, more covetous than fage. 
Condemn tlus china-buying rage ^ 

P 4 They 
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They count that woman's, prudence little^ . 
Who fets her heart on things fo jbiittl^. 
But are thofe wife-men's tncJu^tions 
Fixt on more ftrong, more fure foundatuns f 
If all that 's frail we muft defpife, 
No human view or fcheme is wife* 
Are not Ambition's hopes as weak ? 
They fwell like bubbles, fhihe, and break* 
A Courtier's promife is fo flight, 
'Tis made at noon, and broke at night. 
What pleafure 's fure ? The Mifs you keep 
Breaks both your fortune and your deep. 
The man who loves a country-life 
Breaks all the comfons of his vidfe ; 
And, if he quit his farm and plough. 
His wife in town may break her vow. 
Love, Laura, love, while youth is warm,. 
For each ne^ winter breaks a charm j 
And woman 's not like china fold, 
But cheaper grows in growing old j 
Then quickly chufc the prudent part. 
Or elfe you break a faithful heart. 
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EPISTLE XIII. 

>N A MISCELLANY OF POEMS. 
TO BERNARD LINTOTT. 

Ipfa vartetace tentamus efiicere ut alia allis, quaedam 
** fortaiTe omnibus placeanu'' 

Plin. Epift. 

4 S when fome (kilful cook, to pleafe each guefl^ 
■^ Would in one mixture comprehend a feaft, 
/ith due proportion and judicious care 
[e filh his difh with different forts of fare, 
llhcs and fowls delicioufly unite, 
o feaft at once the tafle, the fmell, and fight;^ 
So, Bernard, muft a Mifcellany be 
ompounded of all kinds of poetry ; 
he Mufes' olio, which all tades may 6t, 
.nd treat each reader with his darling wit,^ 
Would'ft thou for Mifcellanies raife thy fame^ 
.nd bravely rival Jacob's mighty name^ 
et all the Mufes in the piece confpire j 
he lyric bard muft ftrike th' harmonious lyre j 
eroic ftrains muft here and there be founds 
nd nervous fenfe be fung in lofty found ; 
et elegy in moving numbers flow, 
nd fill fome pages with melodious woe ; 

Let 
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When R>pe*8 haMKXiiotts MnTe Hvick pkifure nm 
Amidfl the plains^ the mttfmtwmg; ftniuBSy thd gmreiy 
Attentive £choi pileis'd te hear his fongs. 
Through the glad fiiade each warUihg note prolongs ; 
His various numbers charm oar raviih'd ttn. 
His fleady judgement hr out-lhoots his years. 
And early in the yduth the god ippeal^ 

From the& fuccefsfol bards coUeE^ thy ftrftiiis; 
And praife with profit ihall reward thy pakis : 
Then, while calves-leather-binding bears the fwfty. 
And iheep-ikin to its fleeker glofs ^ves way $ ' 
While .neat old Elzevir is reckon'd better 
Then Pirate Hill's brown fheets and fcnnry liettCBf 
While print-admirers careful Aldus chufe, 
Before John Morphew, or the weekly news ; 
So long fhall live thy praife in books of fame^ 
And Tonfon yield to Lintott's lofty name. 
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EPISTLE XIV, 

TO THE MOST HONOURABLE 

THE EARL OF OXFORD, 

THE LORD HIGH TREASURER*. 

The Epigrammatical Petition of your Lordlhip'i 
xnofl humble Servaiity 

John Gay. 

T *M no more to converfc with the fwains, 
^ But go where fine people refort : 
One can live without money on plains. 
But never without it at couit. 

If when with the fwjuns I did gambol, 

I array'd me in filver and blue ; 
When abroad and in courts I ihall ramble. 

Pray, my lord, how much money will do ? 

• Sec, in Swift's Works, a letter from Mr. Gay, 
^ated June 8, 17 14. N. 
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Ah, too fond mother, think the time draws nigh, 
'hat calls the darling from thy tender eye j 
ow (hall ^is fpirit brook the rigid rules, 
.nd the long tyranny of grammar-fchools ? 
et younger brothers o'er dull JkUthors plod, 
afliM into Latin. by the tingling rod j 
b, let him never feel that fmart difgrace : 
iHhy fliould he wifer prove than all liis race ? 
/hen ripening youth with down o'erfiiades his chin, 
.nd every female eye incites to fin ; 
he milk-maid (thoughtlefs of her future fliame) 
/ich fmacking lip fhall raife his guilty flame j 
'he dairy,, barn, the hay-loft, and the grove, 
lall oft* be confcious of their ilolen love, 
ut think, PrifciUa, on that dreadful time, 
/Jien pangs and watery qualms ihall own thy crime, 
!ow wilt thou tremble when thy nipple 's preil, 
b fee the white drops bathe thy fwclling breaft I 
ine moons fhall publickly divulge thy fhame, 
.nd the young Squire foreflall a father's name. 

When twice twelve times the reaper's fwecping hand 
7ith levePd harvefts has beftrown the land ; 
n fam'd St. Hubert's feafl, his winding horn 
lall cheer the joyful hound, and wake the morn t 
his memorable day his eager fpeed 
lall urge with bloody heel the rifing fleed. 

check the foamy bit, nor tempt thy fate, 
hink on the murders of a five-bar gate f 
et, prodigal of life, the leap he tries, 
ow in the duft liis groveling honour lies. 

Vol. I. Q^ Headlong 



Headlong li»'^Jliy and xm die ragged ftane 
Diftorts his iMdc, and tncks tile edUar-bone. 
O yentuxoat yotti3i» dlythiHlbf gameallayi 
Ma/ft thou^fttfn^ tlie;)Mrils 4f diis day ! 
He ihall funriire ; and in lace years be feat 
To fnore away Debates in Parliaiiienr. 

The time Ihall come, when his moit iolid 
With nod'imix>iunt Ihall the hiws difpeale } 
A JuIMde with f rave JiifUces ftall fit| 
He praife their wifdom, they admire his wit. 
Ko gteyhmiifd ftall-actesdthe tenant*s pace, 
Vo rufty gwi the farmer's chimney grace i 
Salmons fliall leave tMr-eovers foid of fsar, 
Kor dread the'thievfth4iett>r triple fpear i 
Poachers ihall trembleat his swfxil name. 
Whom vengeance now o'ertakes for musdcr'i 

Ailift me, Bacchus, and ye drunken powc 
To fing his friend fhi^s and his midnight hou 

Why ddft thou gflory in thy fhength of be 
^rm-corkM and mellow^ till the twentieth ; 
Brew'd or when Pheebus warms the deeey fij 
Or when his languid rays in Scorpio frine ? 
Think on the toiiiehiefs which from hence ha 
It aims with carfes dire the wrathful toagte 
Foul fcandal to the tying lip afibrdsy 
And prompts the memory with injurious woi 
O where is wifdom when by this o'erpower'd 
Tlie (late is ccnfur'd, and the maid deflower"' 
And wilt thou Aill, O Squire, brew ale fo ft 
Hear ihen the didUiea of propbcdc teg. 
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Rethinks I fee him in his hall appear, 
sere the long ttble floats in clammy beer, 
idft Aittgt and glaiTeSiiliattet'd o*er thcfloor^ 
id dmnlc, his fervile crew fupinely fnore ; 
lumphanc, o'er the^roflrate brutes he ftands^ 
e mighty bumper trembles in his hands i 
dly he drinks, and, like his glorious SixeSf 
copious gulps of potent ale expires. 
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THE T O I L E T T £• 
• A TOWN ECLOGUE. 

L Y D I A. 

"^TOW twenty fprings had cloath'd the park with green, 

•^^ ^ Since Lydia knew the bloflbm of fifteen j 

No lovers now her morning hours moleft. 

And catch her at her toilette half-undreft ; 

The thundering knocker wakes the ftreet no more, 

Ko chairs, no coaches, croud her filent door ; 

Her midnights once at cards and hazard fled, 

Which now, alas ! fhe dreams away in bed. 

Around her wait Shocks, monkeys, and mockawt, 

To fill the place of fops and perjur'd beaux i 

In thefe fhe views the mimickry of man. 

And fmiles when grinning Pug gallants her fan ; 

When Poll repeats, the founds deceive her ear 

(For founds like his once told her Damon^ care) ; 

With thefe alone her tedious mornings pafs ; 

Or, at the dumb devotion of her glafs. 

She fmooths her brow, and frizzles forth her hairs, 

And fancies youthful drefs gives youthful airs ; 

With crimfon wool flie fixes every grace. 

That not a blufh can difcompofe her face. 

RecUn'd upon her arm, flic penfive fate, 

And curs'd th' inconflancy of youth too late. 

OYoudil 
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O Youth ! O fpring of life ! for ever loft ! 
No more my natnc fliall reign the favourite toaft; 
On glafs no more the diamond grave my name. 
And rhymes mifpelt record a lover's flame : 
Nor Ihall fi^e-boxes watch my rcftlefs eyes. 
And, as they catch the glance, in rows arife 
With humble bows j nor white-lov*d beaux encroach 
[n crouds behind, to guard me to my coach. 
Ah, hapUfs. nymph ! fuch conquefts are no more ; 
•""or Chloe *s now what Lydia was before ! 

'Tis truc,.tlus Chloe boafts the peach's bloom. 
5ut does her nearer whifper breathe perfume } 
■ own, her taper fliape is fbrm'd to pleafe, 
ifet if you faw her unconfiu'd by ftays ! 
Jhc doubly to fifteen may make pretence; 
\like we read it in her face and fenfe. 
ler reputation ! but that never yet 
^ould check the freedoms of a young coquette. 
A^hy will ye then, vain fops, her eyes believe > 
ler eyes cah, like your perjur'd tongues, deceive. 

What fhall I do? how fpend the hateful day ? 
\t chapel (hall I wear the morn away? 
Vho there frequents at thefe unmodifh hours, 
5ut ancient matrons with their frizzled towers, 
Ind gray religious maids ? My prefence there 
Lmid that fober train would own defpair j 
lor am I yet fo old j nor is my glance 
Ls yet fixt wholly to devotion's trance. 

Straight then I '11 drefs, and take my wonted range 
'hrough every Indian fhop through all the Change ; 

Q^ 3 Where 
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Wliere the nil jar erefis bit cbftly fnjfo. 
With aadck ftapn in china's azun &fd t 
' Tliere carele£i lies die rich brocade umolMy 
Here fliines a calmiet with burnifb'd gold t 
But then remembraaee will my grief renews 
^was there the raffing dice i^lfe Damon thieW} 
Tbtt raffling dice to him decide the prize i 
Twas there he firft eonvers'd with Chloe^t eyei* 
Hence fprong th' ill-fated caufe of all my (niaiti 
To me the toy he gave, to her hit heart. 
But foon thy peijury inrXhe gift was ibond^ 
The Ihiver'd diina drbpc upon the ground ; 
Sure omen that thy tows would faithlefs pro?«| 
Frail was thy prefent, £rukr is thy love. 

O happy Polly in wiry prtfon pent ; 
Thou ne'er had known what love or rivals meant | 
And Pug with pleafure can his fetters bear» 
Who ne'er believ'd the vows that lovers fwearf 
How am I curft (unhappy and forlorn) 
With pexjury, with love, and rival's fcorn 1 
Falfe are the Ipofe coquette's inveigling airs* 
Falfe is the pompous grief of youthful heirs^ 
Falfe is the cringing courtier^s plighted word» 
Falfe are the dice when gamefters (lamp the boards 
Falfe is tlie fprightly widow's public tear s 
Yet thefe to Damon's oaths Are all (incere. 

Fly from perfidious man, the fex difdain ;. 
Let fervile Chloe wear the nuptial chain. 
Damon is pra£^is'd in the mocUfh life» 
Can hatci and yet be civil to a wife. 
5 
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Hr games; hefwcars; he drinks; he fights j he roves j 

Yet Chloe can believe he fondly loves. 

Mifiief^ and. wife can. well fupply his nee^i 

A taih for pleafWe, and » wifb for breeds 

Bat Chloe's air is qnconfin'd and gay. 

And caaperkaps an in)tir'd-bed repay; 

Perhaps her patient temper can behold 

The rival of her love adorn'd with go]d* 

TowdcT*d widi diamonds ; ^e from thought and care^ 

A hu(band^s fullen humours fhe can bear. 

Why are thefe ibbs ? and why thefe flreamiag eyes ? 
Is loYe the caufe } no, I the fex defpife ; 
I hate, I loath his btUe per6dious name» 
Yet if he (hould but feign a rival flame } 
But Cbloe boafts and triumphs in my pains i 
To hex he 's faithful, 'tis to me he feigns. 

Thus lovc-fick Lydia rav'd. Her maid appears] 
A band-box in her fkady hand ihe bears. 
How well this ribband's glofs becomes your face ¥ 
She criesy in raptures i tlien, fo fwect a lace I 
How charmingly you look ! fo bright f fo fair f 
'Tis to ygur eyes the head>drei« owes its air. 
Straight Lydia fmil'd ; the comb adjufVs her lockv 
And at the play-houie Harry keeps her boK* 



<!L4 the 



•il G A T*S POSli^S. 

THE T E A-T ABLE. 
A TOWN ECLOGUK 

DORIS AND MELANTHE. 

O AINT James's noon-day bell for prayers had toU'd, 

*^ And coaches to the patron's Uvfe roll'd. 

When Doris rofe. And now through all the room 

From flowery Tea exhales a fragrant fume. 

Cup after cup they fipt, and talkM iy fits. 

For Doris here, and there Melanthe fits. 

Doris was young, a laughter-loving dame, 

Nice of her own alike and others' fame : 

Melanthc's tongue could well a tale advance, / 

And ^ooner gave than funk a circumftance ; 

Lock'd in her memory, fccrets never dy'd, 

Doris begun : Melanthe thus reply 'd. 

DORIS. 

Sylvia the vain fantadic Fop admires ; 
The Rake*s loofe gallantry her bofom fires ; 
Sylvia like that is vain, like this (he roves; 
In liking them, fhe but herfclf approves. 

MELANTHE. 

Laura rails on at men, the fcx reviles, 
Their vice condemns, or at their folly fmiles. 
Why fhould her tongue in juft rtfentment fail, 
Since men at her with equal freedom rail ? 

DORIS. 
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DORIS. 

Laft Mafqueradc was Sylvia nymph-likc fcen. 
Her hand a crook fuftain'd» her drefs was green ; 
An amorous ihepherd led her through the crowd. 
The nymph was innocent, the ihepherd vow'd j 
But nymphs their innocence with fhepherds truft ; 
So both withdrew, as nymph and Ihepherd muft. 

MELANTHE. 

Name but th|e- licence of the modern ftage, 
Laura takes fire, and kindles into rage ; 
The whining tragic love ihe fcarcc can bear. 
But naufeous comedy ne'er ihock'd her ear ; . 
Yet, in the gallery mobb'd, (he fits fecure. 
And laughs at jefls that turn the box demure. 

DORIS. 

Truft not, ye Ladies, to your beauty's power. 
For beauty withers like a fhrivel'd flower ; 
Yet thofe fair flowers, that Sylvia's temples bind. 
Fade not With fudden blights or winter's wind ; 
Like thofe, her face defies the rolling years j 
For art her rofes and her charms repairs. 

MELANTHE. 

Laura defpifes every outward grace, 

The wanton fparkling eye, the blooming face; 

The beauties of the foul are all her pride, 

For other beauties Nature has deny'd ; 

If affe6lation Ihew a beauteous mind, 

Lives there a man to Laura's merits blind ? 

DORIS. 



^|9 GAT'S POEMS*' 

DOUS. 

Sylm be ffm defies the town's repioacli, 
Whofe dUhabiUe is foil'd in kackne]^ eoack ; 
What -though the faih wis clos'd» muft we oaBdadi^ 
That ihe wis yieldbg) when her fop wm mb } 

MBLANTHI, 

Laura kahit caixtkm at too dear a co(t 
What Fair could e'er retriere her hononr loft f 
Secret fhe loves { and who the nymj^h-ean blama^ 
Who durft not own a footman's ivilgtt§km»} 

WiMLlS. 

Though Labra's homely tafte defcend^ fo fow $ 
Her footman weU may vie vn6i Sylvia's beau* 

MBLANTBB. 

Tet why fhould Laura think i^ a di^g;race9 

When proud Miranda's groom wears Flanden lace ? 

AOAiS. 

What though for mufick Cynduo boaib an eas? 
Robin perhaps can hum an Opera air. 
Cynthio can bow, ukes fnuil^ and dances vcUf 
Robin talks common-fenfey can wnte and fpelL 
Sylvia's vain fancy drcfs aind (how admires i 
But 'tis the man alone whom Laura fires.. 

MELANTHB. 

Plato's wife morals Laura's foul improve t 
And this no doubt mull be Platonic love !' 
Her foul to generous a^ w^s (UU inclin'd'* 
What ihews more virtue than an humble mind } 

OOBIK 
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DORIS. 

What ifiough ycnin|; Sylvia love tlie patk's cool ihad^ 
And wander in the ivJk the fecret glades 
Mafqu'd and alone (by chancy) (he met her fj^It^ 
That innocence is weilk which (huns the dark* 

ilKLANTHS. 

But Laura for her flame hat no pretence ; 
Her footman is a footman too in fenf<r. 
All prudes I hate ; and thofe are rightly curd 
With fcandal 's double load, who icehfure fir(V. 

po^Li's. 
And what if Cynthio Sylvia's gaiter ty'd ? 
Who fuch a foot and fuch a leg would hide ; 
When crook-knee'd Phyllis can expofe to view 
Her gdd-clock'd ftockingy and her tawdry (hoc } 

MELANTHE. 

If pure Devotion center ki the face, 
If cenfuring others fhew mtriniic grace. 
If guilt to public freedoms be confin'd. 
Prudes (all muft own) are of the hcdy kind f 

DORIS^ 

Sylvia difdains reiervc, and flies conftraint : 
She neither is,, noz would be thought, a Saint*. 

HEI^ANTUK.. 

Love is a trivial paftion^ Laura cries s 
May I be bleft with firiendihip's flriftcr tics f 
Jlo fttph a bread all fecrets we commend ; 
Sure the whole Drawing^ioora is Laura's friend. 

f>0RXS« 
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At-minnage Sylvia rails j who men would trufl^ 
Yet hufbands' jealouiies are fometimes juft. 
Her favours Sylvia ihares among mankind : 
Sucfi genecous love fhould never be confin'd* 

As thus alternate chat employ'd their tongue. 
With thunderipg raps the brazen knocker rung. 
Laura and Sylvia came } the nymphs aiife ; 
«* This une?pc6ied vifit," Doris cries, 
" Is doubly kind !" Melapthe Laura led t 
<* Si^ice I was laft fo blcft, my dear," fhe faid, 
•• Sure 'tis an age I" They fate ; the hour was fct j 
And all again diat night at Ombre met. 



THE 
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THE FUNERAL, 
A TOWN ECLOGUE. 

SABINA. LUCY, 

-npWICE had the moon perform 'd her monthly race, 
-*- Since firft the veil o'ercaft Sabina's face. 
Then died the tender partner of her bed. 
And lives Sabina when Fidelio 's dead ? 
Fidelio 's dead, and yet Sabina lives. 
But fee the tribute of her tears ihc gives : 
Their abfent Lord her rooms in fable mourn. 
And all the day the glimmering tapers burn ; 
Stretch'd on the couch of Hate Ihe penfive lies. 
While oft* the fnovvy cambric wipes her eyes. 
Now entcr'd Lucy : trufty Lucy knew 
To roll a fleeve, or bear a billet-doux ; 
Her ready tongue, in fecret fervice try'd. 
With equal fluency fpokc truth or ly'd ; 
She well could flufli or humble a gallant. 
And ferve at once as maid and confidant I 
A letter from her faithful flays fhe took : 
Sabina fnatch'd it with an angry look, 
And thus in hafty words her grief confeft ; 
While Lucy llrove to footli her troubled breaft. 

8ABINA. 
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8ABINA. 

What, iHn Myitillo's handl his flame I icon} 
Give back his pafldon with the ieal untom» 
To break our foft repofe has man a right? 
j^nd are we doom'd to read whate'er they write I 
Not all the fex my firm refolves fliall move; 
My life 's a life of forrow, not of love. 
May Lydia*s wrinkles all my forehead trace. 
And Celia's palenefs ficken o'er my face ; 
May fops of mine, as FUvia's favours, boaft. 
And coquettes triumph in my honour loft; 
May cards employ my nights, and never more 
May thefe curft eyes behold a matadore ; 
Break China, perifh Shock, die Perroquet ; 
When I FideHo*s dearer love forget ! 
Fidclio's judgement fcom'd the foppifli train ; 
His air was eafy^ and his drefs vfzs plain ; 
His words fmcere, refpc£t his prefence drew. 
And on his lips fweet converfation grew. 
Where 's wit, where 's beauty, where is virtue fled } 
Alas t they 're now no more ; Fiddio 's dead ! 

LUCY, 

Yet, when he liv'd, he wanted every grace ; 
That eafy air was then an auk ward pace : 
Have not your fighs in whifpcrs often laid. 
His drefs was flovenly, his fpeech ill-bred ? 
Have not I heard you, with a fecrct tear. 
Call that fweet converfe fullen and fevere ? 
Think not I come to take Myrtillo's part; 
Let Chloci Daphne, Dons, (hare his heart ; 
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Zhloc's love in every ear exprcfs 
rraceful pericm «nd genteel tddrefs. 
veil may judge what ihaft has Daphne:hi^ 
» fuffers fiience, to admire his wit. 
equipage and liveries Doris move; 
Z^hloe, Daphoe, Doris, fondly love. 
er fh^ll Cits in fafhions guide the Court, 
beaux upon the bufy Change refort j 
er the nation ihall from fnufF be freed, 
fops' apartments fmoak with India's weed; 
er I 'd wi(h and %h through nunnery.gratess 
1 recommend the flame Sabina hates. 

SABlteA. 

ufe fome widows are in kaftefubdned | 

L every 'fop upon our tears intrude? 

I forget my lov'd Fidelio's. tongue, 

as the warbling of Italian fong ? 

not his rofy lips breathe foith perfiime, 

rant as fleams from tea's imperial bloom ? ' 

Lvcr. 
once you thought that tongue a, greater cuiie 
ti fqualls of children for an ahfent nurfe. 
: you not fancy'd, in lus frequent kifs^ 
ungrateful leaviiigs of a £ilthy Mifs ? 

eAfiiNA. 
e, I thy power defy ; no fecond flame 
1 ever raze my dear ^idelio 's name, 
lia without a tear might Ibfe her Lord, 
ne'er cojoy'd iiis|C€iiuiGe ^ut at J^^Md. 

And 
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And why fhould forrow fiton Lefint't fact } 

Are there fuch comforts in a fot*s embrace } 

No friend* no lorer, it to Lefbia dead ; 

For Lefbia long had known a feparate bed. 

Oufh forth, ye tears ; wade, wafte, ve %In« my breafii 

My day8» my nights, were by FideUo bleft 1 

LUCT. 

You cannot fure forget how oft' you faid. 
His teazing fondnefs jealoufy bctray'd! 
When at the play the neighbouring box he took. 
You thought you read fufpicion in his look. 
When cards and counters flew around the board, 
Have you not wifh'd the abfence of your Lord } 
His company was then a poor pretence, 
To check the freedoms of a wife's expence ? 

SABINA. 

But why Ihould I Myrtillo*s paffion blame, 
"Since Love ^s a fierce, involuntary flame ? 

LUCY. 

Could he the fallies of his heart withftand. 

Why fhould he not to Chloe give his hand ? 

For Chloe 's handfome j yet he flights her flame j 

Lail night fhe fainted at Sabina's name. 

Why, Daphne, dofl thou blame Salvina's charms ? 

Sabina keeps no lover from thy arms. 

At crimp Myrtillo play'd ; in kind regards 

Doris threw love, unmindful of the cards j 

Doris was touch'd with fpleen j her fan 1m: rent. 

Flew from the table, and to tears gave vent. 

Why, 
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Doris, doft thou curfc Sabina's eyes ? 
Myrtilla is a vulgar prize. 

SABINA. 

, I lov'd; how loud would cenfuFc rail! 
•to quit the duties of the veil ! 
>ner Plays and Operas I M foifwear, 
ange thefe China jars for Tunbridge ware ; 
: my mother as a confidant, 
I ^ead(hip with my maiden-aunt ; 
11 — to-morrow throw ray weeds away, 
me fee liim, if he comes to-day f 
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THE E 6 P O U S A L. 

A SOBJtR ECLOGUB. 

;|ETWEEM TWO.OP ITBB P£OFJ>S CAXJ.BJD ^pAKAtl 
CALEB. TABIT.HA. 

BENEATH the ibadow of a beaver liag 
Meek Caleb at a fUenMneeting fac ; 
His eye-balls oft* forgot the holy trance. 
While T^hitha demure returned the glance* 
The meeting ended, Caleb (ilence broke;. 
And Tabitha her inward yearnings fpoke. 

CALEB 

Beloved, fee how >11 things follow love ; 
Lamb fondleth lamb, and dove difports with dov^; 
Yet fondled lambs their innocence fecurc. 
And none can call the turtle^ hill impure. 
O faircft of our (iftcrs, let me he 
The billing dove ^d fondling lamb to thee, 

TABITHA. 

But, Caleb, "know -that birds of gentle mind 
Eleft a mate among the fober kind ; 
Not the mockaws, jiU deck*d in fcarlct pride. 
Entice their mild and modcft hcaris afidc : 
l^iit thou, vain man ! begird by Popilh ihows^ 
Doateft on ribbands, flounces, furbelows. 
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if thy falfe heart be fond of tawdry dyes, 
.Oo, wed the painted arch in fummer-ikies ; 
jBuch love will like tlie rainbow's hue decay, 
Bcrong at the firft, but paffeth foon away, 

CALEQ. 

Name not the frailties of my youthful days, 
When vife mtf-led me through the harlot's ways ; 
When I with wanton look the fex beheld, 
And Nature with ea^h wanton look rebell'd ; 
Then party-^our'd pride ray heart might move 
With lace, the net to catch unhallow'd love. 
All fach-Uke love is fading as t^e ^wer, 
Springs in a day, and witlier^th in an hour : 
But now I feel the fpoufal loye within. 
And fpoufal love no (ifter holds a fin. 

TABITHA. 

I know thou longeft for the flaunting maid. 
Thy falfehood own, and fay I am betray 'd j 
The tongue of man is blijH^r'il o'er with lies^ 
But truth is ever read in woman's eyes. 

that my lip obey'd a tongue like thine f 
Or that thine eye bewray'd a love like mine 1 

y 

CALEB. 

IIow bitter arc thy words ! forbear to teaze, 

1 too might b1ame*«rbut love delights to pleafcu 
M/hy fhould I tell thee, that, when laft the fun 
Fainted the downy peach of Newington, 
Jofiah led thee through the garden's walk. 
And mingled melting kiObs with his talk ? 

R 3. Ah, 
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Ah, Jcaloufy*! turn, turn tlrinc eyes afidei 
How can I fee that watch adorn thy Me ? 
For verily no gift the lifters take 
For luft of ^ainy but for the giver's fake. 

TABITHA. 

I own, Jofiah gave the golden toy. 
Which did the righteous hand of Q^are -employ; 
When Caleb hath aflign'd fome happy day, 
I look on this, and chide the hours delay : 
And, when Joiiah would his love purfue. 
On this I look, and ihun his wanton view* 
Man but in vain with trinkets tries to movej 
Tiie only prefent love demands is love. 

CALEB. 

Ah, Tabitha, to hear thefc words of dime. 

My pulfe beats high, as if inflam'd with wine ! 

When to the brethren firft with fervent zeal 

The fpirit mov'd the yearnings to reveal. 

How did J joy thy trembling lip to fee . 

Red as tlie cherry from the Kcntilh tree! 

When cxtafy had wami'd thy look fo meek. 

Gardens of rofes bluilied on thy cheek ! 

With what fweet tranfport didft thou roll thine eyes! 

How did thy words provoke the brethrcn*s iighs ! 

Words that with holy (ighs might others move. 

But, Tabitha, my Iighs were fighs ot love, 

TABITHA. 

Is Tabitha beyond her wi flies blcft > 

Does no proud worldly dame divide thy breaft ? 

Tlca 
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'hen iKar mc, Caleb, witnefs what I fpeak,. 
^his folemn promife death alone can break. : 
Doner I would l^edeck my brow with lace, 
Lnd with inmiodefl favourites (hade my face. 
Doner Bke Babylon's lewd whore be drefl 
1 flaring diamonds and a fcarlet ved,. 
>r make a curtde in Cathedral pew,, 
'han prove inconftant, while my Caleb '^s true, 

CALEB. 

V^hen I prove falfe, and Tabitha forfake, 
^cachers (hall dance a jig at country-wake j 
rethren unbeaver'd then Ihall bow their head, 
.nd with prophane mince- pies our babes be fed. 

TABITHA. 

'that Joiiah were wkh paffion fir'd, 
/arm as the zeal of. youth when firft infpii'd ; 
\ fteady love though he might perftvere, 
nchanging as the decent garb we wear, 
;nd thou wert fickle as the wind that blows,, 
ight as the feather on the head of beaux.; 
et I for thee would all thy fex refign : 
ftcrs, take all the relt — be Caleb mine.. 

CALEB. 

hough I had all that finful love affords, ■ 

nd all the concubines of all the lords, 

'hofe couches creak with whoredom's finful (hame, 

'hofe velvet chairs are with adultery lame; 

v'n in the harlot's hall, I would not fip 

be dew of Icwdnefs from her lying lip^ 

R 3 I'd 



Let ceremony bind the wojldly pair ; 
Siilers efleem the brethren's words fincere, 

T ABIT HA. 
EfpQufals arc but forms. O lead me hence, 
^or fecret love can never give offence. 

Then hand in hand the loving mates withdraw* 
True love is nature unreflrain^d by laiu* 
This tenet al] the holy feft allows ; 
So Tabiilia took earnefl; of a fpoufe. 
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ONG M Panthea felt Love's fcicret fmart, 

' And hope and fear alcernate rulM her heart; < 

renting glances had her flame confdfl^ 

voman's eyes her very foul*s exprcft." 

urM Alexis faw the bluihing maid,' 

faw, he fwore, he conquer'd, and bctray'd.'- 

>ther lov« now calls hun from her arms, • 

fickle heart another beauty warms ; 

»fe oaths, oft^ whifperM in Panthea's ears,* 

Qow again to Galatea fwears. 

5ath a beech th'-abandon'd virgin laid,-. 

;rateful folitude enjoj-s the fliade ; 

re with faint voice ihe breath'd thefe moving ftridiid^' 

ile fighing Zephyrs ihsHr'd her amorous pains; • 

de fettled forrow hangs uppn my brow, • 

d are my charms ; Alexis break* his vow I ' 

ak, think, dear fbepherd, on the- days you knew>- 

en I was happy, when my fwaiff wJs true; 

ik how thy looks and tongue are form'd to move; > 

. think yet more — that all my fauk was love. - 

' R4 Ah, 
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Ahy could 3^011 view me in this wretched flate^ 
You might not love me, hut you could not hate^ 
CouM you behold roe in this confcious ihade. 
Where firft thy vows^ whete firft vof. love ff$s paid^ 
Worn-out with watching, fullen with defpatr» 
And fee each eye fwell with a guihiog teas } 
Could you behold me on this mofly hed^ 
From my pale cheek the lively crimfon flfed^ 
Which in ray fofter hours you oft* have fwoniy ' 
With rofy beauty far outbluih'd the mom ? 
Could you untouched this wretched objeft bear^ 
And would not loft Panthea claim a tear ? 
You could nor; furc— ^ears from your eyes would 
And unawares thy tender foul reveal. 
Ah, no ! thy foul wkh cruehy is fraught^ 
"No tcnderncfs dtfturbs thy favagc thought j 
Sooner fhall tigers fpare the trembling lambs. 
And wolves with pity hear their bleating dams ; 
Sooner lhal> vultures from their quarry fly j 
Than falfe Alexis for Panthea figh. 
Thy bofom ne'er a tender thought confeft. 
Sure ftubborn flint has arm*d thy cruel breaft; 
Bat hardeft flints are worn by frequent rains» 
And the foft drops dillol^ve their folid veins ; 
While thy rcltntlefs heart more hard appears^ 
And is not foftenM by a flood of tears. 

Ah, what is love ! Pantlica^s joys are gone,. 
Her Ul)crty, her peace, her reafon, flown I 
And when I view me in the watery glafs> 
1 tiiiU Panthea now, not what fhc was* 

As 



E L E G I E 3. 24S 

As northern winds the new-blown rofes blafV . 
And on the ground tlieir fading ruins cafl ; 
As fudden blights corrupt the ripen'd grain^ 
And of i€8 verdure fpoil the mournful plain j 
So haplefs love on blooming features preys. 
So haplefs love deflroys our peaceful days. 

Come, gentle fleep, relieve theie weary 'd eyesy. 
All forrow in thy fofc embraces dies s 
There, 'fpitc of all thy perjurU vows, I find 
Faithlefs Alexis languiihingly kind ; 
Sometimes he leads me by the mazy flream. 
And pleafingly deludes me in my dream ; 
Sometimes he guides me to the fecret grove. 
Where all our looks, and all our talk is love. 
Ohy could I thus confumc.each tedious day. 
And in fwect (lumbers dream my life away ! 
But deep, which now no more relieves thefe eyes,. 
To my fad foul the dear deceit denies. 

Why does the fun dart forth its chearful rays ^ 
Why do the woods refound with warbling lays^ 
Why does the rofe her grateful fragrance yield,. 
And yellow cowflips paint the fmiling field ? 
Why do the ftreams with murmuring mufick How,, 
And why do groves their friendly fhade beftow ? 
Let fable clouds the cheaiful fun deface, 
Let mournful filence feize the feather'd race;. 
No more, ye rofes, grateful fragrance yield, 
Droop, droop, ye cowflips, in the blafted field ; 
No more, ye Ave^ms, with murmuring mufick flow. 
Anil let not groves, a friendly ibade bellow : 

With 
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With fympttihizifig; grieF let mmre mourn. 
And never kno«r the youthful {jpm^i return; ■- 
And ihall I nt^Kt more Alexis fee } 
Then what is fpriifgy ok gvove, or ftretm, to me ?^ 

Why fpott Ae flupj*ig lambs on yonder plain h 
Why do the bnds their tunefitl voiees^ ilrain ^ 
Why friic thofe heiicrft in the cooling grove ^ 
Their happier life is ignorant of love^ 

Oh ! lead me to fome melancholy c«fe> 
To lull my forrows in a living grave; 
From the dark rock whcrfr daihing waters faHj^; 
And creeping ivy hangs the craggy wall; 
Where I may wafte in tears my hours away,. 
And never know the feafons or the day I 
Die, die, Fantheaf— fly this hateful grove} 
Kor.what is life without the fwam 1 love?- 
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AN B t E G Y. 

"^TO W Phoebus rofc, and with his early beams 

-^ ^ Wak'd flnmberiog Delia from her pleaiixig dream${ 

Her wiihes by her fency were fupply'dy. 

And in her fleep the nuptial knot was ty'd. 

With fecrct joy (he faw the morning-ray 

Chequer the floor, and through the curtains play | 

The happy mom that fball her blifs compleati 

And all her rivals' envious hopes defeat. 

I^n hafle ihe roft:, forgetful of her prayers. 

Flew to the glafs, and pra^tis'd o'er her airs : 

Her new-fct jewels rouiid her robe are placM^, 

Sbme in a brilliant buckle bind her waiil. 

Some round her neck a. circling light difplayt ^ 

Some in her hair di^ufe a trembling ray ; 

Tlie filver knot overlooks the Mechlin lace, . 

And adds becoming beauties, to her face ; 

Brocaded flowers o'er the gay mantua fhine^^ 

And the rich flays her taper fhape confine j 

Thus all her drefs exerts a graceful pride. 

And f porting Loves furround th' expe£ling bride | ■ 

^or Daphnis now attends the bluihing maid, , 

Before the Priefl the folemn vpws are p^d i^ 

This day, which ends at onqe all Delia's cares, 

^hall fwell a thouf^Ad ey^s >yith fecrtt tean. 

Ccafe, 
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Ceafe, Araminta, 'tis in vain to grieve, 
Canft thou from Hymen's bonds the youth retrieve ? 
Difdain his penuries,' and no longer mourn :- 
Recalt my love, and find a furc return. 

But fliU the wretched maid no comfort knows. 
And with refc'ntment cheiiflies her woes ; 
Alone (he pines, and, in thefe mournful drains^ 
Qf Daphnis* vows, and her own fate complains :. 
* Was it for this I fparkled at the Play, 
And loiter d in the Ring whole hours away ? 
When if thy chariot in the circle fhone,. 
Our mutual paflion by our looks was known : 
Through the gay crowd my watchful glances flew,. 
Where'er I pafs, thy grateful eyes purfuc 

" Ah, faithkfs youth ! too well you faw my pain ;. 
** For eyes the language of the foul explain.** 

Think, Daphnis, think that fcarcc five days are fled, 
Since (Ofalfe tongue!) thufc treacherous things youfaid 
How did you praife my fhape and graceful air I 
And woman thinks all compliments fincere. 
Dit^ft thou not then in rapture fpeak thy flame> 
And in loft lighs hreathe Araminta's name ? 
Didfl. thou not then with oaths thy paflion prove. 
And with an awful trembling, fay — I love ? 

** Ah, faithlefs youth ! too well you faw my pain 
<* For eyes the language of the foul explain." 

How coukl'ft thou thus, ungrateful youth, deceit 
How could I thus, unguarded maid, believe? 
Sure thou canft well recall that fatal night. 
When fubtle love firA entcr'd at my fi^hc : 
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When in the dance I was thy partner chofe, 

Cods I what a rapture in my bofom rofe ! 

My trembling hand my fuddcn joy confefs'd. 

My glowing cheeks a wounded heart exprefs*d ; 

My looks fpoke love ; while you, with anfwering eyes^ 

In killing glances made as kind repHes. 

Think, Daphnis, think, vjdiat tender things you faid. 

Think what^onfuGon all my foul betray M. 

You calPd my graceful prefence Cynthia's air; 

And, when I fung, the Syrens charm'd your car | 

My flame, blown up by flattery, Aronger grew ; 

A gale of love in every whifper flew. 

** Ah, faithlcfs youth ! too well you faw my pain ; 
•*' For eyes tlie language of the foul explain." 

"Whene'er I drefs'd, my maid, who knew my flame, 
Cherifli'd my pailion with thy lovely name ) 
Thy pifture in her talk fo lively grew. 
That thy* dear image rofe before my view ; 
She dwelt «vhole hours upon thy ihape and mien. 
And wounded Delia's fame, to footh my fpleen : 
When fhe beheld me at the name grow pale, 
Straight to thy charms fhe chang'd her artful tale ; 
And, when thy matchlefs cliarms were quke run o'er|^ 
I bid her tell the pleating tale once more. 
Oh, Daphnis ! from thy Araminta fled ! 
Oh, to my love for ever, ever dead ! \ 
£.ike death, his nuptials all my hope remove. 
And ever pan me from the man I love. 

" Ah, faithlefs youth I too well you faw my pain i 
' '^ For eyes tlie language of the foul explain." 

migh9 
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O might I hy my cruel f»tc be tlirowo. 
In fome retreat far from this hateful townl 
Vain drefs and glaring equipage^ adieu { 
Let hap{Mer nymphs thoTe empty fhows purfue. 
Me let fome melanclioly (hade furrooDd^ 
'Where not the print -of human il^ is found. 
3n the gay dance my feet no more fhall move, 
^ut bear me faintly through the lonely grove. 
^o moxe thefe hands (hall olcr the (pinnct bound* 
.And from the ileepng (bangs call forth the found f 
:Muiic, adiou ! farewell, Italian airs ! 
The croaking raven now (hall footh my cares. 
On fome old ruin« loft in thought, I reft, 
.And think 1k>w Ararainta once was bleft } 
^herc o'er and o*er thy letters I perufe. 
And all my grief in one kind fentencc lofc : 
Some tender line by chance my woe beguiles* 
And on my check a (hort-liv'd plciifure fmiles* 
Why is this dawn of joy ? flow, tears, again ! 
Vain are thefe oaths, and all theie vows are vaini 
Daphnis, alas ! the Gordian knot has ty'd ; 
Nor force nor .cunning can the band divide. 
V " Ah, faithlcfs youth! (ince eyes the foul cxplai 
■** Why knew I not tliat artful tongue could feign 
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AN 
ELEGY ON A LAP-DOG. 

/C* HOCK'S fate I mourn; ,poor Shock is now no mons^ 

•^ Ye Mufcs, mourn ; ye chambcr-maid§, deploi;^ . 

Unhappy Shock ! yet mote unhappy Fair, 

2>oomM to furvive thy joy and only card 

Thy wretched fingers now no mote Ihall deck^ 

And tie the favourite ribband round his neck ; 

No more thy iiaij^d (hall fmooth his glofly haii^ 

And comb the wavings of his pendent ear. 

Yet ccafe thy flowing grief, forfaken maid,; 

All mortal pleasures in a moment fade^ 

«Our fured hope k in an hour dedroy'd $ 

And love, Ijeft gift of Heaven, not long enjoy'd, 

Methinks I fee her frantic with defpair, 
Her dreaming eyes, wrung hands, and flowing hair g 
Her Mechlin pinners, rent, the floor beflrow. 
And her torn fan gives real figns of woe. 
Wence Superdition, that tormenting gueft. 
That haunts with fancy'd fears tlic coward bread ; 
No dread events upon this fate attend. 
Stream eyes no more« no more thy trefTes rend. 
Though certain omens oft' forewarn a date. 
And dying lions (how the monarch's fate j 
3Vhy flio^ld fuch fears bid Cselia's forrow rife ? 
^6r, v/hth a Lap-dog, falls no lover dies- 

I Ccafe, 
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Ceafey Caelia, ceafe ; reftrain thy flowing tea 
Some warmer paiiion will difpel thy cares. 
In man you '11 find a more fubftantial blifs, 
lif^pre'grateful toying, and a fwtetfer lu6. 

He H dead. Oh lay htm gently in the groun 
And may his tomb be by this verfe renown'd : 
^ Here Shock, the pride of all his kind, is laid 
^ Who fawn'd like man, but ne'er like nun be 



SO 



t tii } 
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SWEET WILLIAM'S FAftEWELL 
TO BLACK-EYED SUSAN. 

A LL in the DoWnt thfc fleet was moor'dy 
•'^^ The ftrcamers waving in the wind. 
When black-eyM Sufan came aboard. 
Oh I where fhall I my trttc-love fin4 ? 
Tell me, ye jovial failors, tell me. truc,^^ 
if my fweet William fails among the crew. 

William, who high upon the yard 

Rock'd with the billow to and fro. 
Soon as her well-known voice he heard, 
He figh'd, and caft his eyes below r 
The cord Aides fwifcty through his glowing hands, 
And (quick as lightning) on the deck he ftands. 

So the fweet lark, lvigh-pois*d in air, 
Shuts clofe his pinions to his bread 
(If, chance, his mate's ihrill call he hear). 
And drops at once into her neft. 
The noblcft Gaptain iti the Britifti fleet 
Might envy WiUiam's lip thofc kiflct fweet. 
Voul. S O Sufan, 
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O Sufany Sufan» lovely dear. 

My vows (ball ever true remain ; 
Let me kifs off that falling tear ; 
We. only part to-me^ *Sf^^. 
Chaisge, as ye' h(l/ ye winds ; 'my heart ihall be 
The faithful compafs that (lill points to thee. 
Believe not what the landmen fay, ' 

Who tempt with doubts thy conflant mind. 
They '11 tefl thee, .failors, when away. 
In every port .a miftcefs find:- ■ 
Yes, yes, believe them when they tell thee fo^ 
For thou art prcfcnt whcrefoe^er I go. 
If to fair India's coaft we fail. 

Thy eyes are feen in" diamonds bright. 
Thy breath is Africk's fpicv gale. 
Thy ikin is ivory fo white. 
Thus every beauteous objeft that I view. 
Wakes in my foul feme charm of lovely Sue. 
Though battle call me from thy arms. 

Let not my pretty Sufan mourn ; 
Though cannons roar, yet, fate from harms, 
William (hall to his Dear return. 
Love turns afide the balls that round me fly. 
Left precious tears fliouUl drop from Sufan's eye. 
The hoatfwain gave the dreadful word. 

The fails their fwelling bofom fpreadj 
No longer muft fiie ftay aboard t 

They kifs'd, fbe figh'd, he hung his head. 
Her Icffening boat unwilling rows to land : 
Adieu I ihe cries ,* and wav'd her lily hand. 

A BAL 
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A B A L L A D, ^ 

FROM THE WHAT-D'YE-CALL-IT. 

f rw^ WAS when the fcas were roaring 

-*■ With hollow blafts of wind i 
A damfel lay deploring,* 

All on a rock reclin'd. 
Wide o'er the foaming tilldws 

She cad a wvftful loiok ; ' 
Her head was crowned witii willows. 

That trembled o'er the brook. 

Twelve months are gone* and over. 

And nine long tedious days. 
Why didft thou, venturous lover, 

Why didft thou truft the feas ? 
•Ccafe, ceafc, thou cruel Ocean, 

And let my loycr reft: 
Ah ! what 's thy troubled motion 

To that witliin my breafi ? 

The merchant, robb*d of plcafure^ 

Sees tempefts in defp^ir ; 
But what 's the lofs of trcafure. 

To lofing of my dear ? 
Should you fome coaft be laid on,' 

Where gold and dianfionds grow. 
You 'd find a richer maiden, 

But none that loves you fo. 

S 2 ilo\\ 



156 G A Y*S F E M S. 

How can they fay that nature 

Has nothing made in vain ; 
Why tjian btneatli the wajff r 
. Shp\|ld hideous rocks remain ? 
No eyes the rOcks difcover. 

That lurk bcnwth the deep. 
To wreck the wandering lover^ 

And leave the maid to weep. 

All melancholy lying. 

Thus wail'd ibc for her dear ; 
Repay 'd each blafl witk %hingy 

Each billow with a tsar ; 
When o*er the white, wave ftooptog^ 

His floating corpfe flie fpy'd ; 
Then, like a lily drooping, 

She bow'd her head, and dy'd. 

THE LADY'S LAMENTAT 
A 3 A L L A D. 

"DHY LLID A, that lov'd to dream 
•*■ In the grove, or by the ftream j 

Sigh'd on velvet pillow. 
Wliat, alas ! fhould fill her head, 
But a fountain, or a mead. 

Water and a willow ? 

Love in cities never dwells, 
He delights in rural cells 
Which fwcet woodbine covers. 
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What are your aflemblics then ? 
There, 'tis true, we fee mor? mcnj 
But much fewer lovers. 

Oh, how changed the piafpcGt gro^ylI 
Flocks and herds to fops and beaux 9 

Coxcombs without number ! 
Moon and ftars that flxone fo bright^ 
To the torch and waxen light. 

And whole nights at ombre. 

Pleafant as it is, to hear 
Scandal tickling in our ear, 

Ev*n of our own mothers j 
In the chit-chat of the day. 
To us is pay'd, when we *re away. 

What we lent t© others. 

Though the favourite Toaft I rcign; 
Wine, they fay, that prompts the vain. 

Heightens defamation. 
Muft I live *twixt fpite and fear, 
Every day grow handfomef. 

And lofe my reputation ? 

Thus the fair to fighs gave way. 
Her empty purfe befidc her lay. 

Nymph, ah ! ceafe thy fbrfow. * 
Though curft fortune frown to-night. 
This odious town can give delight, 

If you win to-moYrow. 

S3 DAlVfON 
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DAMON AND C tT P I D. 

A SONG. 

'T^HE fun was now withdiawD,. 
-*" The iheglierds home were fpcd^ 
The moon wide o'er the huvn 

Her iilver mantle j(pread ; 
When Damon (layM behind^ 

And iannter'd in the grove^ 
Will- ne'er a nymph be kind. 

And give me love fot love ^ 

C^ ! thofe were golden hours,. 

When Love, devoid of cares,. 
In all Arcadia's bowers 

Lodg'd fwains and nvmphs by pairs t 
But now from wood and plain 

Flics every fprightly lafsj 
No joys for me remain. 

In ihades, or on the grafs. 

The winged boy dcaws near, 

And thus the fwain reproves : 
While Beayty rcvel'd here. 

My game lay in the groves ;. 
At court 1 never fail 

To fcattcr round my arrows,. 
Men fall as thick as hail ; 

And maidens love like fparrows^ 



Then, 
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Then, fwain, if me you need, 

Straight lay your fliecp-hook down ; 
Throw by your oaten reed, 

And hafte away to town. 
So well I 'm known at court, 

None afks where Cupid dwells 5 
But readily rcfort 

To Bellenden's or Lepell's. 



DAPHfriS AND CHLOE. 
A SONG. 

T^ APHNIS Hood penfive in the (hade, 
"■"^ With arms acrofs and head rcclin'd ; 
Pale looks accus'd the cruel maid. 

And (ighs rclicv'd his love-fick mind : 
His tuneful pipe all broken lay 5 
Looks, fighs, and aftions, feem'd to fay. 

My Chloe is unkind. 

Why ring the woods with warbling throats ? 

Ye larks, ye linnets, ceafc your ftrainsj 
I faintly hear in your fwcct notes 

My Chloe's voice that wakes my pains : 
Yet why fhould you your fong forbear ? 
Your mates delight your fong to hear j 

But Chloe mine difdaius, 

S 4 As 



As thus he mekncKolj flood, 

Dejcifled v the lonely donre, , 
Sweet founds broke gently throan^ the woodb 

I feel the (bund ; my heart-ftru^ novcw 
'Twas not the nightingale that iung % 
No. 'Tis my Chloe*! fweeter tongue. 

Hark, hark, what fays my love? 

How foolifh is the nymph (0ie cries) 
Who trifles with her lover's pain t 

Nature (lill fpeaks in woman's eyes. 
Our artful hps were made to feiga« 

O Daf^nis, Daphnis, 'twas my pride, 

'Twas not my heart thy love deny'd; 
Come back, dear youth, again. 

As t' other day my hand he fciz'd. 
My blood with thrillins: motion flew j 

SuJden, I put on looks difplca^'d. 
And hafty from his hold withdrew. 

'Tvras fear alone, thou fimj^ fwain \ 

Then hadfl thou prcfl my hand again. 
My heart had yielded too * 

'Tis true, thy tuneful reed I blam'd. 
That fwell'd thy lip and rofy cheek ; 

Think not thy Ikill in fong dcfam'd, 
That lip (hould other pleafurcs Ma : 

Much, much thy mufick I approve ; 

Yet break thy pipe, for mprc I love. 
Much more to liear thee fpeak. 



M 
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My heart forbodcs that I'm betray'd, 

Daphnis, I fear, U ever gone ; 
Laft night witb I>cli«'^ 4og be ^y'd. 

Love by fuch trifles firft coipos oo. 
Now, now, dear fhepherd, come away. 
My tongue would now my heart obey. 

Ah, Chloe, thou art won ! 

The youth ftcpp'd forth wifth hafty pacc^ 
And found where wiiktn^ CHbe lay } 

Shame fudden lightened in her face, 
Confus'd, fhe knew not what to fay. 

At laft, in broken word^* flie cry'dj 

To-morrow you in vain had try'd^ 
But I am lofl to-day \ 



THE COQUETTE MOTHER ANI> 

DAUGHTER. 

A SONG, 

A T the clofc of t^e d*y, 
J, X. wi^en the bean- flower and hay 

Bicath*d odours in every windj 
Love enlivened the veii^s 
Of the damfels and fwains i 
Each glance and each s^on wa& kXadU 

Molly, wantoQ asd free^ 
Kifs'd, and fate on each knee, 
Fond extafy fwam in her eyes. 



See, thy motlMr i» near <3 
Hark 1 fht calls tim to hear 
What age and. experience advife* 

Haft thou feen the hlithe dore 
Stretch her neck to her love^ 

All glolTy with purple and gold ? 
If a kifs he obtain^ 
She returns it again : 

What ibllowsy you need not be told* 

Look ye, mother, ihe cry'd, 
You inftruft me in pride. 

And men by good-manners are won. 
She who trifles with all 
Is lefs likely to fall 

Than (he who but trifles with one. 

Pr'ythcc, Molly, be wife, 
Left by fudden furprize 

Love ihould tingle in every vein : 
Take a (hcpherd for life^ 
And when once you *re a wife. 

You fafcly may trifle again. 

Molly fmiling reply'd. 
Then I '11 foon be a biide 5 

Old Roger has gold in his cheft. 
But I thought all you wives 
Chofe a man for your lives. 

And trifled no more witli the reft* 



MOLLY 



C «63f ] 

MOLLY M O G; 

O R, T H t 

FAIR MAID OF THE INN. 

A Ballad ♦• 

QAYS my Uncle, I pray you difcovcr 
^ What hath been the caufc of your woes ; 
Why you pine and you whine like a lover? 
— I have fecn Molly Mog of the Rofe. 

Nephew ! your grief is but folly. 
In town you may find better prog} 

Half a crown there will get you a.Molly^ 
A Molly much better than Mog. 

1 know that by wits 'tis recited 
That women are beft at a elog ; 

But I am not fo eafily frighted 

From loving of fwect Molly Mog^. 

The fchool-boy's defire is a play-day; 

The fchool-m after 's joy is to flog? 
The milk-maid's delight is on May-day % 

But mine is on fweet Molly Mog. 

* This ballad was written on an inn-keeper's daugh* 
ter at Oakingham in Berkshire, who in her youth was 
a celebrated beauty and toaft : ihe lived to a very ad- 
vanced age,, dying fo lately as the month. of March ^ 
1766. — bee the New Foundling Hofpiul far Wit, 
VoU V. p. 45. 

Will- 
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Will-a-wifp leads the traveller gadding 
Through dicch^ and through quagnoire, anc 

But no light can fet' me a-madding 

Like the eyes of my Are^ Molly Mog. 

For guineas m other men's brcethcs 
Your gameflers will palm and will cog ; 

But I envy them none of their, riches. 
So I may win fweet Molly Mog. 

The heart when half wounded is changing. 
It here am! there kaps Hkc a frog | 

But my heart can never he ranging, 
'Tis fb fix'd upon fweet Molly Mog* 

Who follows all l^es of pleafure. 
In pleafurd is thought but a hog ; 

All the fex cannot give fo good meafure 
Of joys, as my fweet Molly Mog, 

I feel I *m in love to diftra£lion, 

My fenfes all loft in a fog ; 
And nothing can give fatisfa£lion 

But thinking of fweet Molly Mog. 

A letter when I am inditing. 

Comes Cupid and gives me a jog, 
And I fill all the paper with writing 

Of nothing but fweet Molly Mog. 
If I would not give-up the three Graces, 

I wifh I were hang'd like a dog. 
And at court all the drawing-room faces, 

For a glsnee of my fwrcet Molly Mog» 

1 
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Thofe faces want nature and fpirit. 

And feem as cut out of t log; 
Juno, Venus, ind PalWs metit^ 

Unite in my fwttec Molly Mogi 

Thofe who toaft all the Family Itoyallf 

In bumpers of Hogan and Nog, 
Have hearts not more true or more loyal 

Than mine to my fwcet Molly Mog. 

Were Virgil alive with his Phyllis, 

And writing another Eclogue i 
Both his Phyllis and fair Amaryllis 

He 'd give-up for fwcet Molly Mog. 

MThen (he fmiles on each gueft, Uke her ]ic[Uor, 

Then jcaloufy fcts me agog i 
To be fure Ihe *s a bit for the Vkav^ 

And fo I ihall lo(b Molly Mog. 



BALLAD. 

/^ F all the girls that e'er were fecn, 
^^ There 's none fo fine as Nelly, 
For charming face, and fhap^, and mien. 

And what 'S not fit to tell ye : 
Oh ! the turned neck, and fmooth white ikia. 

Of lovely deareft Nelly ! 
For many a fwain it well had been 

Had iho ne'er been at Calai-. 



For 
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For when a8«liBU)rica» to Fnmoe . 

(loTited by iiev'oeu&w), • 
Acrofs the TiuUmes. each gli&ce v. 

KilPd Freoffhiiitxi. by whole dozent* 
The king» as he at dinner fat. 

Did b^kon to his huflar. 
And bi({l him "bnng his tabby cat. 

For bliaiining Nell to bufs hen 

The ladies were with rfLgc proTo)c*^» 

To fee het ib refpe&ed ; 
The men look'd arch, as Nelly ftrok'd. 

And pufs her tail ere£bd. 
But not a man did look employ^ 

£iceptoii'l>rs«yNcBy; ^ • 

.Then faid the Duke de Villcroy, 

*« Ah ! qu' clJc eft Uicn jolie V 

But who *s that great philofophcr. 

That carefully looks at her ? 
By his concern it (hould appear* 

The fair-one is his daughter. 
Mafiy I (quoth then a courtier fly,) . 

He on his child does leer too : 
I with he has no mind to try 

What fome papa's >A*ill here do. 

The courtiers all, with one accord. 

Broke out in Nelly's praifes, 
Admii'd her rofc, and lyi Jam farde^ 

(Which arc your iawts FraMf^ifes), 



Tb. 
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Then might you:f(ie a paihted ring 

Of dames tha| Aood by Nelly > ^ . 
She lik« jt^e fM^ of all tlie Spring, 

And they, like F/eurs dg PoMf. 

In Marli's gardens, and St. Clou, 

I faw thi» charming Nelly,' 
Where (hamelcfs nymphs, cxpos'd to view. 

Stand naked in each allie : 
But Venus had a brazen face 

Both at Verfailles and Meudon, 
Or elfc fhe had rciign'd her place. 

And left the (lone fhe flood on. 

Were Nelly's figure mounted there, 

'T would put down all th' Italian : 
Lord ! how thofe foreigners would flare ! 

But I fhould turn Pygmalion : 
For, fpite of lips, and eyes, and mien. 

Me nothing can delight fo, 
As does that part that lies between 

Her left-toe and her right-toe. 

A BALLAD 
O N Q^U A D R I L L E. 

TTTTH E N as corruption hence did go, 

^ And left the nation free ; 
When Ay faid ay, and No faid no. 

Without or place or fee ; 
Then Satan, thinking things went ill, 
Sent forth his fpirit call'd Qjiadrille. 

Quadrille, Quadrille, &c. 

Kings, 



And ibor fittt Mk ht WW f 
His troops lAttf tmft iHti M^itti Ukfck 

All bloccM iHd QisttBi ^€t I 
And every hojaf«» g^ wh«c you will. 
Is haunted by this iap Qg/idrilk^ tei 

Suxcf esttds Ke tea fbr lemy thing. 

Which well coutt-tiaTd^ flley niffif. 
And, ftatefman-liki, ttHh-iA the kiii^ 

To help oift a bad game ; 
3uty if the patties inanage til. 
The king is forced to lofe CodSlle, 2:6. 

IVhen two. and two were met of old, 
Theug^ they ne'er meant to many. 

They were in Cupid's books enrolled. 
And call'd a Partie Q^arree j 

But now^ meet when and where you will, 

A Partie Quarree is Quadrille, &c. 

The commoner, and knight, and peer. 

Men of all ranks and fame. 
Leave to their wiVes die only care 

To propagate their name ; 
And well that duty they fulfill', 
When the gbod hulband *5 at Qgadrille, te. 

When patients lie in piteous oafe^ 

In comes th' Apothecary ; 
And to the Do£kor cries, AIM ! 

No ft Me J ^adrUlartt 

The 



SONGS AND BALLADS. 26f 

The patient dies without a pill: 

For why ? the Doftor 's at Quadrille, &c. 

Should France and Spain again grow loud. 

The Mufcovite grow louder ; 
Britain, to curb her neighbours proud. 

Would want both ball and powder; 
Mud want both fword and gun to kill : 
For why ? the General 's at Quadrille, ^c. 

The King of late drew forth his fword 

(Thank God 'twas not in wrath), 
And mad^ of many a 'fquire and lord. 

An unwafti'd Knight of Bath : 
What are their feats of arms and (kill * 
They 're but nine parties at Quadrille, &c. 

A partv late at C-ambray met, 

Which drew all Europe's eyes j 
'Twas call'd in Pofl-Boy and Gazette 

The Quadruple Allies j 
But fomebody took fomething ill, 
So broke this party at Quadrille, &c.* 

And now God fave this noble realm, 

And God fave eke Hanover ; 
And God fave thofe who hold the helm. 

When as the King goes over; 
But let the King go where he will, 
His fubje6ts muft iplay at Quadrille, 

Quadrille, Quadrille, Arc, 
Vol. L T ANEW 
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A NEW SO N G 
OF NEW SIMILES. 

MY pafiion is as muftard flrong ; 
I llr all fobcr fad ; 
Drunk as a piper all day long. 
Or like a March-hare mad. 

Round as a hoop the bumpers flow; 

I drink, yet can't forget her ; 
For, though as drunk as David's foWy 

I love her dill the better. 

Pert as a pear -monger I 'd be. 

If Molly were but kind ; 
Cool as a cucumber, could fee 

The reft of womankind. 

I^kc a (luck-pig I gaping ftare. 

And eye her o'er and o'er $ 
Lean as a rake with fighs and care. 

Sleek as a moufc before. 

Plump as a partridge was I known. 

And foft as filk my fkin. 
My cheeks as fat as butter grown j 

But as a groat now thin I 

I, melancholy as a cat, 

Am kept awake to weep ^ 
But fhc, infenfible of that, 

Sound as a top can deep. 

Ha 
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Hard is her heart as flint or ftone, 

She laughs to fee mc pale ; 
And merry as a grig is grown. 

And brifk as bottl«d-alc. 

The God of Love at her approach 

Is bufy as a bee ; 
Hearts, found as any bell or roacii. 

Are fmit and figh like me. 
Ay me ! as thick as hops or hail, 

The fine men crowd about her ; 
But foon as dead as a door- nail 

Shall I be, if without her. 

Strait as my leg her Ihape appears ; 

O were we join'd together I 
My heart would be fcot-free from cares, 

And lighter than a feather. 

As fine as five-pence is her mien, 

No (drum was ever tighter j 
Her glance is as the razgr keen. 

And not the fun is brighter. 

As foft as pap her kifles are, 

Methinks I tafte them yet ; 
Brown as a berry is her hair. 

Her eyes as black as jet : 

As fmooth as glafs, as white as curds, 

Her pretty hand invites ; 
Sharp as a needle are her words; 
Her wit, like pepper, bites : 

T 2 Brilk 
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Brifk as a body-loufe (he trips. 

Clean as a penny dreft ; 
Sweet as a rofe her breath and lips. 
Round as the globe her bread. 

Full as an eeg was I with glee s 

And happy as a king. 
Good Lord ! bow all men envy*d me ! 

She lov'd like any thing. 

Buty falfe as hell ! ibe, like tlie wind, 
Changdy as her fe:p mud do { 

Though feeming as the turtle kind^ 
And like tlie gofpel true. 

If I and Molly could agre^. 
Let who would take Peru ! 

Great as an emperor fhould I be, 
And richer than a Jew. 

Till you grow tender as a chick, 

I 'm dull as any |X)ft ; 
Let us, like burs, together flick. 

And warm as any toad. 

You Ml know me truer than a dye. 
And \vi(h me better fpedj 

Flat as a flounder when I lie. 
And as a herring dead. 

Sure as a gun, ihe '11 drop a tear. 
And figh perhaps, and wiih, 

When I am rotten as a pear. 
And mute as any fifh. 



N E \V. 
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NEWGATE'S GARLAND; 

BEING 

A NEW BALLAD, 

SHEWING 

How Mr. Jonathan Wild's Throat was cut from 
Ear to Eat with a Penknife, by Mr. Blake, alias 
Blue-skin, the Bold Highwayman, 
As he flood at his Trial in the Old-Baily, 1725. 
To the Tune of, " The Cut-purfc/' 

"XT' E gallants of Newgate, whofe fingers are nice, 

•*• In diving in pockets, or cogging of dice; 
Ye (harpers fo rich, who can. buy off the noofc; 
Ye honefter poor rogues, who. die in your fhocs 5 
* Attend and draw near,. 
Good news you (hall hear^ 
How Jonathan's throat was cut from ear to ear; 
How Blue-lkin's (harp penknife hath fet you at eafe. 
And every man round me may rob^ if he pleafe. 

When to- the Old-Baily this Blue-fkin was led. 
He held up his hand, his indiclment was read. 
Loud rattled his chains, near him Jonathan flood>- 
For full forty pounds was the price of his blood* 

Then, hopelcfs of hfc. 

He drew his penknife. 

And made a fad widow of Jonathan's wife. 
But forty pounds paid her, her grief (hall appeafc. 
And every man round me may rub, if he pleafc. 

T 3 'S mc 
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Some fay there are coumer» of Ugbeft renown. 
Who (leal the King's gold, and leave him but a crown i 
Some fay there are peers, and icme parliament-men» 
Who meet once a year, to rob courtiers again : 

Let them all take their fwing. 

To pillage the King, 

And get a blue-ribbon tnflead of s ftring. 
Now Blue-fkin's fliarp penknife hath fet you at ea(e. 
And every man round me may rob, if he pleafe. 

Knaves of old^ to hide guilt by their cunning inventions 
Caird briberies grants, and plain robberies penfions ; 
Phyficians and lawyers (who take their degrees 
To be learned rogues) call'd their pilfering, fees: 

Sinci: this happy day. 

Now every man may 

Rob (as fafe as in office) upon the highway. 
For Blue-(kin*s Iharp penknife hath fet you at cafe. 
And every man round me may rob, if he plcafc. 

Some cheat in the cuftoms, feme rob the cxcifc. 
But he wlio robs both is efleemed moft wife. 
Church-wardens, too prudent to hazard the halter,. 
As yet only venture to fteal from the altar ; 

But now to get gold. 

They may be more bold. 

And rob on the highway, (ince Jonathan 's cold. 
For Bluc-fkin's Iharp penknife hath fet you at eafc. 
And every man round me may rob, if he pkafc. 
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Miscellanies. 



PROLOGUE, 

Defigned for the Paftoral Tra;^cdy of Dig n e. 

T^HERE was a time (O were thofe days rencwM !) 
"^ Ere tyrant-laws had woman's will fubduedj 
Then Nature rul'd; and Love, devoid of art, 
ipoke the c.onfenting language of the heart, 
^ove uncontrol'd ! infipid, jx)or delight! 
Tis the reftraint that whets our appetite, 
khold the hearts who range the forefts free ; 
Jehold the birds who fly from tree to tree ; 
n their amours fee Nature's power appear ! 
\nd do they love ? Yes — one month in the year. 
fVere thcfe the pleaiures of the golden reign ? 
\nd did free Nature thus inftru6l the fwain ? 
envy not, ye nymphs, your amorous l)owers: 
uch harinlef^ (wains ! — 1 'm c en concent with ours. 
»ut yet there 's Ibmething in thcfe (\'lvan fcencs, 
liat tells our fancy what the lover means. 
Jame but the molly bank, and moon-light grove, 
s there a heart that does nut beat with love ? 

T 4 To- 



276 GAY'S POEMS. 

To-night wc treat you with fuch country-fare : 
Then for your lover's fake our author fparc. 
He draws no Hemlkirk boors, or home-bred clown^ 
But the foft flicpherds of Arcadia's downs. 

When Paris on the three his judgement pafs'd ; 
I hope, you *11 own the fliepherd ih^\v*d his taftc j 
And Jove, all know, was a good judge of beauty. 
Who made the nymph CaHflo break her duty ; 
Then was the country-nymph no aukward things 
See what ftrangc revolutions time can bring ! 

Yet ftill methinks our author's fate I dread. 
Were it not fafer beaten paths to tread 
Of Tragedy ; than o'er wide lieaths to ftray. 
And fecking ftrange adventures lofe his wav ? 
No trump.!t'$ clangor makes his> heroine ftarr, 
A;ul tears the foKli^r from her blceiiing heart. 
IK. I. u'.iiii b.ir^l ' i:v)r j^cr/.p nor fliow regards. 
WilIku: tuo wirne;^ ot a hiUn^.rcd ijuarus 
Hib lovc:is i'^vr'n tacir vows. — U" (Iccp fliouUl tj]; 
He h.'.^ no iiattlc, no loiul o.rum to wake ye. 
\v }u\t, no iuch ihilts ? tlieie 'i> danger in 'c, 'tis 
\e: Ip.rc- him, at he gives you lomcthing new. 
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A 

CONTEMPLATION 

O N 

NIGHT. 

TXTHETH ER amid the gloom of night I ftray^ 

Or my glad eyes enjoy revolving day,. 
Still Nature's various face informs my fenfe,. 
Of an all-wife, all-powerful Providence. 

When the gay fun firft breaks the (hades of night,. 
And ftrikes the diftant eaftern hills with light. 
Colour returns, the plains their livery wear, 
And a bright verdure clothes the fmiling year 5 
The blooming flowers with opening beauties glow. 
And grazing flocks their milky fleeces fhowj 
The barren cWtTs with chalky fronts* arife. 
And a pure azure arches o'er the Ikies. 
But, when the gloomy reign of Night returns, 
Stript of her fading pride all nature mourns : 
The trees no more their wonted verdure boafl:,, 
But weep in dewy tears their beauty loft ; 
No diftant landlkips draw our curious eyes, 
Wrapt in Night's robe the whole creation lies. 
Yet Hill, e'en now, while darknefs clothes the land,. 
We view the traces of th' Almighty hand; 
Millions of ftars in Heaven's wide vault appear. 
And with new glories hangs the boundlefs fphere : 
The (ilver moon her weftern couch forfakes, 
And o*er the Ikies her nightly circle makes. 
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[ 179 ] 
A 

THOU G H T 

O N 

ETERNITY. 

T7 R E the foundations of the world were laid, 
-■-^ Ere kindling light th' Almighty word obey'd. 
Thou wert ; and ,when the fubterraneous flame 
Shall hunt its prifon, and devour this frame, 
From angry Heaven wl\en the keen lightning flies. 
When fervent heat dilTolvcs the melting fkies, 
Thou ftill (halt be ; fiill as thou wert before, 
And know no change, when Time (hall be no more* 
O endlefs thought ! divine eternity I 
Th* immortal foul fliares but a part of thee j 
For thou wert prefent when our life began, 
When the warm duft (hot up in breathing man. 

Ah ! what is life ? with ills encompafs'd round,. 
Araidft our hopes, Fate flrikes the fudden wound :- 
To-day the ftatefman of new honour dreamy. 
To-morrow Deatli deflroys his airy fch.emes $ 
Is mouldy treafure k\ thy chcfc confin'd ? 
Think all that treafure thou mu ft leave behind ; 
Thy heir with fmiles fliall view thy blazon'd hearfe. 
And all thy hoards with lavifli hand difperfe. 
Should certain fate th* im poinding blow delay. 
Thy mil th will fickcn, and thy bloom decay j 

Th«]^ 
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hen feeble age will all thy nerres difarm, 
h more thy blood its narrow channels warm. 
»Vho then would wilh to flcetch this narrow fpan»- 
To fuffer life beyond the date of man ? 

The virtuous fonl pttrfues a nobler aim^ 
And Ufe regards but as a fleeting dream : 
She longs to wake, and wifhes to get free,, 
To launch from earth into eternity.. 
For, while the bound lefs theme extends our thought, 
Ten tlioufand thoufand rolling years are nought. 

A N 

EPIGRAMMATICAL EXPOSTULATION 

"C^ ROM Mohock and from Hawkubitc, 
•*• Good Lord, deliver me ; 
Who wander through the ftrcets by night. 
Committing cruelty. 

They flufli our fons with bloody knives, 

Ami on our daughters fall ; 
Ami it they ravifli not our wives, 

Wc have good luck withal. 

Coaches and chairs they ovcrtunv 

Nay carts moft eafily : 
Therefore from Gog, and eke Magog, 

Good Lord, deliver me ! 

■'* Annexed, in 1712, to Gay's " Wondc? 
'* j)hecy, tkc," a humourous trcatifc on the IV.' 

EPl 
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EPITAPH 

OF 

BYE- WORDS, 

TTERE lies a round woman, who thought mighty odd 
•*' "*• Every word fhe c*er heard in this church about God. 
To convince her of God^ the good Dean did endeavour^ 
But ftill in her heart (he held Nature more cUv€r, 
Though he talk'd much of virtue, her head always run 
Upon fomcthing or other, (lie found better /««. 
For the dame, by her (kill in affairs aftronomical, 
Imagined, to live in the clouds was but comical. 
In this world, (he defpis*d every foul (he met here, 
And now (he 's in t'other, (he thinks it but queer. 



MY OWN EPITAPH, 



L". 



F E is a jeft, and all things (how it ; 
thought fo once, but now X kndw vu 



A MOTTO 

FOR THE OPERA OF MUTIUS SCJEVOLA ♦, 

TXTH O here blames words, or verfcs, fongs, or 

^ ^ fmgers. 
Like Mutius Scaevola will burn his fingers. 

* An opera by Mr. Rolli, performed in i:;ii. 

I WINE: 
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A PO E M. 

** Nulla placere diu, nee Tivere carmina pofTunt^ 
** Quae fcr/buntur aquae potoribus,** 

/^ F happinefs terreftrial, and the fource 
^^ Whence human plcafures flow, (ing, Heavenly Mufq 
Of fparkling juices, of th* enlivening grape, 
Whofe quickening tafte adds vigour to the foul, 
Whofe fovereign power revives decaying Nature, 5 
And thaws tlic frozen blood of hoary age, 
A kindly warmth diffufingj — youthful fires 
Gild his dim eyes, and paint v^-irh luddy hue 
His wrinkled vifagc, ghallly wan before : 
Cordial reftorativc to mortal man, it 

With copious hand by bounteous gods l)e{low'd ! 

Bacchus divine, aid my adventurous fong, 
*Thnt njuitb no midule Jligbt intends to f oar : 
Infpir'd, fublime, on Pcgafean wing, 
Bv thcc upborne, I draw Miltonic air. 15 

When fumy vapours clog our loaded brows 
With furrow'd frowns; when flupid, downcafl eyes, 
Th' external fymptoms of remorfe within, 
Exprefs our grief; or when in fuUen dumps, 
With head incumbent on expanded palm, to 

Sloping we fit, in filent forrow drown'd : 
Whether inveigling Hymen has trepann'd 
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Th' unwary youth, and tied the Gordian knot 

Of jangling wedlock not to be diflblv'd j 

Worry'd all day by loud Xantippe's din, »^ 

Who fails not to exalt him 10 the ftars, 

And fix him there among the branched crew 

(Taurus, and Aries, and Capricorn, 

The greatefl monficrs of the Zodiac) : 

Or for the lofs of anxious worldly pelf, 30 

Or Caelia*s fcornful (lights, and cold difdain. 

Which checked his amorous flame with coy repulfe ; 

The worft events that mortals can befall : 

By cares deprefs'd, in penfive hyppifh mood, 

With flowed pace the tedious minutes roll. ^^ 

Thy charming fight, but much more charming guft. 

New life incites, and warms our chilly blood. 

Strait' with pert looks, we raifc our drooping fronts. 

And pour in cryfl:al pure, thy purer juice j -* 

With chearful countenance and fteady hand 40 

Raifc it lip-high, then fix the fpacious rim 

To the expe^ing mouth ; — with grateful taftc. 

The ebbing wine glides fwiftly o'er the tongue j 

The circling blood with quicker motion flies : 

Such is thy powerful influence, thou ilrait 4* 

Difpell'fl: thofe clouds, that, louring dark, eclips'd 

The whilom glories of the gladfome face ; — 

While dimpled cheeks, axid fparkling,- rolling eyes. 

Thy chearing virtues and thy worth proclaim. 

So mills and exhalations, that arife eo 

From hills orfiMmy iake^ dufy or gre^, 

Prevail j till Phc»bus fheds Tit*niaa rays, 

3 Aad 
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And paints their fleecy Ikirts with ihining gold : 

Unable to refift, the foggy damps, 

That vcil'd the furface of the verdant fields, 5$ 

At the god's penetrating beams difperfe; 

The earth again in former beauty fmiles, 

In gaudieft livery dreft, all gay and clear. 

When difappointed Strephon meets repulfe, 
ScofF'd at, defpis'd, in melancholic mood, 60 

Joylefs he waftes in fighs the lazy hours; 
Till, reinforc'd by thy moft potent aid. 
He ftorms the breach, and wins the beauteous fort. 

To pay thee homage, and receive thy bleffing. 
The Britifh feaman quits his native fhore, 65 

And ventures through the tracklefs, deep abyfs. 
Plowing the ocean, while the upheav*d oak, 
" With beaked prow, rides tilting o'er the waves 5" 
Shock'd by tempeftuous jarring winds, ihe rolls 
In dangers imminent, till fhe arrives 70 

At tliofe bled climes thou favour'ft with thy prefencc. 
Whether at Lufitania's fultry coall. 
Or lofty TenerifF, Palm a, Ferro, 
Provence, or at the Cehiberian (hores ; 
With gazing plcafurc and aftonilhment 75 

At Paradife (feat of our ancient fire) 
He thinks hirafelf arriv'd ; the purple grapes, 
In iargeft clufters pendant, grace the vines 
Innumerous ; in fields ^otefque and wild 
They with implicit curls tlic oak entwine, to 

And load with fruit divine his fpreading boughs ; 
Sight mod delicious I not an irkfome thought. 

Or 
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ft nftive ifle, or ibfent friendi, 

ft wife, or tender fucking btbe, 

llyotrcacherouK memory now prefentij I5 

«1 God has left no room for circs. 

ial liquor I thou that M(i infpire 

d Flaccus, and the Grecian bard, 

fey numbers, and heroic drains 

clM, with eloquence profound, 9* 

umencs convi6livc, didd enforce 

'ully, and DemoHhencs renown'd : 

firfl fam'd in Latin fong, in vain 

:llconian dreams, ungrateful whet 

I Mufc, and otV, with vain attempt^ 95 

£ts, in flagging numbers dull, 

ins effay'd ; bur, abje£l dill and low, 

cruitcd Mufe could never reach 

hty theme, till, from the purple fount 

t Lenxan Bre, her barren drought loo 

:h'd, and with infpiring ncftarous juice, 

ping fpirits chcar'd; — aloft (he towers, 

ditf pennons, and of war^ alarms, 
•hies won, in loftied numbers dngs t 
I the hero's bread to martial afls, los 

lution bold, and ardour brave, 

thou check'd inglorious, lolling cafe, 
gi(h minds with generous fires indam'd. 
tJMt fird my quickcn'd foul didd warm, 
I thy aid adid me, that thy praife, 1 10 

xrfal fway o'er all the world, 
ling numliers, like the theme, 
ord, and fin^ thy matchlcfs worth, 
r. V Had 
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Had the Oxonian hud thy praife rthcars'd. 
His Mufe had yet retun'd her wonted heigktg ti5 

Such as of late o*er Blenheim's fiekl tie (buT'd 
Aerial : now in Ariconian bogs 
She lies inglorious floundering, like her theme 
Languid and faint, and on damp wing, immerg'd 
In acid juice, in vain attempts to rife. sit 

With what fublimeft joy from noify town. 
At rural feat, Lucretelus retir'd : 
Flaccus, untainted by perplexing cares. 
Where tlie white poplar, and the lofty pine. 
Join neighbouring boughs, fweet hofpitable (hade 125 
Creating, from Phoebean rays fecure, 
A cool retreat, with few well-ch</en friends. 
On flowery mead recumbent, fpent the hours 
In mirth innocuous, and alternate vcrfc ! 
With rofcs interwoven, poplar wreaths 13 

Their temples bind, drefs of fvlveftrian gods ! 
Choiceft neflarean juice crown*d largeft bowls. 
And overlook'd the brim, alluring fight. 
Of fragrant fcent, artra6live, tafte divine ! 
Whether from Formain-grape dcprefs'd, Falem, 
Or Setin, Mafiic, Gauran, or Sabine, 
Lefbian or Coecuban, the chearing bowl 
Mov'd brilkl. round, and fpurr'd their heightened 
To fing Maecenas' praife, their patron kind. 

But we not as our priftine fires repair 
T' umbraef^ous grot or vale; bur, when the fun 
Faintlv from weficrn fkies his rays oblique 
Darts floping, and to Thetis' watery lap 
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Haftcns in prone career, with friends fcle6k 
Swiftly we hie to Devil ♦^ young or old, 24^ 

Jocund and boon, where at the entrance (lands 
A ffaripling, who with fcrapes and huihil cringer 
^Greets us in winning fpeech, and accent bland i 
With lighted bound, and faft;, unerring ftep. 
He ikips before, and nimbly climbs the flairs ; t$^ 

Melampus thus, panting with lolling tongue. 
And wagging tail, gambols, and fri&s before 
His fcquent lord, from penfive walk retum'd. 
Whether in fliady wood, or pafture green. 
And waits his coming at the well-known gate. — 155 
Nigh to the flairs* afcent, in regal port. 
Sits a majeflic dame, whofe looks denounce 
Command and fovereignty; with haughty air, 
And fludied mien, in femi-circular throne 
^Dclos'd, (he deals around her dread commands ; 160 
Behind her (dazzling fight ! ) in order ranged. 
Pile above pile, cryftalline veflels fhine ; 
Attendant (laves with eager (Irides advance^ 
And, after homage paid, bawl out aloud 
Words unintelligible, noife confused : 165 

She knows the jargon founds, and (Irait defcribes. 
In charafters myfterious, words obfcure j 
More legible are algebraic figns, 
Or myftic figures by magicians drawn. 
When they invoke th' infernal fpirits aid. 170 

♦ The Dcvil-tavern, Temple-bar, frequented by his 
friends. 

U 2 Drive 
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Drive hence the rude and barharous diflonance 
Of lavage Thracians, and Croatian boors ; 
The loud Genuurian broils with Lapiths 
Sound harih and grating to Lenaean god ; 
Chace brutal feuds of Belgian fkippers hence 175 

(Amid their cups, whole innate temper 's ibewn)^ 
In clumfy fift wielding Scymmetrian knife. 
Who flafli each other's, eyes and blubber'd face, 
Profamng Bacchanalian^ folemn rites: 
Mu(ic*s harmonious numbers better fuit iSo 

His feftivals, from inftruments or voice. 
Or Gafpcrini*s hand the trembling (faring 
Should touch ; or from the dulcet Tufcan dames. 
Or warbling Toft*s far more melodious tongue. 
Sweet fym phonics fliould (low, the Delian god 185 
For airy Bacchus is aflTociate meet. 

The ftairs afcent now gain'd, our guide unbars 
The door of fpacious room, and creaking chairs 
(To ear oflfenfive) round the table fets. 
We fit, when thus his florid fpcech begins : 19* 

" Name, Sirs, the wine that mofl invites your tadc, 
** Champaignc, or Burgundy, or Florence pure, 
" Or Hock, antique, or Lilbon new or old, 
<* Bourdeaux, or neat French wine, or Alicant.** 
For Bourtleaux we with voice unanimous 195 

Declare (fuch fympathy *s in honn compeers). 
He quits the room alert, but foon returns j 
One hand capacious glillcring vedcls bears 
Refplendent ; t'other, with a grafp fccure, 
A bottle (mighty charge!) upftaid, full fraught zzii 

Wiik 
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With goodly wine. He, with extended hand 

Rais'd high, pours forth the fanguinc frothy juice, 

O'erfpread with bubbles, diffipated foon : 

We ftrait to arms repair, cTcpericnc'd chiefs | 

Jiow glalTes clafli with gUflfes (charming found !) 205 

And glorious Anna's health, the firft, the bcft, 

Crowns the full glafs j — at her infpiring name. 

The fprightly wioc refults, and fcems to fmilc; 

With hearty zeal, and wifh unanimous, 

Her health we drink, and in her health our own. 210 

A paufe enfucs j and now with grateful chat 
We* improve the interval; and joyous mirth 
Engages our rais'd fouls, pat repartee. 
Or witty joke, our airy fenfes moves 
To pleafant laughter J ftraight the echoing room 215 
With univerfal peals and (houts rcfounds. 

The royal Dane, bleft confort of the queen. 
Next crowns the rul^y'd nc£tar, all whofe biifs 
In Ann^ 's plac'd : — with fympathetic flame, 
And mutual endearments, all her joys, • 22© 

Like the kind turtle's pure untainted love. 
Centre in him, who Ihares the grateful hearts 
Of loyal ful)je6ts with his fovereign queen ; 
For, by his prudent care, united Ihores 
Were fav'd from hoflile fleets invafion dire, 225 

The hero Marlborough next, whofe vafl: exploits 
Fame's clarion founds; frc(h laurels, triumphs new. 
We wi(h, like tht/e he won at Hochfted's field. 

Next Devonlhirc illuftrious, who from race 
Of nobleft patriots fprang, whofe worthy foul 30 

U 3 Is 
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Is with eich fair a|id Yirtuovs gpft adon^d^ 
Tha; (hotot in his moft woitby aofiefioni 
For then diftin^l b frp^r^te hceafts were ic^ 
Virtues diitind» but dl in hin» unite. 

Prudent Godolphiny of tbe M/iJM'i wei^ ^ 

Frugal, but free and generous of his tfunh. 
Next crowns the bowli with faithliil Siindqrhndy 
And Halifax, the Mviet' darling ion» 
In whom confpicuous, with i\Ul IttiUe^^flunft 
The fureft judgement, and the brij^bteft witf t4» 

Himfelf Afeecenas and a Flaocus top. — 
And all the worthies of the Bptiih realipy. 
In order raog'd, fucceed i Ajtch Healths as tinge 
The dulcet wine with a more charming guft. 

Now each his miitrefs toal^, by whofe bright oye 450 
He 's iir'd ; Cofmclia hir, or Dulcibell', 
Ot Sylvia, comely black, with jetty eyes 
Piercing; or airy Caelia, fprightly maidl — 
Infcnfibly thus flow unnumbered hours 1 
Glaf» fucceeds glafs, till the Dircean god 150 

Shines in our eyes, and with his fulgent ray» 
Enlightens our glad looks with lovely dye ; 
All blithe and jolly, that, like Arthur's knighta^ 
Of rotund table, fam'd in old records. 
Now moft we fecm'd — fuch is the power of WiNB. 255 

Thus we the winged hours in harmlefs mirth 
And joys unfully'd pafs, till humid night 
Has half her race pcrform'd, now all abroad 
Js hufh'd and filent, nor the rumbling noil'e 
Of coach or cart, or fmoaky link-boy's call, aft? 

s i» 
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Is heard — but univcrfal filence reigns : 

When wc in merry plight, airy and gay, 

Surpriz'd to find the ho^rs fp fwiftly fly. 

With hafty knock, or twang of pendent cord, 

AUnrtn the drowly yotitk froiki flumbeiihg dod { 265 

Startled he flies, and fhimbles o'er the (lairs 

Erroneous, and with bufy knuckles plie» 

His yet dutg eye-lids, and with (laggerfdg irel 

Enters confus'd, and muttering aiks our wills; 

When we with Hberal hand the fcore difcharge, 270 

And homeward each his courfe with (leady ilep 

Unerring fleers, e£ cares and coin bereft. 
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I.AMBNTATION 0F GLUMDiU 

rp.lL' THE 

LOSS OF GRILDRI 
A PASTORAL. 

C OOtT ts Gi|iindalciitch mifs'd h^ plea 
*^ She wept', (he bliibbc'r'd, and (he ttofc 1 
Ko Brit:fb mifs fincerer grief has kiiowo» 
Her fquirrel mifling, or her fparrow flown. 
She forl'd her fampler, and haul'd-in her tl 
And ftuck her needle into Grildrig's bed ; 
Then fpread her hands, and with a bounce 
Her babv, like the giant in GuilJhall. 
In peals of thunder now (he roars, and now 
She gently whimpers like a lowing cow : 
Yet lovely in her forrow ftill appears, 
Her locks difhcvel'd, and her flood of tears, 
Seem like the lofty barn of fome rich fwain. 
When. from the thatch drips faft a (hower o: 
In vain Ihe fearch'd each cranny of the he 
Each gaping chink impervious to a moufe. 
" Was it for this (Ihc cry'd) with daily cai 
", Within thy reach 1 fct the vinegar; 
** And fiird the cruet with the acid tide, 
" V/hilc pepper-water Worms thy bait fuppl 
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«* Where iwin'd the filvcr cH around xh\ hook, 

** And all the little monOcrs of ihc hrook ? 

*• Sure in that lake he dropt : Mv Grilly *8 drown*d.'* — 

She dragjj'd the cnicr, hut no Grildripj found. 

. " Vain is thy couraii^c, (frilly, vnin thy hoaft i 2^ 

" But little creatures cntcrptizc the mofl. 

" T re: ml) lint'., I 'vc fcen thrc dare the kitf^n's j)a\v, 

^* Na\ , tnix v^ith children as thrv playM ar taw, 

** Nor fcar'd the marbles, as they lioundinjr flew : 

* Marbles to thrm, hut rolling; locks to \ou. 30 

** Wbv did I truft thee wi h ibar I'iddy youth ! 
** Who frohl a pa^^e can ever learn tbe truth ? 
** Ver!»^^i^ court-tiicks that moncy-lo\ing boy 
" To fome loi\!s dau^ducr fold the livinjr toyj 
" Or n nf him limb fioiu limb, in cruel play, 35 

** As cliiKlren tear the wings of fli*:<> away. 
•* From place to place o'er Brobdingnag: I *11 roam, 
** And never will return, or bring thee home. 
" Buf who hath eves to trace the palling wind ? 
" How then thy fairy footlleps can I find ? 40 

** Doft thou btwildcr'd wander all alone, 
" In the green tbickct of t molfv (lone ; 
** Or, tumbled from the toadi^ool's flip|>cry round, 
" Perhaps all maim'd. lie groveling on the ground ? 
" Doft thou imbofom'd in the lovely rofe, 45 

•* Or funk within the peach's down, rcjiofc? 
" W'thin the kingcup if thy linjbs are fpread, 
" Or in the golden cowflip's velvet head : 
** O (hew m« , hloia, 'mid (I thofc fweets, the flower 
«« Where flccps my Grildrig in his fragrant bower I $9 

•* But 



494 GAY'S POEM& 

** But ah! I fear thy little fancy roTCs 
** On little females, and on little loves { 
** Thy (igmy cluldren» and thy tiny fpoufe^ 
'< The baby-playthings that adorn thy houfe, 
** Doors, windows, chimneys, and the fpacious loomi 
** Equal in fize to cells of honeycombs. 
** Haft thou for thefe now ventured from the fhore, 
** Thy bark a bean-ihel], and a ftraw thy oar ? 
•* Or in thy box now bounding on the main ? 
** Shall I ne'er bear thyfelf and houfe again ? 60 

** And ihall I fee thee on my hand no more, 
** To fee thee leap the knes, and travcrfc o'er 
** My fpacious palm ? of ftature fcarce a fpan^ 
« Mimic the a£^ns of a real man ? 
<< No more behold thee turn my watch*s key, 65 

** As feamen at a capftern anchors weigh ? 
" How waft thou wont to walk with cautious tread, 
" A difh of tea, like milk-pail, on thy head ? 
** How chace the mite that bore thy cheefe away, 
'* And keep the rolling maggot at a bay ?" 70 

She faid ; but broken accents ftopt her voice. 
Soft as the fpeaking-trumpet's mellow noife. 
She (obb'd a ftorm, and wip'd her flowing eyes. 
Which feem'd like two broad funs in mifty Ikies !— 
O! fquander not thy grief ; thofe tears command 75 
To weep upon our cod in Newfoundland : 
The plenteous pickle (hall preferve the fifh. 
And Europe tafte thy forrows in a dilb. 
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T O ,Q^U I N B U S F L E S T R I N, 

'th5 man-mountain. 
a lilliputian ode. 

Left his fpum 
Overturn 
Man and fteed. 
Troops, ukeheed! 
Left and right 
Speed your flight! 
Left an hoft 

Beneath his foot be loft*. 
III. 
TuTft'd afidc 
From bis hid<o, 
Safe from wound 
Darts- rebound. 
From his nofe 
Clouds he blows f 
When he fpeaks> 
Thunder breaks I 
When he eats. 
Famine threats I 
When he. drinks, 
Neptune fhrinks-! 
Nigh thy ear. 
In mid air, 
On thy hand, 
Let mc ftand, 
So ihall I 

( Lofty Poet ! )touch the flcy. 
VERSES 



IN amaze 
Loft, I gaze* 
Can our eyes 
Reach thy fize ? 
May my lays 
Swell with praife. 
Worthy thee ! 
Worthy me i 
Mufe, infpire 
All thy fire I 
Bards of old 
Of him told, 
When they ftid 
Atlas' head 
Piopt the flites i 
See 1 and believe your eyes? 
IL 
See him ftride 
Valleys wide i 
Over woods. 
Over floods. 
When he treads. 
Mountains heads 
Groan and fhake t 
Armies quake, 
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V ,E R S E S 

TO BE PLACED, UNDER THE fICTUR 
.or 
SIR RICHARD BLACXMORE, 
£NG|.AND'S ARCH-POBTs 
CONTAINING ' 

A COMPLEAT CATALOGUE OF HIS tTORKS 

SEE who ne'er wts nOr will be half read : 
Who arft fang (i) Arthur, then fang (2) Alfred 
Prais'd grteat (^>-£1iza in Gocl's anger,- 
Till all true En^liflunen cry'd. Hang her ! 
Made William's virtues wipe the bare a— 
And hang*d-up Marlborough in (4) arras; 
Then, hils'd from earth, grew heavenly (|uite : 
Made every reader curfe the (5) light : 
Maul'd h\iman wit in one thick (6) fatirc, 
Next hi three books fpoil'd (7) human nature; 
Undid (8) creation at a jirk. 
And of (9) redemption made damn'd woik. 

(i) Two Heroic Poems, in folio, twenty books. 

(2) Heroic Poem, in twelve books. 

(3) Heroic Poem, in folio, ten books. 

(4) Inflru£lions to Vanderbank, a rapcilry-wcaver. 

(5) Hymn to the light. 

(6) Satire againfl wit. 

(7) Of the nature of man. 

(S) Crcacion» a Poem, in feven books. . 
(9J(^Rcucn)ption^ anoiher Heroic Poem in fix books. 

Tlv 
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took his Mufe at once and dipt her 

I the middle of the Scripture, 
wonders there the man, grown old, did ! 
old himfelf he out-Sternholded, 

(10) David feem fo mad and freakiih, 
ought him juft what thought king Achiz. 
>rtal read his (11) Solomon, 
dg*d Re'boam his own fon. 
he ferv'd as Mofcs Pharaoh, 
)eborah (12), as She Sife-rah : 
(13) Jeremy full fore to cry, 
14) Job himfelf curfe God and die. 
at punilhment all this muft follow ? 
Arthur ufe him like king Tollo ? 
David as Uriah flay him ? 
trous Deborjih Sifera-him ? a 

II Eliza lay a plot, 

at him like her fiAcr Scot ? 
rVilliam dub his better end *, 
rlborough ferve him like vl friend? 
none of thefe ! — Heaven fpare his life ! 
id him, honefl Job, thy wife ! 

Tranflation of all the Pfalms. 

Canticles and Ecclcfiaftes. 

Paraphrafe of the Canticles of IVfofes anct 
h, &c. 

The Lamentations. 

The whole Book of Job, a Poem. 
ck him on the breech> noc knight him on the 
r. 

ARE- 



A RECEIPT FOR STEWING VE 
WITH NOtES BY THE AUTHOR 

npAKE St knuckle of veat; 
•*■ You may buy it or fteah 
In a few pieces cut it : 
Jn a flewing-pan put it. 
'Salty peppier, and mace 

Muft feafon this knuckle ; 
Then ♦ what 's join'd to a p\zt6 

With other herbs muckle ; 
That which killed king f Will : 
And what never J ftand^ ftilL 
Some § fprigs of that bed 
Where children are bred, 
Which much you will mend, if 
Both fpinnage and endive, 
And lettuce, and beet. 
With marry gold meet. 
Put no water at all ; 
For it maketh things fmall. 
Which, left it (hould happen, 
A clofe cover clap on, 

* Vulgo, falary. 
•\ Suppofed iorrel. 

j-'lhis is by Dri Bentley thought to be tin 
thyme. 
§ Parfley. Vide Chambcrlaync, 
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Put this pot of * Wood's mettle 
In a hot boiling kettle. 
And there l«t it be 

(Mark the do£i:nne I teach) 
About— let me fee — 

Thrice as long as you preach f 5 
So ikimming the fat off. 
Say grace with your hat off. 
O, then ! with what rapture 
Will it fill dean and chapter I 

• Of this compoiition, fee the Works of the Coppei?- 
farthing Dean, 
t Which we fuppofe to be near four hours. 



ACIS 



ACIS AND GALATEA, 

A 
SERENATA. 

THE MUSIC BY MR. HANDEL. 

PART THE FIRST. 

A rur^l profpe(5l, diverfified with rocks, groves, and 
a river. Acis and Gaiatea feated by a fountain. 
Chorus of" nymphs and fliepherds, diftributcd 
about the landlcapc ; and Polyphemus difcovcrfd 
fitting upon a mounrai.n. 

CHORUS. 

/^ THE pleafure of the plains ? 
^^ Happy nymphs and happy fwains, 
(Harmlefs, nierr}', free, and gay) 
Dance and I'port the hours away. 

For us the zephyr blow^, 

For us diftils the dew, 
For us unfolds the rofe, 

And flowers difplay their hue : 

For 
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For us the winters rain ; 

For us the fumniers ifainc ; 
Spring fwclh for us tlic grain, 

AnU autumn t>lccc]s the vine. 

Da Cap9, 

RECITATIVE. 

Galatea. ^ 

Ye verdant plains, and woody mouniaiiis, 
Purling ftreams, and bublding fountain^, 
Ye painted glories of the field, 
Vain arc the plcafures which you yield ; 
Too thin tiie (hadow of the grove, 
Too faint the gales, to cool my love. 

•V A I R. 

Hu(1), you pretty waihling choir, 
Your Uirilliag drains 
Awake my pains. 
And kindle fierce dcfire : 
. Ceafe your fong, and rake your flight ; 
Bring back my Acis to my fight. 

Da Capo. 

AIR. 

: ACI8. 

fe» ^ Vl^herc (hall I itik the charming Fair ? 
7^^Dirc6^ the way, kind genius of the mouiitainb: 
, " / 'O tell me if you faw my dear j 
' . Seiekt flic the groves, or bathes in cryftal founmins ? 
■ • Da Cftpo, 

^ ' Vol. I. X RliCi- 



RECITATIVE. 

Damon. 

Stay, Ihetkherd, flay! 
See how thy flocks in yonder valley, flray. 
What means this melancholy air ? 
No 0ipre'thy tuneful pipe we hear. 

A I R. 

Shepherd, whatsit thou purfuingy 
Hceclcli running to thy ruin ? 

Sliaie our joy, our pleafurc ihare^t 
Leave thy paiTion till to-morrow ; 
Let the day be fire from forrow, 

Free from love, and free from care. 

Da Caf»9. 

RECITATIVE. 
Acis. 

Lo here, roy Love ! 
Turr. - ^laica, i.ithcr turn thir.c cycs;j 
See at ihy feet the longing Acis lies. 

AIR. 

Lore in her eyes fus playing, 

And fiictls Jt.lici()u:> death ; 
Love i:. I;ii '"jn ib flrayii.i^, 

And wa*Diing in her brc.itli : 



ACI8 AKD GALATEA. toj 

Xove on her br«ail fits panting, 

And fwells with foft defire t 
Nor gract, nor charm, h wanting 

To fct the heart on fire. 

IIECITATIVE. 

Galatea. 

*0 I didfl thou know the pains of ahfcnc 1o\a 
^cis would ne'er^frOra Galatea rove. 

A m. 

As when the dov« 

Laments his lore, 
All on the naked fpray i 

When he returns, 

No more (he mourns, 
•But loves the lke4ong day. 

Billing, cooing, 

l^inting, wooing. 
Melting murmurs till the grov«.| 
>Icltii)g murmutSi lading luve. 

DUET. 
t 

* ACI8 AND GaLATBA. 

Happy we I 
"What joys I feci ! — What charms I fee I 
Of all youths, thou deareil boy 1 

Of all nymphs, thou brighred fairl 
Tl)ou alltny blifs, thou all my joy t 

C H O R i; S. 
Happy we, &c. 

X 1 AC I^ 
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ACIS AND .GALATEA, 

A- . 
S E R E N A T A. 

. PART THE S,ECOND. 

* 

A Concerto on the Organ. 

CHORUS. 

TTTRETCHED lovers ? Fate lia<; pafs'd 
^ ~ This fad decree ; no joy Ihall laft. 
Wretched lovers ! quit your dream ; 
Behold the monfter Polypheme. 
See what ample ftrides he takes ; 
The mountain nods, the foreil fhakes ; 
The waves run frighten'd to the (liores : 
Hark ! how the thundering Giant roars ! \ 

RECITATIVE accompanied. 

POLYPHFME. 

I rage, I melt, I burn. 
The feeble God has ftahb'd mc to the heart. 

Thou trufty pine, 
Prop of my god -like ftcps^ I lay thee by. 

Bring 
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Bring me a hundrtd reeds, of decent growth. 
To make a pipe for my capacious mouth j 
In foft ctichanting accents let me brc^hc 
SwwCt Galatea's beauty, »nd my love, 

A I H. 

O ruddier than the cherry ! 

O fwccter thah the berry ! 

O Nymph more bright 

Than moon-lhinc irigltr, 
Like kidlings blitlie and mcriv ! 
Ripe as the mching cludcr ! 
No lily has fuch luftrcj 

.Yet hard" to tame 

As raging flame, 
And dcrce as llorms that bluflci f 

Da Caj.0, 

RECITATIVE.. 
Polyphemus, Galatea. 

P0L"J[/ Whither, FaircO, art thou runninjr,'.. 
Still my M^arm embraces fliunning ? 

Gal. The lioi^ Calls not'to his prey j 

Nor bids the wolf tlip lambkinlt.iy. •, 

POLV. Thee Polyphemus, great as Jove, 
Calls to empire, and to love : 
To his palace in the rock. 
To his dairy, to his flock j 

Xi To 
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To the grape of purple hue. 
To the plumb of glolTy blue ; 

Wilding which expe^ng ftand,. 

Proud to be gadier'd by thy hand. 

Gal. Of infant-limbs to make my food. 

And fwill full -draughts of human blood 4 
Go, mouAer *' bid fome other gueil s 
I loath the hod s I loath the feaft. 

AIR. 

POLTPBEIIVS^ 

Ceafe to beauty to be fuing : 

Ever whining love difdaining» 
Let the brave, their aims purfuing, 

Still be con<[Ucring, not complaining. 
Da Ca^9^ 

AIR. 
Damon. 

Would you gain the tender creature ? 
Softly, gently, kindly treat her : 

Suffering is ;he lover's part : 
Beautyi^by conftraint pofTcflingy 
You enjoy but half the blefiing, 

Lifekfs charms without the heart. 
Da Cap^. 

RECl- 
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RECITATIVE. 

Acii. 

His hideous love provokes my ragei . 
Weak as I am, I mud engage t 
Infpir'd with thy vi£lonou» charms , • 
The God o£ Love will lend hii arms. 

A I R. 

n>ve founds tli' alarm,- 
And fear is a flying t 
> When beauty 's the prize. 
What mortal fcari dying ? 
In defence or my treafure, 
I 'd bleed ftt each vein .: 
Without her no pleafure i : 
For life is f pain. 

Da Caffu 

A I R. 
Damon. 

Confidcr, fond fhcphcrd, 

How fleeting *8 the pleafure. 
That flatters our hopes 

In purfuit of the fair: 
The joys that attend it, 

By moments we mcafure j 
But .life is too httle 

To meafurc our care. 

Da Capo. 
X4 R£C^ 



XEClTAiriyB. 

Galatsa. 

Ceafe, X) ctafe^ tbou gentle youdi » *^ * 

Tnift my conibmey And tnuhs • 
Truil my trorh, and fowert «kxnre» 
Tbe pow«ff propidoui. fUU to l.a7e. 
* 
TRIO. 

AciSy GaLATZA, »pd Pt^LTFHEM. , 

Acts and Gal. The fiocks fhall leave the mountains 
Tlie woods the tunle-4ove| /f 
The nymphA.|irrake the fbl^ltamv 
Ere I foiiaKe my love.'- 

Poly. Torture ! fury ! rage ^ defpair ! 

I cannot, canHot, cannot hear. . 

Acis and Gal. Not fhowcrs to larks fo plcafing^ 
Nor funfliinc to the bee j 
Not deep to toil fo eafing. 
As thcfe dear fmiles to mc. 

Poly, Fly fvvift, thou maffy ruin, fly: 

Die, prefumptuous Acis, die. • 

R.£CITATIVE. 
Acis. 

Help, Galatea ! help, ye parent gods ! 
And take me dying to your deep abodes ! 

CHORUI 



ACIS AND GALATEA. 309 

CHORUS. 

Mourn, allycMufcs; weep, yefwains; 
Tune, tunc your rccxls to doleful fti ains $ 
Groans, cries, and kowliogs, fill the neighbousii^, ihore„ 
Ah ! -« the gentle Acis is no marc. 

SONG AND CHORUS. 
Galai^ea. 

Muft I my A«is?ftill bemoan,' 
Inglorious crulh*d beneath that ftone ^ 
' Muft the lovely ^hatming jquth 
Pie for bis cqp^ntj'ind crttth? 
Say, what coAfort can you find f 
For. dark defi»uf o'ercloin^ my mind. 

CHORUS. 

Ceafe, Gilatca,. ceafc to griev6 ; 
Ee^ail not, when thou canft relieve : 
Call forth thy ^ower, employ rtiy art ; 
The goddefs foon can heal thy fmart : 
To kindred gock the youth return, 
Through veol^t plains to roll his urn. 

• V RECITATIVE. 
Galatea. 

*Tis done : thus I exert my power divine ; 
Be thou immortal, though thou art not mine. 

AIR,' 



The bubbling fountain, lo ! it flows. . 
Through the plains he joys to rove, . 
Murmuring ftiU \u$ gentle love. 

C H O R\J'S. 

Galatea, dsy thy tears : 
Acis now a god appears. «. 
See how he rears him from his bed i 
See the wreath that binds his head. . 
Hail ! thou gentle murmuring ftream^ . 
Shepherds' pleafure, Mufes' ,theme { 
Through the plain dill joy to rove, . 
Hunnuring,llilLthy gentle JOive. . 
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T U'R 

S. T O R Y 

ACHELOUS AND HERfcULES. 
From OviD*6 M£TAMORPHesEs« Book IX. 

AR G U ME NT; 

Thefcus, Kturning from a great htntrng-match in 
« Calydon, is flopped from proceeding by the overflovp- 
ing of the river Acheloiis. — The god of the ftream 
courtcouily invites him into his cave, where they pafs 
the time in difcouriing of various metamorphofes. 
At laft, to prove the poffibility of fuch changes, lie 
allerts that he has himfelf the power of varying his 
form within certain limitations, among which he 
mentions his having loft one of his horns when in the 
ihape of a bull ; and this gives rife to the following 
ftory. I 

^'T^HESEUS requefts the God to tell his woes, 
•■■ Whence his maim'd brow, and whence bis groans 
arofe ^ 

Whea 
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When thus the Calydonian Srieam reply *J, 

With twining reeds his carelcfs trcllcs tied.: 

«* Ungrateful is the tale ; for who ca;i b^ah $ 

** When conquered, to rehearfe the (bamilat war ? 

** Yet I *11 the melancholy Aory trace ; '^ 

•* So great a Conqueror foftens the ciifgrtce : 

•* Nor was it ftill fo mean the prize to yijL!, 

•* As great |nd glorious to dispute the titW.* lo 

" Perhaps you *ve heard of Dtiaoira's n^/cas, 
** For all die country fpoke her beauts *s fjhic*-. 
** Long was the nymph by numerous fuirors woo'd, 
" Each with*addrefi Jiis «nyy'd hopes purfucd : 
" 1 join'd the loving band ; to gain the fair, 15 

^ R^veal'd my palTiott to her father s ear. • 
** Their vain pretenfions all the reft rthgn j 
«* Alcides only ftrove to equal miwC : 
*' He boafts his birth from Jove, recounts his fpo'.Is, 
>* His ftcp-dame's hate fub<Iucd, and finiih'd toii^. i^ 

<* Can mortals then (faid I), witli gods compare? 
** Behold a god ; mine is tlie watery care : 
** Through your wide realms I take ray m?.zy way, 
** Branch into ftruams, and o'er the region ftray : 
•* No foreign gucft your dau^ater's charms adores, 15 
*♦ But one who rifcs in your native llior>s. 
" Let not his punifliment your pity move ; 
** Is Juno's hate an argument for fovt ? ^ 
" Though you your life from fair Alciiiena drew, 
*' Jove \ a fcjgn'd father, or by fraud a true. i* 

" Choofe then ; confcfi, thy mother's honour lofV, 
** Or ihy dcfccnt from Jove no Ic/nrsr LoaiK" 

W:i:e 



TRANSLATIONS. 31, 

While tliu«» I fp.kc, he look'd with ftcrn Uifdain, 
or couhl the failles of his wrath rcdrain, 
'hiihthushtokc^orih: "This aimilccidcsour riglit: 35 
V.ir)(|uif1i in words t he mine the prize in tight ! ' 
*• BoU! he rufliM on. My honour to maintain, 
I flin«.^ my vrniant sjarmcnts on the plain, 
My arms ftrctch forth, my pliant linilis prepare, 
Ami with bent hands (:x|x:£^ tlkC furious war. 49 
0*er my fleck fkin now gather'd dull he tlirows, 
And yellow fand his mighty mufclcs flrows. 
Oft' he my neck and nimble legs alTails, 
He fecms to grafp me, but as often fuils : 
Each part lie now invades with eager hand; 4c 

Safe in my bulk, immoveable I (Vand. 
So when loud llorms break high, and foam and roar 
Againll fome mole that flrctchcs from the fliorc ; 
The firm foundation lading tcmpcfts braves, 
' Defies the warring winds, and driving waves. 59 

" Awhile wc breathe, then forward rufli amain, 
' Renew the coniiiat, and our ground maintain ; 

* Foot drove with foot, I prone extend n\y bread, 

' Hands war with hands, ami forehead forehead piefs'd. 

* Thus have I feen two furious bulls engage, 55 

* Inflam'd with C(|ual love, and equal rage ; 

' Each claims the faired heifer of the grove, 

' And conqued only can decide their love : 

' The treml)ling herds furvey the fight from far, 

' Till viflory decides th' important war. 6» 

Three times in vain he drove my joints to wrcd ; 

To force my hold^ and ihtow xne from hiu bread ; , 

" The 
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<< The fourth he bnke my g^pe, that dafp'dbiiii i«o 

^^ Then with aew force he ftreteh'd me on the groui) 
^^Clofe tor my back the mighty burden-clQiigy 
*< As if a OMMiQiaii^ o'er my limbs were long. 
** BoBere my tale ; aor do I, beaftCul, -aim 

'** By feigned narritton to extol my fame. 
** No foonerfrom his grafp I^fireedom gcst^ 

'«( Unlock nur annsy that'flow'd with trickfiiig'fwHK, 

'^ But quick he' feiz*d me, andtesew^d thefbife, 
** As my exhauited bofom .pants ibr life : 

"^ My neck he gripes, -my knee to earth he ilraiiis ; 

'<< I fall, and bite theiand with fliame and -pains, 

^ 0'er-match*d in (Irength, to wiles and ans I take, 
^ And-ilip his hold, in'form of fpeckled iwfke; 
** Who, when I wreath^ in'fpires my body round, 

'** Or (hcw'd my forky-tonguc with hiding found, 

'** Smiles at my threats. Such foes my cracUe-knew 
5* He cries j dire fnakcs my infant-Iiand o'erthrew j 
** A dragon's form might other conquefts gain, 

* ** To war with me you take that &ape -in vain. 
** Art thou proportioii'il to the Hydra's length, 
** Who by his wounds received augmented ilrength \ 
<<'He rais'd a hundred hifTmg heads in air ; 
*• When one I lopp'd, up-fprung a dreadful pair. 
** By his wounds fertile, and wiih daughter Arong, 
** Singly I qtfrfl'd him, and flrctch'd dead along. 
** What canft thou do, a form precarious, prone, 
•* To rouze my rage with terrors not thy own r" 
** He faid j and round my neck his hands he caft, 

••* And with his draining fingers wrung me faft : 



TRANSLATIONS. jr$ 

•* My throat lie torturM, clofc is pincers clafp, 
** In vain I drove to loofc the forceful grafp. 

** Thus vaiKiuiih'd too, a third form Aill remains, «9 5 
" Chang'd to a bull, my lowing fills the plains. 
** Straight on the left his nervous arms were throwa 
"^^ Upon my brindled neck, and tugg'd it down ; 
** Then deep he ftruck my horn into the fand, 
*' And feird my bulk along the dufty land. lo* 

•«* Nor yet his fury cool'd j 'twixt rage and fcorn, 
** From my mtiim'd front he tore the fhihborp horn j 
•*■ This, heap'd with flowers and fruits, the Naiads bear, 
•' Sacred to plenty, and the bounteous year." 

He fpoke; >when lo! a l>cauteous nymph appears, 105 
'Girt like Diana's train, with flowing hairs ) 
The horn Ihc brings, in which all autumn 's ftor'd, 
And ruddy apples for the fccond board. 

Now morn begins to dawn, the fun's bright fire 
Gilds the high mountains, and the youths retire ; ii» 
Nor (lay'd they, till the troubled dream fubfides, 
And in its bounds with peaceful current glides* 
But AcheUus in his oozy bed 
Deep hides his brow deform'd, and rudic head t 
No real wound the vif^or's triumph fliow'd, nj 

•But his lod honours griev'd the watery god 1 
Yet ev'n that lofs the willow's leaves o'erfpread, 
,JkMd verdant recds> in garlands, bind his licad. 
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THE DEATH OF NESS US, 
THE CENTAUR. 

T^HIS virgin too, thy love, O Neflus, found, 
-■• To hsr alone you owe the fatal wound. • 
As the ftrong ion of Jove his bride conveys. 
Where his paternal lands their bulwarks raife ; 
Where from her flopy urn Evenus pours 
Her rapid current, fwell'd by wintery fliowcrs, 
He came. The frequent eddies wlurl'd die tide. 
And the deep rolling waves all pafs deny'd. 
As for himfelf, he ftood unmov'd by fears'. 
For now his bridal charge emplov'd his cares. 
The ftrong-limb'd Neflus thus officious cry'd 
(For he the (hallows of the ftream had try'd), 
Swim thou, Alcides, all thy ftrcngth prepare j 
On yonder bank I *1I lodge thy nuptial care. 

Th' Aonian chief to Neflus tiufts his wife, 
All pale, and trembling for her heio'b lite : 
Cloath'd as he flood in the fierce lion's hide, 
The laden (luiver o'er his fiiouUlcr ty'd 
(P'or crofs the flream his bow and club were cafl) : 
Swift he plung'd in ; thcfe billows fliall be pafs'd. 

He laid, nor fau^ht where fiiioother waters gli.ic 
Bat flcm'd the rapid dangers of the tide. 
The hank he reach'd : again the Ixow he bears ; 
When, liark ! his bride's known voice alarms his 

7 • • : 
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ITus, to thee I call (aloud he cries) ; 15 

in is thy truft in flight, be timely wife r 
ou inonfter double-ikap'd,' iny right fet free » '/ 
:hou no reverence owe my fame and mc, 
t kindred iliould thy lawlefs luft deny, 
ink not, perfidious wretch, from me to fly, 30 

ough wing'd with horfe's fpeed ; wounds 6)sM purfue i 
ifc as his words the fatal arrow flew : 
e Centaur's hack admits the feathered wood, 
d through his bread the barbed weapon flood j 
lich when, in anguifli^ dirough the flefh he tore, 35 
m both the wounds gufli'd forth the fpumy gore, 
c'd with Lcrnaean venom ; this he took, 
: dire revenge his dying breaft forfook. 
garment, in the reeking purple dy'd, 
rcuze love's paflion, he prcfents the bride. 40 
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TH£ DBATHl 

O F 

HERCULES. 

^rO W 1 long inteiral of timtf facoeedt, 

•^^ When tlic great fon of Jove's immortal deedfi^ 

And ftep-dame's hate, had fiWd eanh*s utrooft round 

He from Oechalia, with now laurels crown'd. 

In triumph was returned. He rites prepares. 

And to the king of gods dire£b his pn3ren» 

When Faroe (who falfehood cloaths in truth*! difgoi 

And fwclls her little bulk with growing lyes) 

The tender ear, O Dcianira, mov'd, 

That Hercules the fair lolc lov'd. \ 

Her love believes the tale ; the truth fhe fears 
Of his new paiTion, and gives way to tears. 
The flowing tears diifirs'd her wretched grief. 
Why feek I thus, from dreaming eyes, relief? 
She cries ; indulge not thus thefe fruitlefs cares, j 
The harlot will but triumph in thy tears : 
Let fomething he refolv'd, while yet there 's time j 
My bed not confcious of a rival's crime. 
In filence (hall I mourn, or loud complain } 
Shall I feek Calydon, or here remain ? 
What though, ally*d to Meleager's fame, 
I boaft the honours of a (Ifler's name ? 
My wrongs, perhaps, now urge me to purfue 
Some defperate deed, by which the world ihall view 

He 
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How far revenge and woman's rage can rife, 25 

When weltering in Iicr blood the harlot dies. 

Thui varieui pafttoni rul'd by turn^ her bread. 
She now refolvei to fend the fatal vcH, 
Dy*d with I>ero«an gore, whofe power might move 
Hit foul anewy and route declining love. 30 

Nor knew ihe'what her fudden rage l)c4(ows, 
When (he to Lichat truHi her future woes { 
With foft cndearmentt (he tlic )>oy commaixU 
To l>car the garment fo lier hufband s Immii. 

TW unwitting hero takes the gift in haUc, 35 

And o*er his fboulders J^orna's poifon cafl. 
At firft the fire with frankinccnfe he (liows, 
And uttets to the ^ods hin holy vowt; 
And on the marble altar's poliHi'd frame 
Pours forth the grapy llrcam I the riftng flame 49- 

Sudden dilVulves tlte fubtlc poifonous juice» 
Which taints his blootl, and all his nerves bedews. 
With wonted fortitude he bore the fmarr, 
And not a groan confefsVl his burning heart* 
Al length his patience was fubdued by pain, 45 

He rends the facred altar from the plain { 
Oete*s wide foreils echo with its cries 1 
Now to rip off the deathful robe he tries. 
Whcrc*cr he plucks the vcft, the (kin he tears. 
The mangled mufcles and huge bones he bares» 5* 

(A ghalHy fight 1) or, raging with his pain, 
To lend the (ticking plague he tugs in vain* 

As the red iron hilfcs in the flood, 
So boils the venom in his curdling blood. 

Y 1 Now 
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Now with the greedy flame Ids entrails glow, 5$ 

And livid fweatsdown all bis body flow; 
The cracking nerves bumt-up are buril in twiin^ 
The lurking venom melts his fwimming brain. 
_ Then, lifting both his hands aloft, he cries, 
Glut thy revenge, dread emprefs of the ikies 1 i& 

Sate with my death die rancour of thy hmrty 
Look down with pleafure, and enjoy my (mart* 
Or, if e*er pity mov'd a hoftile breaft 
(For here I ftand diy enemy profeft)» 
Take hence this hateful life, with tortnxet toniy (5 
Inur'd to trouble, and to labours bom. 
Death ik the gift moil welcome to my woe. 
And fuch a gift a ftep-dame may beftow. 
Was it for this Bufiris was fubdued, 
"Whofc barbarous temples reek'd with ftrangers' blood ? 
Prefs'd in thcfc arm«, his fate Antaeus found, 
Nor gain'd recruited vigour from the ground. 
Did I not triple-form'd Gcryon fell ? 
Or did 1 fear the triple dog of hell ? 
Did not thcfe haods the bull's arm'd forehead hold ? 75 
Are not our mighty toils in Elis told ? 
Did not Stymphalian lakes proclaim my fame ? 
And fair Panhenian woods refound my name > 
Who feiz'd the golden belt of Thcrrtodon ? 
And who -the dragon- guarded apples won ? So 

Could the tierce Centaur's ftrength my force withftand, 
Or the fell boar that fpoil'd th' Arcadian land ? 
Did not thcfe arms the Hydra's rage fubdue, 
Who from lus wounds to double fury grew ? 

What 
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What if the Thrtclan horfcs, fat with gore, 85 

Who human bodies in their mangers tore, 

I faw, and with their barbarous lord oVrthrew * 

What if tbefe hands Nemsa's lion (lew ? 

Di^ not this neck the heavenly globe fuflain ?— - 

The female partner of the thundcrer's reign, 90 

Fatigu'd, at length fufpends her harfh commands j 

Yet no fatigue hath ilack'd thefe valiant hands. 

But now new plagues purfuc me; neither force, 

Nor arms, nor darts, can ftop their raging' courfc. ' 

Devouring flame through my rack'd entrails ftrays, 915 

And on my lungs and Ihrivcrd mufclcs preys j 

Yet ftiU Buryftheus breathes the vital air ! 

What mortal now ihall fcek the gods with prayer ? 
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TRANSFORMATION 
L T C H A S 

IHTO 

^ A ROCK. 

nr^A'E hero faid ; andy wkh the torture fiaagr 
-*- FttrioQt o'er Oete^ lofty hills he Iprang t 
Stuck with the ihafty thus koxut the tiger xoaii4» 
And fecks the flying author of his wound. 
Now might you fee him trembling, now he vents ^ 
H'rs anguifiiM foul in groans and loud laments ; 
He drives to tear the clinging veft in vain, 
And with up-rooted foreds ftrewt the plain ; 
Now, kindling into rage, his hands he rears. 
Ami to his kinilred gods direfts his prayers. it 

When Lyclias, lo, he fpics 5 who trembling flew, 
Antl, in a iu>Ho.v rock conccalM from view, 
H .d fbunn'd his wratli. Now grief renewed itis pain, 
Ills madncfs chaf'd, and thus he raves again: 
J.ychas, to thee alone my fate I owe, ij 

Who bore the gift, the caufc of all my woe. 
The youth all pale with (bivering fear was Aung, 
And vain excufes faulter'd on -his tongue. 
Alcidcs fnatch'd b.im, as with fuppli*mt face 
lie A40VC to ciafp his luiecs^ and btg for grace : a? 

H: 
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He tofs'd hiin o'er his head with airy courfc, 

And huri'd with more than with an engine's forces 

Far o^r th' £tubaian main aloft he Hies, 

And hardens by degrees amid tlie (kics. 

So (howery drops, when chilly tempe(\s blow, 25 

Thicken at fir^t tht n whiten into fnow ; 

In balls congeal'd the rolling ^eeces bound, 

In folid hail refult upon the ground. 

Thus, whirl'd with nervous force through di(lant air^ 
The purple tide forfook his veins with fear j ao 

All moifture left his limbs. Transformed to (lone. 
In ancient days the craggy flint was known t 
Still in th' £t|bflaan waves his front he reary^ 
Still the fmall rock in human form appears, 
And Aill the name of haplefs Lychas bears. 



.} 



y* THE 



S<4 



JM 


frAYS 


P OEMS. 


THE 


A P OT H £ O 




O F 


H E 


R C U L E 



1 



S I 5 

'OUT now the hero ofimmorral birth 

'^ Fells Oete's forcfts on the groin iog cartfa |J 

A pile he builds j lo Phibftetcs* care 

He Itaves his iteathful inftrumeftts of wnr ; 

0^0 him com (tilt? thofe sirrowrs, which again 
Mull fee tlkC bulwarks of the Trojan reign* 
The fon of Pia-ati hs^hts the lofty pyre. 
High round the (Iruflure climbs the greedy firc; 

' l^lac'd on the top, thy nervous fhoulders fptcad 
With the Nemgran fpoils thy carelefs head j 
I^ai^^d on the knotty club, wic^h look diFine; 
Here thou, dread hero of cxleilial line» 
Waft ftretch*d at cafe j as when, a chearful gueft. 
Wine crowned thy bowls, and flowers thy temples d 
Now on all fides the potent flames afpire. 
And crackle round thofe limbs that mock the fire. 
A fudden tremor feiz'd th' immortal hod. 
Who thought the world's profeft defender loft. 

This when the thunderer faw, with fmiles he cri< 
'Tis from your fears, ye gods, my plcafurcs rife j 
Joy fwells my-breaft, that my all-ruling hand 
O'er fuch a grateful people boafts command. 
That you my fufFering progeny would aid ; 
Though to his deeds this juft refpeft be paid. 
Me you *ve obligM. Be all your fears forborn, " 
Th* Oetcan fires do thou^ great hero, fcorn. 
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ho vanqui(h*d all things, (hall fubduc the flame. 

lat part alone of grofs maternal frame 

re ihall devour j while what from me he drew 

all live immortal, and its force fubdue ; 30 

lat, when he 's dead, I '11 raife to realms above ; 

ay all the powers the rightpous a6k approve ! 

any god diflent, and judge too great 

le facrcd honours of the heavenly feat, 

*n he Ihall own, his deeds deferve the Iky, 35 

'n he, r^£lant, ihall at length comply. ^ 

1' aflembled powers aflfent. No frown till now 

.d markM with paHlon vengeful Juno's brow. 

eanwhile whate'er was in the power of flame 

as all copfum'd, his body's nervous frame 40 

) more was known ; — of human form bereft, 

1' eternal part of Jove alone was left. 

As an old ferpent cafts his fcaly vefl, 

reathes in the fun, in youthful glory drcft 5 

when Alcides mortal mould refign'd 45 

s better part enlarged, and grew refin'd, 

igufl his vifage (hone ; almighty Jove 

his fvvift carr his honour'd offspring drove ; 

gh o'er the hollow clouds the courfers fly, 

id lodge tlie hero in the (larry (ky. 50 
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THS TAANSFORMATION 
or aALANTHUB. 

A TLA8 peiceiW the load of EetTca"! anr gocL 
"^^ Eerenge iUU micour*d mSnryfilieiu' bf^ 
AsiiiiftAkid€ft*r»Ge. Alcmeugoet . 

ge lolcy to fcincroaicntai woetj ,^ ' 

ereliie.poiin&nhii(Drgric& i«coiuitt Aei^Qib ^ 
Her iba had bravely nap'd is glorioui^ tbfli, 
Tlus Iok» by Pen^Rles' 60fiuiiaiid|» 
Hyllos had Saf^ and jmfi'd in mipdal buds. 
Herfwelliiigwoiv4>ttefeeniiiigbbthcoiifefs'd|>— , 
To whom Alcmena thus her fpeech addrefi^ t lo 

may the gods proted thee^ in that hour. 

When midft tliy throes thou call'il th' Uithyan power I 

May no delays prolong thy racking p;ujij 

As when I fued for Juno's aid in vain ! 

When now Alcides' mighty birth drew nigh, 15 

And the tenth iign roU'd forward on the iky. 

My womb extends wiili fuch a mighty load. 

As Jove the parent of the burden (bow'd. 

1 could no more th' increafmg fmart fuilain : 

My horror kindles to recount the pain ; at 

Cold chills my limbs \vl\ile I the tale purfue. 
And now methinks I feel my pangs anew. 
Seven days and nights am id (I incelTant throes^ 
fatigued with ills I lay, nor knew rcpofe } 
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When lifting high my hands, in ihrieks I prayM, 25 
Implor'd the gods, and calPd Lucina's aid. 

She came, but prejudiced, to give my fate 
A facrificc to vengeful Juno*s hate. 
She hears the groaning anguifli of my fits, 
And on the altar at my door ihe fits, 30 

O'er her left knee her crofling leg ihe caf^, 
Then knits her fingers clofe, and wrings them fad : 
This fiay*d the birth j in muttering verfe Ihe pray'd. 
The muttering verfe th* unfinifh'd birth delayed. 
Now with fierce ftrugglcs, raging with my pain, 35 
At Jove's ingratitude I rave in vain. 
How did I wifli for death ! fuch giOins I fent. 
As might have made the flinty heart relent. 
Now the Cadmeian matrons round me prefs. 
Offer their vows, and feck to bring redrefs. 49 

Among the Theban dames Galanthis fiands, 
Strong-limb'd, red-hair'd, and juft to my commands : 
She firft perceiv'd that all tliefe racking vvoes 
l^rom the perfifting hate of Juno rofe. 
As here and there fhe pafs'd, by chance (he fees 45 
The featcd goddefs j on her clofe-prefs'd knees 
Her fafl-knit hands Ihe leans; with chearful voice 
Galanthis cries, Whoe'er thou art, rejoice ; 
Congratulate the dame, fhe lies at reft. 
At length the gods Alcmena's womb have bleft. 5* 
Swift from her feat the ftartled goddefs fprings. 
No more conceal'd, her hands abroad fhe flings ; 
The charm unloos'd, the birih my pangs reliev'd; 
Galanthis' laughter vex'd the power deceiv'd. 

Fame 
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' Faft by the biiri in vain her fbror dSiy'd 
Her groveling body finom the gnmnd ti»ie«rr 
Chtn^d to fbie-feet her ftnnkiqg ami appear^ \ 
Her hairy bad^ her fbrmer hoe retaint^ 
The form akme is loft 1 her ftrangtli^ieiiiaint; lo 

Whoy fince die lye did fmn her oMmtk pvooeedt 
Shall from her pregnant qaoitth hryig fiqith hn fateedf 
Nor iSiaU ibe quit her long-frequented home. 
But haoat tbofe houfet where ihe lof^d «# 1 
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THE STORY OF I O L A U S 
RESTORED TO YOUTH. 



ARGUMENT. 

ole having related the fable of her (iftcr Dryope, who 
-was changed into a tree for violating the blolToms of 
the plant Lotis (once a nymph) ; while (ht is 
clifcourfing on thefe matters with Alcmena, ihe finds 
new matter of wonder, in the fuddcn change of 
lolaiis to a youth. 



nrTH I LE lole the fatal change declares, 

^ ^ Alcmena's pitying hand oft* wip*d her tears. 

?rief too ilream'd down her cheeks ; foon forrow flies, 

\nd riling joy the trickling moifture dries : 

^ lolaiis (lands before their eyes. 

h, youth he flood ; and the foft down began 

^'er his fmooth chin to fpread, and promife 

lebe fubmitted to her hufband*s prayers, 

[nilill*d new vigour, and reflor'd his years. 
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THE PROPHECY 
OF THEMIS. 

^TO W from her lips a folemn oath h;id pafs'd, 

-*• ^ That lolaiis the gift alone fiioulJ tafte. 

Had not juft Themis thus maturely faid . 

(Which check'd her vow, and aw'd the bloomirg maid): 

Thebes is embroird in war. Capancus (lands 5 

Invincible ; but by the thunderer's hands 

Ambition (liall the guilty * brothers fire. 

Both rufh to mutual wounds, and both expire. 

The reeling earth fhall ope her gloomy womb, 

Where the f yet breathing bard lliall find his tomb.— 

The X fon (hall bathe his liands in parent's blood, 

And in one aft be both unjuft: and good. 

Of home and fenfe depriv'd, where'er he flics. 

The furies and his mother's ghoft he fpies. 

His wife the fatal bracelet (hall-implore, 15 

And Phegeus ftain his fword in kindred gore. 

Callirhoe lliall then with fuppliant prayer 

Prevail on Jupiter's relenting ear. 

Jove diall with youth her infant fons infpirc. 

And IjiJ their bofoms glow with manly fire. to 

• Ereocles and Folynicc-s. . f Amphiaraus. 

J Alcmxon, 

THE 
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THE DEBATE 
OF THE GODS. 

[TTHEN Themis thus with prefcient voice had fpoke; 
^ ^ Among the gods a various m\irmur broke j 
►iflcntion rofc in each immortal breaft, 
hat one (hnuld grant what was deny'd the reft, 
.urora for her aged fpoufe complains, ' tf. 

^nd Ceres grieves for Jafon's freezing veins } 
ulcan would Erichthonius* years renew ; 
[er future race the care of Venus drew, 
he would Anchifes* blooming age reftone j 
i different care employ'd each heavenly power. i4 

*hus various intcrcfts did their jars increafe, 
'ill Jove arofe ;— he fpoke, their tumults eeafe. 
—Is any reverence to our prefence given ? 
'hen why this difcord 'mong the powers of Heaven ? 
Vho can the fettled will of Fate fubdue ? 15 

Pwas by the Fates that lolaiis knew 
k fecond youth. The Fates determined doom 
hiall give Callirhoe's race a youthful bloom. 
i.rms nor ambition can this power obtain : 
;uell your defires ,* even Me the Fates reftrain. le 

ould I their will control, no rolling years 
fad -^acHs bent down with filver hairs 1 
hen Rhadamanthus ftill had youth polTefs'd, 
.nd Minos with eternal bloom been blcfi'd. 

Jove's 
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)ofe*^ w«pd$ dw fynod fflov^d I the powm give o^» 
And nige in Tain unjuft complaint no bkwb. 
ttiice lUiadimtiithQt* veiiit now ilowij AowM, 
Aiid JStcut and Jffinoi bore the load} 
BGooa, who» ,tn.the Hojver of youth and hme. 
Made mighty natioot trembk at hit name, ^ 40 

lafiRtt wtch agep die pnradliAiktiit fcan» 
Yain of hit fatnhf and in di9 firaigth.^ycaiiii' 
AmI now» regarding fdl.hia lealna^ kft^ 
He dnrft not for^ lum hom hit native OfmSU 
^at yon by chdccf Mg^etas, fled hit sugn^; 35 

And your fwift yeflel plow'd ch' JSgeaak naid I 
On Afiatic ihorea n town yon frame. 
Which ftill it hononi^d with the foondflPa nrane. 
Here you Cyanee knew, die beauteont maid. 
At on her father's winding banks (he ftray*d : 40 

Caunus and Byblis hence their lineage trace. 
The double oiFspring of your warm embrace* 
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i'HE STORY OF ARACHNE, 

OM THE BEGINNING OF THE SIXTH BOOK OP ' 

)VID'S METAMORPHOSES. | 

ARGUMENT. 

s, vlfiting the Mufes on their hill to fee the foun-* 
1 Hippocrene, is by them informed how the 
rides were changed into chattering pies for rival- 
; the nine fifters in fong, — ^This flimulating the 
ddefs to take vengeance on Aracline the daughter 
Idmon, who defied her in her own art, gives rife 
the following flory. 

LL AS, attentive, heard the Mufes' fong, 
*lcas'd that fo well they had reveng*d their \^ng: 
5^ing thus,-T-A vulgar foul can praife, 
ime let glorious emulation raife : 
vengeance (hall purfue th* audacious pride 5 

dares my facred Deity deride; 
ige the Goddcfs in her bread revolves ; 
(Irait the bold Arachne's fate refolvcsj 
laughty mind to Heaven difdain'd to bend^ 
durfl with Pallas in her art contend. 10 

mous town (he boafts, or noble name ; 
3 her Ikillful hand owes all her.fame j 
n her father on his trade rely'd, 
ihirlly wool in purpic juigcs dy'd j 
)L. I. Z ' Her 
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Her mother, whom the ihades of death confine, i^ 
Was, like her hufband, born of vulgar line. 
At fmall Hypaepe though (he did refide. 
Yet indudry proclaim'd what birtli deny'd : 
AH Lydia to her name due honour pays, 
And every city fpeaks Arachne's praife. 20 

Kymphs of Timolus quit their (hady woods, ' 

Kymphs of Pa£lolus leave their golden floods. 
And oft* with plcafure round her gazing ftand, 
Admire her work, and praife her artful hand ? 
They vievv*d each motion, with new wonder feiz*d ; 8$ 
More than the work her graceful manner pkas'd. ' 

Whether raw wool in its firft orbs Ihe wound, , 

Or with fwift fingers twirPd the fpindle round. 
Whether fhe pick'd with care the knotty piece, 
Or comb'd like fVreaky clouds the ftretcliing fleece, 30 
Whether her needle play'd the pencirs part ; 
'Tvvas plain from Pallas ihc deriv'd her art. 
But fhe, unable to fuftain her pride. 
The very miftrefs of her art defy'd.— 
Pallas obfcures her bright cceleftial grace, jj 

And takes an old decrepit beldame's face. 
Her head is fcatter'd o'er with filver hairs. 
Which feems to bend beneath a load of years. 
Her trembling hand, embois'd with livid veins. 
On trufty ftaff her feeble limbs fuftains. 43 

She thus accofts the nymph : " Be timely wife, «* 
'* Do not the wholefome words of age defpifc, i 

" For in the hoary head experience lies : J 

** On canh contend ihe greateft name to gain ; 
'^ To Pallas yield ; — with Heaven you drive in vain." 

Cofitempc 



TRANSLATIOJ^fi. 33I 

)ntempt contra6ls her brow, her pailioiis riicy 
''rath and difdain inflame her rolling eyes : . 
t once the tangling thread away ihe throws, 
nd fcarce can curb her tlireatening hands from blow?. 
Worn-out with age, and by difeafe declined, , v 50 
(She cries) tliy carcafe has furviv'd thy mind ; , , 
t'hcfe Icftures might thy fervile daughters move, .. 
And wary doftrines for thy nieces prove : , . 
My counfel 's from myfelf, my will commands. 
And my firfl refolution always (lands : .55 

Let her contend ; or does her fear impart 
That'conqueft waits on my fuperior art ?" 
The Goddefs fbrait throws off her old difguife, 
id heavenly beauty fparkles in her eyes, 
youthful bloom iills-up each wrinkled trace, 60 
id Pallas fmiles with every wonted grace, 
iie nymphs, furpriz'd, the Deity adore, 
id Lydian dames confefs her matchlefs power; 
le rival maid alone nnmov'd remains, 
t a fwift blulh her guilty feature flains ; ^ 65 

her unwilling dieek the crimfon glows, 
id her check'd pride a fhort confuiion knows. . 
when Aurora firft unteils her eyes, 
purple dawn inverts the blufliing ikies ; 
t foon bright Phoebus gains th' horizon's height, 70 
fd gilds the hemifphere with fpreading light. 
Defire of conqueft fways the giddy maid, 
• certain ruin by vain hopes -betrayed : 
le Goddefs with her ftubborn will comply *d, 
id dcign'd by trial to convince licr pride. 7; 
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Both take their ftations, and the piece prepar&y 

Antl order every (lender thread with care. 

The web inwraps the beam ; the reed divides. 

While through the widening fpace the ihuttlc glides,, 

\\'!iich their fwift hands receive ; then, pois*d with IcMJ^ 

Tlic Twinging weight ftrikes clofc th* inferted thread. ' 

TliLV gird their flowing garments round the waift. 

And ply their feet and arms with dextrous haile. 

Here each inweaves the richell Tyrian dye, 

Tlicrc fainter (hades in fofcen'd order lie ; I5 

Such various mixtures in the texture ihine, 

i^ct-off' the work4 and brighten each de(ign. 

A s when the fun his piercing rays extends, | 

When from tliin clouds fome dri fling (hower defcendi, 

We fee the fpacious humid arch appear, 9^ 

Whufc tranfient colours paint the fplcnvlid air: 

Bv fuch degrees the clcepcninr: fliadows rife 

Ab j)LaringU' deceive our dazzled eves j 

ApaI ihougli ihe fame th' adjoining colour fecms. 

Yet Iv.ies of dific-rent natures dvc th' extremes. ^ 

Here heightening gold tliey 'midft the woof difpofc, 

And in the web this anticjuc ilory rofe. 

J 'a: las thj lottv mount ot Mars defi t:ns, 
Ca-l-jfiial jvivl::;cmenr guides rh' unerrii'.g lines; 
Here, in jull view, tli' Athenian firuciuies itand, tZ9 
And tiiLic tlij uodi contend ro name the land; 
Twelve dcir.cs f!vj tVair.cs wiiii llarciv mien. 
And in the midf: fuperior Jove is ften ; 
A L '•-•.'.:•■.': w.'.tnith f.ic blended colours give, 
'lac I'.^Mc. in the picluij Icwm to live. lu? 

Heaven'* 
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thundefing monarch fits with aweful grace, 
d oponipotence imprints his face : 
:ptunc flood, difdainfully he frown'd, 

his trident fmote the trembling groOndi 
ng rocks a fpacious chafm diklofe, 1 !• 

ence a fiery, prancing fteed arolb 5 
lat ufeful gift he founds his claim, 
the city with his honour'd name, 
vn figure next with manial air, 

helmet decks her flowing hair j 115 

yhtful bread her well-ppis'd ihieid defends, 
3are arm a glittering fpear extends, 
ich Ihe wounds the plain ; from thence arofc 
ng tree j green olives load the boughs, 
jrs her gift behold with wondering eyes, 1 29, 
le Goddefs give the rightful prize, 
lercy checks her wrath, that, to dilluade 

fate the too prefumptuous maid, 
natures ihe fills each corner fpace, 
lier pride, and fave her from difgrace, 125 
i and Rhodope in this ihe wrought, 
tcous colours fpoke her lively thought ; 
Dgance and fierce ambition fir*d, 
he facrcd names of gods afpir'd ; 
tains changM, theiy lofty heads arifc, 139 

their leflening fummits in the ikies. 
, in all the ilrengtlVof art was fccu 
ched fate of the Pygmxan queen j 
ag'd, refcnts th' audacious aim, 
crane tran^iforms the vanquiiuM (lair.c ; i?c; 
'/- 3 In 



33S GAY'S POEMS. 

In that Toncious fhapc fhe ftill appears^ 
And plagues her people with peqietual wars« 

In thisy Antigon6 for beauty (hoTC 
With the bright confort of imperial Jore: 
Juno, incens'd. her royal power difplay'd, ift 

And to a bird converts the haughty maid. 
Laomedon his daughter's fate bewails. 
Nor his, nor Ilion*s fervent prayer prevails. 
But on her lovely (kin white feathers rife? 
Chang*d to a damcurous fiork, (he mounts die (kies. m 

In the remuning orb, the heavenly maid 
The tale of childlefs Cynaras difplay*d, 
A fettled angui(h in his look appears. 
And from liis blood(hot eyes flow ftreams of tears] 
On the cold ground, no more a father, thrown, 150 
He for his daughter? clalp'd the poli(h'd rtv^ne. 
An».l, when he iough: to hold their wonted chamis. 
The temple's fteps dcv^civM his eager arms. 
M'l . Mt'.iS of green olive round the border twine, 
A:i(^. her own tree iaclotcs the dcfign. 15$ 

Ar.vchr.u paints th' amours of mighty Jove, 
ll.^w -:■ a bull the (lod dii*guis*d his lovcj 
A ;c:il ivjll rcem> in the piece to roar, 
Ajm leal hir.ow> 'leaking on tlie (horc : 
\>\ t.iir Ev.ropa's face appears fuvpii.c, 16? 

'/o t'.\c :c::eatir.t^ land flie turns Ivcr c cs, 
Ar. ! :^.;.'ms %> ou'.l iicr maids, wio wondirinj: ::v.\x\ 
\r..i w i:'.i liicir tvurs incrca^M the biiny fio^\! j 
i{cr ticn^hli:.::: fee: Iho In- conirat^Vion l.uxs 
Tfoir. :hc rude in: v. It or tiic !i:':nir wave 5. i-; 
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Here amorous Jove diflblvlng Lsda trod, 
id in the vigorous fwan conceal'd the god. 
>ve lends him now an eagle's new difguife, 
neath his fluttering wings Afleria lies, 
i' enlivening colours here with force exprefsM s7Q 
)W Jove the fair Antiope carefsM. * 
a ftrong fatyr's mufcled form he came 
[tilling love tranfports the glowing dame, 
id luily twins reward his nervous flame. 
:reJiow he footh'd the bright Alcmena's love, 175 
ho for Amphitryon took th' impoflor Jove, 
id how the God in golden fhower allur'd 
le guarded nymph, in brazen walls immur'd: 
>w, in a fwain, Mnemofyne he charms i 
>w lambent flame the fair ^gina warms ; iSo 

id how with various glittering hues inlaid 
ferpent's form Deois he betray'd. ^ 
:re you» great Neptune, with a ihort-liv'd flame 
a young bull enjoy th' iEolian dame, 
len in Enipeus' ihape intrigues purfue : 185 

is thus th' Aloids boafl: defcent from you. 
:re to Bifaltis was thy love convey'd, 
''hen a rough ram deceived the yielding maid. 
Ceres, kind mother of the bounteous year, 
liofc golden locks a flieafy garland bear; 190 

ad the dread dame, with hilling ferpents hung, 
rom whom the Pegafaan courfcr fprung) 
liee in a fnuffling ftallion*s foim enjoy, 
chauft thy ftrcngth, and every nerve employ 5 

Z 4 McUnt^h* 



Melantho ai f dQlphin joiii Imijq^ .. ,. . ff^ 

Andfpcntii^lJcafifl^rOAdjttjilP^il^f^ , . ' 
Such juft prqpordon graces ^tty pan^ f 

Nature herfe^ appeaw imprav^^l by aft* >. 

Hert in dilJBuUe wa» nagfatjr MMfctuaiiMiiy 

With clowniih ii^peGt, and a niiUc nlieni ' - . /. im 

Again transfornv'd^ he '$ drefi'd to hkaa't phmci^ 

Aj|d now the Maar noble Ibape afliiiQca.| . . 

Kdw, in a (bepherd's fomiy with tn»6lMtioii»fmiki 

He Macai^eiaii Ilie*s beact beguiloi. 

Here his plump fbape «iiamonT^d:Baoibii»kcves, tof 
And in the grape &igoM deceives. . 
There SaQirn^ in a Qei^iiag.bor(fi» ihe wore^ 
And Chiron's double form rewaids bis love. 
Feftoons of flowen^ inwove with ivy» fliiBe> 
Border the wondrous piece, and round the texture twine. 
Not Pallas, nor ev'n fpleen itfclf, could blame, jtii 
The wondrous work of the Mxonian dame ; 
With giief her vaft fuccefs the Goddefs bore. 
And of c(elcftial crimes the ftory tore. 
Her boxen fliuttlc now, cnrag'd, flie took, 215 

And thrice the proud Idmonian artifl Aruck : 
'ill' unhappy maid, to fee her labours vain. 
Grew rcfolutc with pride, and fhame, and pain : 
Around her neck a fatal noofe fhe ty'd, 
Aiid fought by fudden death her guilt to hide. a 20 

Pall s with pity faw the dcfperatc deed, * 

An;i thus the virgin's milder fate decreed r 
" Live, impious rival, mindful of thv crime, 
^**Sufpcndcd thus to wafie. thy future time, 

« Tliy 



TRANSLATIONS. 

'hy puniihment involves thy numerous race, 

Vho for thy fauh Ihall ihare in thy difgrace.*' 

r incantation magic juices aid, 

th fprinkling drops Ihe bath'd the pendent maid^ 

d thus the charm its noxious power difplay'd. 

:e leaves in autumn drop her falling hairs, 

th thefe her nofe, and next her rifing ears. 

r head to the minuteft fubftance ihrunk, 

e potent juice contrafts her changing trunk ; 

>fe to her fides her llender fingers clung, 

ere chang'd to nimble feet in order hung ; 

r bloated belly fwells to larger fize, 

lich now with fmalleft threads her work fuppljes ; 

e Virgin in the Spider flill remains j 

4 in that ihape her former art retains. 
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